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PART, 



A CONTINVANCE 
OF POLY-OLBION 

FROM THE EIGH- 
TEENTH SONG. 

Containing all Ifie Tracts, Ritiers, Moim- 
taines, and Forrests : 
Intermixed with the most remarkable Stories, 
Antiquities, Wonders, Rarities, Pleasures, and Com- 
modities of the East and Northeme pa.rts of this Isle, 
lying betwixt the two famous Rivers 
of Thames, and Tweed. 

By MICHAEL DRAYTON, EJq. 




LONDON. 

Printed by Augustine Matlmves for lohn Marriott 

loJm Grismand, and Thomas Dewe. 

1622. 




TO THE HtGH AND MIGHTY 

CHARLES, PEINCE OF WALES. 



ng>J|'^£ First Part of this Poem (vbosi lUusirioiis Prince) I 
Ik^m| didiaUed lo your deceased Brother of most fatiunts 
^jggl memory, whose prirudy bounty, wad usage of me, 
gave me rmah mtmnragnmeid to go on with this 
Seamd Part, or Continvance thereof ; which now, ae his Site- 
eessor, I owe to yowr Higkness. If means ami time fail me 
net, being now arrived ai Scotland, / trust you shall sec ute 
crown her with no worse pM&rs than I have done her two Sisters, 
England and Wales : and without o/ny patrtiolily, as I dure be 
bold, to make the Poets of that Kmgdom my judges thereist. If 
I arrive ai the Orcades, vriihotd stjiking in my flight, your High- 
ness cannot but say, thai I had no ill perspective that gave rue 
things so clearly, when I stood so far off. 

To your HighnesB 

Most hnmbly devoted, 

MICHAEL DEAYTON. 




To any that mil read it. 



3 HEN" I first undertook this Poem, or, aa aome very 
Ekilful In this kind have pleased to term it, this 
Herculeftn lahom', I waa by some virtuous friends 
persuaded, that I should receive much comfort 
and encouragement therein ; and for these reasons : First, 
that it was a new, clear, way, never before gone by any ; 
then, that it contained all the Delicacies, Delights, and 
Eoritiea of tins renowned Isle, interwoven with the His- 
tories of the Britans, Saxons, Normans, and the later 
English : And further that there is scarcely any of the 
Nobihty or Gentry of this land, but that he is some way 
or other by his Blood interested therein. But it hath 
fallen out otherwise ; for instead of that comfort, which my 
noble friends (from the freedom of their spirits) proposed 
as my due, I have met with barbarous ignorance, and base 
detraction ; such a cloud hath the Devil drawn over the 
world's judgment, whose opinion is in few years fallen so 
far below all ballatry, that the lethargy is incurable : nay, 
some of the Stationers, that had the selHng of the First 
Part of thia Poem, because it went not so fast away in the 
sale, as some of their beastly and abominable trash, (a 
shame both to our language and nation) have either de- 
apitefully left out, or at least carelessly neglected the 



X TO ANT THAT WILL READ IT. 

Epistles to the Readers, and bo have cozened the bnyers 
with unperfected books ; wliich these that have undertaJcen 
the Second Part, have been forced to amend in the First, 
for the small number that are yet remaining in their hands. 
And some of our outlandish, unnatural English, (I know 
not how otherwise to express them) stick not to say that 
there is nothing in this Island worthy studying for, and 
take a great pride to bo ignorant in any thing thereof; for 
these, since they delight in their folly, I wish it may be 
hereditary from them to their posterity, that their children 
may be begg'd for fools to the fifth generation, until it may 
bo beyond the memory of man to know that there was ever 
other of their families : neither can this deter me from 
going on with Scotland, if means and time do not hinder 
me, to perform as much as I have promised in my First 
Song; 

Till through (Ae skepy iKain, to Tlmly I have gone, 
Aiid leeii the I'rozea Islee, Vte cold Deuoalidon, 
AinDngtt whose iron Socks, grim Saturn yet remaiM 
Bound in IJtoae utoomij caves vMh adamantine cltaiai. 

And as for those cattle whereof I spake before, Odi f 
fanum vviffus, et urceo, of which I account them, be thej 
never so great, and so I leave them. To my friends, i 
the lovers of my labours, I wish all happiness. 

MICHAEL LRAYTON. 



7b my Honored Friend, 
W DRAYTON. 



^^^^^NGLANIfShT&7Q Qenivs, raiae thy head; and ai 
E ^^ll We have a Muse in this mortality 
jB^^y Of virtue yet aurrives ; Ail met not death. 

When we intomb'd our dear Elixabelk. 
Immortal Sydney, honour'd Cdin Clout, 
Presaging what we feel, went timely out. 
Then why lives Drayton, when the Times refuse, 
Both means to lire, and matter for a Muse! 
Only without excuse to leave us quite, 
And tell us, durst we act, he durst to write. 

Now, as the people of a famish'd town, 
Receiving no supply, seek up and down 
For mouldy com, and bones long cast aside. 
Wherewith their hunger may be satisfied : 
(Small store now left) we are inforc'd to pry 
And search the dark leaves of Antiquity 
For some good Name, to raise our Muse again, 
In this her crisis, whose harmonious strain 
Was of such compass, that no other Nation 
Durst ever venture on a sole translation ; 
Whilst our full language, musical, and high, 
Speaks aa themselves their best of Poesy. 



jiii 



TO MI!. DH^iYTON. 



liraijlon, amonKitt tlio wortlii'st of all those, 
Thii KliiriiJUi Ijiuml or the Cyprinn Rose 
llttVis ovnr urowii'd, ilotli cliiim in every line, 
An ni]iiiil honour from the sacrod Nine : 
Fill' if iilil Tiimt ooiild, like the reetlesB main, 
Hull himaelf Wk into his eiiring again, 
Ami un hi« winga boar this udmir^d Muse, 
l''iir Oinil, llri/il, Ifimtr, to peruse ; 
'I'lliiy would oonfeBi, that never happier pen, 
Hung iif hU Lmcs, his Cmmtnj, and the Men. 

WlLUAM Brownk 




To his Noble Friend, 

MICHAEL DRAYTON. Esquire, 

upon his Topo-chrono-grapliical 

POEM. 

\ yf^M pOM Cornwall's Foreland to Ihe Cliffs of DoVEB, .■ 
n ^^ ^'^'' ^'''^ Cambria, artd oil England lyeer, 
l^iaEwl Thy Muse haih home tm ; and (in fmr days) shown | 

More goodly Prospects, than I couid kaee hunen 
In four years' Travels ; if I had not thus 
Been mcwnied, on thy winged Pegasus. 

The famous Rivers, ihe delightsome FonntainH, 
The fruitful Valleys, the steep-rising Mountains ; 
The new-tmlt Tow'rs, i/ie ancient^uin'd Walla ; 
The whdesome Baths, llie beds of Mineralla ; 
Th^ nighr-icom Monuments of farmer Ages ; 
The Works of Peace, ihe Marks of Civil-rages ; 
The Woods, the Forests, and the open Plains, 
WUh whatsoe'er this spacious Land conlaim, 
Far Profit, or for Pleasure : I o'erlook, 
(As from one Station) when I read thy Book. 

Nor do mine eyes from ih&tee behold alone. 
Such Things, as for Ike present there are done ; 
(O Places, as this day Ikey do appear) 
Bui Actions past, and Places as they \bws 



xW TO MICHAEL DRAYTON. 

A hwndred agts sinct, as well as fiow : 

Whkh he thai wearies out his fed to know, 

Shail never find, aw yd so cheap attain 

(IFilh so much ease arid profit) half that gain. 

Good-speed btfall thee ; who hast wag'd a Task, 

That better censures, ajtd rewiirds doth ask, 

TTuin these Tijnes have to give. For those, that should 

The honor of tnie P0E8T vphold, 

Are {far (he most part) such as do prefer • 

The fawning lines of every Pamphleter, 

Before the bed-wrU Poems. Aiid their sight 

Or cannot, or else dares not, eye the Flight 

Offree^ora Numbers ,■ le^ bright VmnjE's/ome, 

Which fiiea in those, refiect on them, their shame. 

'Tis weli ; thy happy jvdgTneni eovid devise, 
Which way, a man this age might poetize. 
And not write Batikes : Or else, so to tcrile 
Thai 'scape thou vmfst, the dviches of Despite. 
For, through such Woods, and Eivers, trips thy IVIuss, 
As wUl or lose or drown him, that pursues. 

Had my Invention (which I know too weak) 
Enabled been, so brave a flight to make; 
(Should my imluckypen have overgone 
So many a Province, and so many a Town) 
Though I to mi man's wrong had gone astray, 
I had been poumled on the King's highway, 

£ui thou hast better fortune, and hast chose 
So irove a Patron, thai thou canst not lose 
By this Adventure. For, in Him, sunnves 
His brother Henry's virtues: arid he lives 
To be that comfort to thy Muse, which He 
Sad nobly (ere his death) begun to he. 

Yet, overmuch presume not, that these times. 



TO MICHAEL DRAYTON. xi 

WQl therefore mhe these Heroic Rhymes, 

Accordiitg to f/i&r merit. For, although 

He, and some few, the worth of them shall hnow : 

This is their Fate. (^AtuI some unborn wUl say, 

I spake ike truih ; whale'er men think to-day) 

Ages to come, shall hug thy Poesy, 

As we our dear friends' pictures, when they die. 

Those thai succeed m, Draytok's name shall love. 

And, so much this laborious Piece approve ; 

Thai such as write hereafter, shall to trim 

Their new Inventions, plvck it limb from limb. 

And our great-grandson^ childrert's-ckildren may, 

( Yea shall) as in a glass, this Isle survey, 

Ab we now see it : And as those did too. 

Who livid many hmdred years ago. 
For, when the Seas shell eal away the Shore, 

Great Woods spring up, where Plains were Iieretofart ; 

High Monntains levelVd wilh low Valleys lye; 

And Rivers run where now the ground is dry. 

This Poem shall grow fartwms, and declare 

WTuil old-Thinga stood, where new-Things shall appear. 
And hereunto his name aubacribeth He, 
Who shall by this Pk^ediction live with Thee. 

George Witheb, 




^^^^^ 


1 ^^s^^&^^^^^^^^^ 1 


1 i^m^^^m^i 


^^^H 7b wy /f'or/^y Friend, ^^M 


MICHAEL DRAYTON, Esquire. ^H 


An Acrostic Sonriet upon his limne. ^^H 


M f/.ST Albion thus he skllified hy thee, ^^| 


I n licr Jull pimp, Uuit huT lite world may praise, ^^^| 


hetrful, Bruvt hie, yea shall I live to nee ^^H 


It im am to dtck, aud orown thy Front mih hays, ^^^M 


A ml t/uill I not in teal, and merit too ^^^1 


E tpriM to thee my joy, my thmis to him ; ^^^H 


h m (mn) than thi» I may not, wilt luA do. ^^H 


D nyton, nth iitill PamasBua thou dosl climb, ^^H 


Vki^htm thyself, wJuai It&mnrimpired Muse, ^^H 


A 1 doth tilt Pboenix itill hertdf renewing, ^^H 


Y e inio olhiT the like life infuse ; ^^M 


T /lou his rich mbjed, he thy fniue purming. ^^^^M 


hadst thou Md hitit, as lie thee liath done, ^^H 


N Land such Honour, {to all times) lutd um ^^H 


^^^^^^ Kevnold^^^I 



POLY-OLBIOjST. 



THE NINETEENTH SONG. 



The Argument, 



The Mvee, noir over Tlmnies maica/orlh, 

ITpml her progress lo the IforUi, 
From Cannej milh a/uU career. 
She up againut the stream, doth bear ; 

Where Waltham Forest's pride exprcat, ' 

She points directly lo the East, 

And shotea hom all those Sivera strain 

Through Eaaei, to the German Main ; 

When Stoure, viUh Orwell's aid prefers. 

Our Britiah brave Sea-iiot/ager» ; " 

Half Suffolke in vUh t3i.tm she. taken. 

Where of this Song an end slie make*. 

BP^gWEAE bravely up my Muse, the way thou went'st 

B^Sn And cross the kingly Thames to the Esseriaa shore. 
Stem up his tido-fiill stream, upon that side to risi-. 
Where Cauney* Albion's child in-isUd richly Hes, 
Which, though her lower site doth malce her aeem but mean, 



• An Islaii J Ij 



n the Tivimm, on E»iex aide. 



i • ' POLY-OLBION, 

or tiim u dearly lov'd iw Slu^cy a or Greane, 
And hini ju dearly lov'd ; Hur when he vould depart, 
With JlerciilBS to fight, she took it ao to heart, 
Tlmt falling low ami Hut, licr blubber'd face to hide, 
By Tluiinen ahe woll-near ia Burrounded every tide : 
And since of worldly Htato, ehe never taketh keep. 
But only gives hersolf, to tend and milk her sheep. 

But Muae, from her so low, divert tliy high-set song | 
To Lmidon-v/arila, and hring from Lm with thee along 
The Forests, and the Floods, and moat exactly show, 
How these in order stand, how those directly flow : 
For in that happy soil, doth pleasure ever wonne, 
Through Forests, where clear Rills in wild meanders rang 
Where dainty summer-bowers, and arborets are made, 
Cut out of bushy thicks, for coolness of the shade. 
Fools gaze at painted Courts, to th' country let me go, 
To climb the easy hill, then walk the valley low; 
No gold-embo8s6d roofs, to me are like the woods ; 
No bed like to the grass, nor liquor like the floods : 
A City's but a sink, gay houses gawdy graves, 
The Muses have free leave, to starve or live in caves : 

But WaUluim Forest still in prosperous estate. 
As standing to this day (so strangely fortunate) 
Above her neighbour Nymphs, and holds her head aloft ■? 
A turf beyond them all, so sleek and wondrous soft. 
Upon her setting side, by goodly landon grac'd. 
Upon the North by Lea, her South hy Thames emhrao'd. i 
Upon her rising point, she chaanctid to espy, 
A dainty Forest-Nymph of her society. 

' Albion feigned t<i ha tho son of Ncplwut, going over into France 
to fight witii Ilerculei, by whom he -waa vanquished, is auppoaed to 
leave hia cliildren, the laleB of Thanfl, Skeppfi/, Girone, dud this 
Cavnfijt lying in the mouth of Tluimen, to tha tnition of NeplMue 
their grandfather, See to the latter end oF the Eighteenth SoQg. 

' The brave aitoation of Waltkam Forest, 



THE NIKETEEXTH SONG. 5 

Pair BatJUld,^ which in height all other did aurmoant, ss 

And of the Dryads held in very high account ; 

Yet in respect of her stood far out of the way. 

Who doubting of herself, by others' late decay. 

Her sister's glory view'd with an astonish'd eye, 

Whom fFaltham wisely thus reproveth by and by ; 4^ 

Dear Sister rest content, nor our declining rue, 
What thing is in this world (that we can say) is newl 
The ridge and furrow shows, that once the crooked plow 
Tum'd up the grassy turf, where oaks are rooted now : 
And at this hour we see, the share and coulter tear u 

The full corn-bearing glebe, where sometimes forests were; 
And those but caitiffs are, which most do seek our spoil, 
Who having sold our woods, do lastly sell our soil ; 
"Tib virtue to give place to these ungodly times, 
When as the fost'red ill proceeds from others' crimes ; sit 
'Gainst lunatics and foola, what wise folk spend their force J 
For folly headlong falls, when it hath had the course : 
And when God gives men up, to ways abhorr'd and vile, 
Of understanding He deprives them quite, the while 
They into error run, confounded in their sin, ss 

As simple fowls in lime, or in the fowler's gyn. 
And for those pretty birds, that wont in ue to sing. 
They shall at last forbear to welcome in the Spring, 
When wanting where to perch, they sit upon the ground, 
And curse them in their notes, who first did woods confound. 
Dear Sister Halfidd, then hold up thy drooping head, 01 
We feel no such decay, nor is all succour fled : 
For Essex is our dower, which greatly doth abound, 
With every simple good, that in the Isle is found : 
And though we go to wrack in this so general waste, si 
This hope to us remains, we yet may be the last. 



' ITa{fifld Forest lying lower towardB the Enst betweon 
and DuHinoa, 

1-2 



i POLY-OLBION, 

When Eaifield taking heart, where late she sadly stootl^ 
Sends Httla Boding forth, her hest-belov^d Flood ; 
Which from her oryataj fount, as to enlarge her fame, 
To many a Village lends, her clear and noble name,' To 

Which as she wand'retU on, through Waltham holds her way. 
With goodly oaken wreaths, which makea her wondrous gay; 
But making at the last into the wat'ry Marsh, 
Where though the blady grass unwholesome be and harsh, 
Those wreaths awayshe casta, which bounteous WaWwmgave, 
With bulrush, flags, and reed, to make her wondrous brave, in 
And herself s strength divides, to sundry lesser streams. 
So wantoning she falls into her Sovereign Tliames. 

From whoae vast beechy banks a rumour straight resounds. 
Which quickly run itself through the Esaexiaii grounds, m 
That Crouch amongat the rest, a River's name should seek, 
As scorning any more the nickname of a Creek, 
Well-furniah'd with a stream, that from the fill to fall, 
Wants nothing that a Flood should be adorn'd withalL 
On Benge's* batfuU side, and at her going out, m 

With JFaltwt, Fmdwsse fair, near wat'red round about. JH 
Two Isles for greater state to stay her up that stand, ^H 
Thrust far uito the sea, yet fix^d to the land ; ^| 

'As Nature in that sort them purposely had plac'd, 
That she by sea and land, should every way be grac'd. so 
SomeSea-Nymphs and besides, her part (there were) that took. 
As angry that their Crouch should not be call'd a Brook ; 
And bad her to complain to Neplune of her wrong. 

But whilst these grievous stirs thus happ'ned them among, 
Choice Chelmer comes along, a Nymph most neatly clear, 96 
Which well-near through the midst doth cut the wealthy 
Sheere, 

' Many Towns that stand nn this River, have her name as an ad- 
dition ; 03 KythoTp Rod'mg, Leaden Rmlinij, with many others. 

* The fmitfulleBt Huudted of Eaat^ " Dcnm 1 bdieve it should 
hB."—iMS. JfoCt.1 



THE NINETEENTH SONG. B 

By Dunmow gliding down to Chelmsford* holds her chase, 
To which she gives the name, which as she doth imbrace 
Clear Can comes tripping in, and doth with Chdmer close : 
With whose supply (though small as yet) she greater grows. 
She for old Alaldoitf makes, where in her passing by, loi 
She to remembrance calls that Roman Colony, 
And all those ominous signs her fall that did forego, 
As that which most express'd their fatal overthrow ; 
Crown'd Victory revers'd, fell down whereas she stood, luj 
And the vast greenish sea, discolonred like to blood. 
Shrieks heard like people's cries, that see their deaths at hand ; 
The portraitures of men iniprin ted in the sand. 
When Chdmer scarce arrives in her most wished Bay, 
But Blaheater comes in, through many a. crooked way, no 
Which Pant was call'd of yore ; hut that, by Time exil'd, 
She Froskwell after bight, then Blahealer instil'd. 
But few, such titles have the British Floods among. 
When Norllmj near at hand, and th' Isle of Ousey rung 
With shouts the Sea-Nymphs gave, for joy of their arrive, ii6 
Aa either of those Isles in courtesy do strive, 
To Tethu/ darlings, which should greatest honour do; 
And what the former did, the latter adds thereto. 

But Colne, which frankly lends fair Coleehester her name, 
(On all the Essexiaa shore, the Town of greatest fame) iso 
Perceiving how they still ia courtship did contend, 
Quoth she, wherefore the time thus idly do you spend? 
What is there nothing here, that you esteem of worth, 
That our big-bellied sea, or our rich laud brings forth) 
Think you our Oysters here, unworthy of your praise 1 im 
Pure fFalJUet,X which do still the daintiest palates please : 

" Chdm^oni (obraptly Chtyniford) as mnch to say, as the Ford 
npon the River Clifbner. 

t Anciently oalied Canwlodanwm, where these ominoua signs fore- 
ran that Kreat overthrow given to the Jioinan Colony by the Jiritaru. 
See the Eighth Song. t Waljkd. Oystors. 



6 POLY-OLBIOy, 

As excellent as those, which are esteemM most. 
The CizK^ shells, or those on the iMcriniun' coast ; 
Or Cheese, which our fat soil to every quarter sends. 
Whose tack the hungry clown, and plow-man so commends. 
If you esteem uot these, as things ahove the ground, lai 
Look under, where the Urns of ancient times are found : 
The Roman Emp'rour's coins, oil digg'd out of the dust. 
And warlike weapons, now consum'd with cank'riug rust : 
The huge and massy bones,' of mighty fearful men, las 

To tell the world's full strength, what creatures lh'6d then ; 
When in her height of youth, the lusty fruitful earth 
Brought forth her big-limb'J brood, even Giants in thcirbirth. 

Thus spoke she, when from sea they suddenly do hear 
A strong and horrid noise, which struck the land with fear; 
For with their crooked trumps, his Trilotis Neptune S( 
To warn the wanton Nymphs, that they incontinent 
Should straight repair to Shar, in QncdUs pleasant Eoad, 
For it had been divulg'd the Ocean all abroad, 
That OTwdl and this 8toii.r, by meeting in one bay, 
Two, that each other's good, intended every way, 
Prepar'd to sing a Song, that should precisely show, 
That Medwai^ for her life, their skill could not out-go : 
For Slour, a dainty Flood, that duly doth divide 
Fair Suffolke from this Shire, upon her other side ; 
By Clare first coming in, to Sudhunj doth show. 
The even course she keeps ; when far she doth not flow, 
But Breton a bright Nymph, fresh succour to her brings : 
Yet is she not so proud of her superfluous springs, 
But Oncell coming in from Ipsmilch thinks that she, 



' C'aieuTit'T.B a city of BUhi/nia. Lnerhia ia a city of Apulia upon 
the Adi'ialic Sea ; the 0;etera ol which places were reckoned for 
great ilelicataa with the Jtoiaane. 

* The bunoB of giant-like people found in those parts. 

> Miduiay hi the Eighteenth Song, teuitetb the Catalogue of the 
Eagtiili Wuriora. 
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THE NINETEENTH SONG. 7 

Should stand for it with Siour, and lastly they agree, 

That aince the Britans hence their first discoveries made. 

And that into the East they first were taught to trade. 

Besides, of ail the Eoada, and Havens of the East, 

This Harbour where they meet, is reckoned for the best. i» 

Our Voyages by sea, and brave discoveries known, 

Their argument they make, and thus they sing theii own : 

In Stiiern's late tun'd lay,^ that Empress of the West, 
In which great Arthur's acts are to the life exprest : 
His Conqnests to the North, who Norway did invade, lu 
Who G-rondand, Iselaiid next, then Lapland lastly made 
His awful Empire's hounds, the Brilans' acts among, 
This Gtod-Uke Hero's deeds exactly have been sung : 
His valiant people then, ^rho to those Countries brought. 
Which many an age since that, our great'st discoveries 
thought. ITU 

This worthiest then of ours, our Argonauts* shall lead. 

Next Malgo, who again that Conqueror's steps to tread. 
Succeeding him in reign, in conquests so no less, 
Plow'd up the frozen sea, and with as fair success, 
By that great Conqueror's claim, first Orkney over-ran ; iT» 
Proud Dtmaarke then anhdu'd, and spacious Noncaij wan, 
Seiz'd Zsdand for his own, and Gokland to each shore, 
Where Arthuu's full-sail'd Fleet liad ever touch'd before. 

And when the Britans' reign came after to decline. 
And to the Cambrian Hills their fate did them confine, mo 
The Simin swaying all, in Al/ret^s powerful reign, 
Our English Oder put a fleet to sea again, 
Of th' huge Nimeegian. Hills and news did hither bring, 
Whose tops are hardly wrought in twelve days' travelling. 
But leaving Norway then a-starboard, forward kept, ibi 

And with our English sails that mighty Ocean swept. 
Where those stem people wonne, wliom hope of gain doth call, 
' See tie Fonrtli Song. * Sea-voyages. 



In hulks with grappling hooka, to hunt the dreadful Whale f 
And great Duina^ down from her first spriogiDg-place, 
Doth roll her swelling wave* in churliih Nephin^s face. 

Then Wooldim after liim diBcoveriug Dansig found. 
Where Ulxd'a^ mighty mouth is pour'd into the Sound, 
And towing up his stream, first taught the English oars, 
The useful way of Trade to those moat gainful shores. 

And when the Nbitnan Stem here strong and potent grei 
And their successful sons, did glorious acts pursue, 
One Nicholas nam'd of Li/n, where first he breath'd the air. 
Though Oxford taught him Art, and well may hold him dear, 
I' th' Mathematicka leam'd (although a Friar profcas'd). 
To see those Northern Climes, with great desire posaesa'd, 
Ilimaelf he thither ehipp'd, and skilful in the globe, 
Took every seTeraJ height with hia true aatrolobe ; 
The Whirlpools* of the seas, and came to understand, 
From the four card'nal winds, four indraughts that commi 
Int' any of whose falls, if th' wand'ring barque doth light, 
It hurried ia away with such tempestuous flight. 
Into that swallowing gulf, which seema aa it would draw 
The very earth itself into th' infernal maw. 
Four such immeasur'd Pools, philosophers agree, 
1' th' four parts of the world undoubtedly to be ; 
From which they have suppoa'd, Nature the winds doth 
And from them to proceed the flowing of the aeas. 

And when our Civil Wars began at last to cease, 
And theee late calmer times of oiive-hearing peace, 
Gave leisure to great minds, far regions to descry ; 
That brave advent'roua Knight, our Sir Huyh WUlmyhhy, 
Shipp'd for the Northern Seas, 'mongst thoae congealed pUes, 
Fashioned by lasting frosts, like mountains, and like isles, 
(In all her fearfull'st shapes saw Horror, whose great mind. 
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In lesser bounds tlian these, that could not be confin'd, m* 
Adventured on those parts, where Winter atill doth ktep ; 
"WTien moat the icy cold had cham'd up all the deep) 
In bleak Arzina's Koad bis death near Laplajid took. 
Where Kegor from her site, on those grim Seas doth look. 

Two others follow then, eternal fame that won, !U 

Our Chancellor, and, with him, compare we Jettkinson: 
FoT Hussia both imbarqu'd, the first arriving there, 
Ent'ring Ihiina's mouth, up her proud stream did steer 
To Volgad, to behold her pomp, the Bussiim State, 
Moscovia measuring then j the other with Kke fate, m9 

Both those vast Realms survey'd, then into Badria past, 
To Boghoi's bulwark'd walls, then to the liquid waste, 
Where Oxas roUeth down twixt his far distant shores, 
And o'er the Ca^ian Main, with strong untir^d oars, 
Adventured to view rich Persia's wealth and pride, ms 

Whose true report thereof, the English since have tried. 

With Filch, our Eldred next, deserv'dly placed is j 
Both travelling to see, the Syrian Tripaiis. 
The first of which (in this whose noble spirit was shown) 
To view those parts, to us that were the most unknown, wo 
On thence to Ormus set, Goa, Gamhaya, then, 
To vast Zelaldim, thence to Echubar, again 
OroBs'd Ganges' mighty stream, and his large banks did view. 
To Baceola went on, to Bengda, Pegu ; 
And for Mallaccan then, Zeilm, and Cochin cast, su 

Measuring with many a step, the great Easl-lndvin waste. 

The other from that place, the first before had gone, 
Determining to see the broad-wall'd Babylon, 
CroBs'd Euphnttes, and row'd against his mighty stream ; 
lAcia, and Gaza saw, with great Hicrusalem, sse 

And Our Dear Saviour's seat, blest Belhlem, did behold, 
And JouTdan, of whose waves, much is in Scriptures told. 

Then Macham, who (through love to long adventures led) 
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Mr^tf^t wealtbjr Idee, the first discoTeriil, 
Wbo having sLol'n a mud, to whom he vm aSed, 
Y«t hpT rich parents still her murtage rite* denied. 
Put with lier forth to se*, where manj a danger paslv 
Upon an hU of thone, at length by tempest cmst ; 
And patting in, to give his tender lave some ease, 
Which very ill bad brook'd, the roagh and boisf rons a 
And lin^ring for her health, within the quiet Bajr, 
The marinere most false, fied with the ship away. 
When as it was not long, but she gave up her breath ; 
When he whose tears in vain bewuil'd ber timeli«a dea 
That their deserved rites her funeral could not have, 
A homely altar built upon her honour'd grave. 
"When with his folk but few, not pasmig two or three, 1 
There making them a boat, but mdely of one tree, 
Put forth again to seA, where after many a Haw, 
Such as before themselves, scarce mortal ever saw; 
Nor miserable men could possibly sustain, 
Now swallowed with the waves, and then spu'd up agt 
At length were on the coast of sun-burnt Affr'tck thrown : 
I T' amaze that further world, and to amuse our own. 

Then Windham who new ways, for us and ours to trie, ks 
For great Morrocco made, discovering Barbarie. 

Lock, TmeersWy Fenner next, vast Guiney forth that sol 
And of her ivory, home in great abundance brought. 

Tbe Ead-Iniian Vo/ger then, the valiant Lutteader, i 
To Buona Eaperajux, Comaru, ZatuSter, 
To Nkuia, as he to Gomerpolo went, 
Till his strong bottom struck MoUacco's Continent ; 
And sailing to Braxed another time be took 
Olt/jula's chiefeat Town, and Harbour FariuimbuJce, 
And with their precious wood, sugar, and cotton fraugt)^ 
It by bis safe return, into his Country brought. 
* The wooderful Adventure of JUaclian. 
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Then Forho^irr, wliose fame flew all the Ocean o'er, 
Who to the North-west sought, huge China's wealthy shore, 
When nearer to the North, that wand'ring seaman set, 
Where he in our hott'st months of June and Juli/ met sm 
With snow, frost, hail, and sleet, and found stern Winter 

strong, 
With mighty isles of ice, and mountains huge and long. 
Where as it coraes and goes, the great eternal Light, 
Makes half the year still day, and half continual night. 
Then for those bounds* unknown, he bravely set again, net 
As he a Seargod were, familiar with the Main. 

The noble Fentoti next, and Jac/cman we prefer, 
Both Voyagers, that were with famous Forboslier. 

AniDavies, three times forth that for the North-west made 
Still striving by that course, t' inrich the English Trade : us 
And as he well deserved to his eternal fame. 
There by a mighty Sea,+ immortaliz'd his name. 

With noble Gilbert next, comes Hoard who took in hand 
To clear the course scarce known into the New-fmind Land, 
And view'd the plenteous Seas, and fishful Havens, where 3» 
Our ueighbouring Nations since have stor'd them every year. 

Then Globe-engirdling Drake, the Naval Palm that won, 
Wlio strove in his long course to emulate the Sun : 
Of whom the Spaniard iis'd a prophecy to tell. 
That from the British Isles should rise a Dragon fell, aio 
That with his armfel wings, should strike th' Iberian Main, 
And bring in after time much hoiTor upon Spaiji. 
This more than man {or what) this demi-god at sea. 
Leaving behind his back, the great Ammca, 
Upon the surging main his well-streteh'd tacklings flew'd, ais 
To forty-three degrees of North'ly latitude ; 
Unto that Land before to th' Christian world unknown, 
I Which in his Country's right he uam'd New AlUm ; 
* JUela Incognita, \ Man Datiieium. 
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And in the Wo«twii Inii, spite of the power of Spam, 
llu Hiiiiit lagi) look, Ihimiiujn, Carkujtne: 
And leaving of Iiim iirowess, a mark in every Bay, 
Saint AuriuiUn's Burpris'i), in Terra Florida. [wrought, 

Tlmn those that forth for sea, industrious Itauleitjh 
And them witli everything, fit for discovery fraught; 
That Amadiu {whose name doth scarcely English sound) ^B 
With Itiu-loiV, who the first Firgima throughly found. ^M 
Ab QremvUe, wliom he got to undertake that 8ea, ^H 

Three sundry times from hence, who touoh'd Vinjinia. 
(In his BO rare a choice, it well approv'd liia wit ; 
That with bo brave a spirit, his turn so well could fit. sjo 
Greenviie, thy great name, for ever be renown'd, 
And borne by Neptune atill, about this mighty round ; 
Whose naval conflict wan thy Nation bo much fame. 
And in th' Iberiam bred fear of the English name. [lie. 

Nor should Fame speak her loud'st, of Lane, she could not 
Who in Virginia left, with th' Englvib Colony, im 

Himself BO bravely bare, amongst our people there, 
That hitn tliey only lov'd, when others they did fear; 
And from those barbarous, brute, and wild Virginians wan 
Huch reverence, as in him there had been more than man. 340 
Then he which fevour'd still, such high attempts at these, 
Bawkiijh, whose reading made him skill'd in all the Seas, 
Imbarqu'd bis worthy self, and liia adventurous crew, 
And with a proBperouB sail to those fair Countries flew, 
Where Oreiwpie, as be, on in his course doth roll, a& 

Seems as his greatness meant, grim Neptum to control; 
Like to a puissant king, whose realms extend so far, 
That many a potent prince his tributaries are. 
So are hia branches seas, and in the rich Guiiina, 
A Flood as proud as he, the broad-brimm'd C 
And on the spacious firm Mama's mighty seat. 
The land {by Nature's power) with wonders most repleati 
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So Letgkt Cape Brilon aaw, and Eameas Isles again ; 
Aa Tampson undertook the Voyage to New-Spain : 
And Hawkins not behind, the best of these before, ws 

Who hoiaing aail, to seek the most remotest shore, 
Upon that new-nam'd Spain, and Q-uinny songht his prize, 
Aa one whose mighty raind small things could not suffice, 
The son of his brave sire, who with his farrowing keel, 
Long ere that time had touch'd the goodly rich Brazed, mo 

Courageous Candish then, a second NeptU/nt here, 
Whose fame fill'd every mouth, and took up every ear. 
What man could in his time discourse of any Seas, 
But of brave Candkh talk'd, and of his voyages 1 
Who tlirough the South Seas pasa'd, about this earthly ball. 
And saw those stars, to them that only rise and fall, sue 
And with his silken sails, stain'd with the richest ore, 
Dar'd any one to pass where he had been before. 

Count Cmniierlaml, so hence to seek th' Asores sent. 
And to the WesieTn-Ind, to Porta Ekeo went, va 

And with the Englinh power it bravely did surprise. 

Sir lioberl Dudley then, by sea that sought to rise. 
Hoist saUs with happy winds to th' Isles of Trinidado: 
Piina then he pass'd, the Islands of Granado ; 
Aa those of Sanda Cruz, and Pm'la Pdcco : then sT6 

Amongst the famous rank of our searsearching men. 
Is Preston sent to sea, with Summers forth to find, 
Adventures in the parts upon the fFestertt-Iiid ; 
Fori SaTUo who surpris'd, and Coches, with the Fort 
Of CoTO, and the Town, when in submissive sort, sea 

Cumu.na ransom crav'd, Saint James of ieow sack'd ; 
Jamiica went not free, bnt aa the rest they wrack'd, [won). 

Then S}mrley {since whose name such high renown hath 
That Voyage undertook, as they before had done ; 
He Swnt lago saw, Domingo^ Margarita, ass 

By Terra firmn siul'd to th' Islands of Jamka, 
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Up Tlio Dolce row'd, and with a proaperoua hand, 

Kntunuiig to his home, touch'd at the New-foand-laiid, 

Wlioro at Jamm't liles, courageous Parker met 

Witli SkfrUy, and along up Jiio Dolce set, 

Where bidding him adieu, on his own course he ran, 

Aud took CamptMs Town, the chiefst of JMatan. 

A iVigiite ttiid from thimce did home to Britain bring, 

Witli moat strange tribute fraught, due to that Iiulmn ICing. 

At miglity A'c;)(«flr'jjbeck, thus ended theytheirSong, sm 
Wlmii UN from Harwich all to Loving-land along, 
llrKut clnps and shouts were heard resounding to the shore, 
Wlirrywilli til' Ussxxian Nymphs applaud their lov6d Stour, 
From tlie HuJIiJceiM aide yet tlioae which Stour prefer 
Tliuir princely Onrell praise, as much as th' other her : »«i 
Kor thougli dew firilim be rich Syffolke's from her spring. 
Which Stiiuf upon her way to Umieieh down doth bring, 
Vul Ikbvn of herself a stout and stedfast Mend, 
Her RiiccDur to Umt Sua, near Ortceirs Road dotli send. 

When Wintnfij to the North, rich Svffolke's only mere,* vn 
Ai Sinw upon the North, from Esxr, parts this Sheere ; 
litwt .SVour anil Orweil thus might steal her Nymphs away, 
111 Nriihtuis name uommnuds, that here their force should 

Btay : 
For that licrsclf and }*iir in honour of the Deep, 
Wuru juirposttd a Feast in Lovtnff-land to keep. «io 

* SiiffulJx bouD^lod on the South and Nortli. 
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The Argument. 

The Miue that part of Suffolke eingt, 

Thai liea to Norfolk, and tlim brings 

The blight NorFolcson J!fymj>ht, to gutst 

To Loving-land, to Neptune's Feast; 

To OoZB tho LeBB then davia nht takea, * 

Whtrt sht a JliglU at river Tnaiu : 

And thfnea la Morah-liuiil nke descmdi. 

With witoaefree praise this Song she end). 

fii^SSIltOM Suffhlke rose a sound, through the Korfiilco-.n 

IpjglBl 'pijj^f, j-^Q itself, the lilie had not beea heard befon^ : 
For he that doth of sea the powerful trideot weld, 
Hia Tritons made proclaim, a NymphaU* to be held 
Id honour of himself, in Lmiing-land, where he t 

The most selected Nymphs appointed had to be. 
Those Seamaids that about his secret walks do dwell, 
Which tend his mighty herds of whales, and fishes fell, 
As of the Kivers those, amongst the meadows rank, 
Tiiat play in every ford, and sport on every bank, W 

* A meeting, or Peaat of Nympha. 




Were sUTnmon'd to be there, la pain of Neptune's hate : 
For he would have his Foaat, observ'd with god-like state, 

When those Suffolcfait Floods, that aided not with Stoun, 
Their atreama but of themselwa into the ocean pour, 
As Or, through all the coast a Flood of wondrons fame, ii 
Whose honoured fall begets a Haven" of her name; 
And Bli/th a dainty Brook, their speedy course do cast, 
For NeptntK with the rest, to Loning-lami to haste : 
When Wavcneij in her way, on thia SepkfUrial side. 
That these two Eastern Shires doth equally divide, at 

FVom Laphainfnrdf leads on, her atream into the F^ast, 
By Bungty, then along by Beckles, when posaest 
Of Lovi«i/-land, 'bout which her limber arms she throws, 
With Nejihiite taking hands, betwixt them who inclose. 
And her an Island make, fam'd for her site so far. » 

But leave her. Muse, awhile, and let us on with Yar, 
Which Gariena some, some Jlier, some Var do name ; 
WTio rising from her spring J not &r from Waltnngliam, 
Through the Norfokean fields seems wantonly to play, 
To Nonckh comes at length, towards Yarmouih on her way. 
Where Wmtmm from the South, and Bariden do bear 31 
TJp with her by whose wealth she much is honoured there. 
To entertain her Var, that in her state doth stand, 
With Towns of high'st account, the fourth^ of all the land ; 
That hospitable place to the industrious Sulckjl u 

Whose skill in making stuffs, and workmanship is such, 
(For refuge hither come) as they our aid deserve. 
By labour sore that live, whilst oft the English starve; 
On roots and pulse that feed, on beef and mutton spare. 
So frugally they live, not gluttons as we are. t« 

• Orford Hiiven. + Tlio ploos of her apriug. 

K J At Gatrsend not far thence. 

1 Unm-ich. in place the fnnrth city of Eiiglawl, 
t The DvUh a moat iuduatrleus people. 
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But from my former theme, siEce tlius I have digreaa'd, 
I'll borrow "more of Time, until my NjTuphs be dreas'd : 
And since tljeae Foods fall out so fitly in my way, 
A little while to them I will convert my lay. 

*The Coleitml, ColiJlouTe, and Cahidge in their season, a 
The RowneefiUl, great Beam, and early-ripening Peason; 
The Onion, Scallion, Leek, which housewives highly rate ; 
Their kinsman Oarlick then, the poor man's Mithridate; 
The aavonry Parsnip next, and Carret pleasing food ; 
The Skirrei (which Eome say) in salhts stirs the blood ; ig 
The Turnip, tasting well to clowns in Winter weather. 
Thus in our verse we put, roots, herbs, and fruits together. 
The great moist Pwitpkm then, that on the ground doth lie, 
A purer of hia kind, the sweet Muske-wUlion by; 
Which dainty palates now, becaase they would not want, 6S 
Have kindly learn'd to set, as yearly to transplant : 
The Sudiah somewhat hot, yet urine doth provoke ; 
The CiKumber as cold, the heating Artkltoke ; 
The CUriMS, which our soil not eas'ly doth affourd ; 
The Eampioa rare aa that, the hardly-gotten Gourd. m 

But Id these trivial things, Muse, wander not too long, 
But now to nimble Yar, turn we our active Song, 
"Whicli in her winding course, from Norwich to the main. 
By many a stately seat lasciviously doth strain. 
To YarmoatM till she come, her only christ'ned Town, os 
Whose fishing through the Realm doth her so much renown. 
Where those that with their nets still haunt the boundless 

lake, 
Her such a sumptuous feast of mlted Jlerrbitjs make, 
As they had robb'd the Sea of all his former store, 
And past that very hour, it could produce no more. Ti> 

Her ownselfa Harbour here, when Yar doth hardly win. 
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But kindly ihsftgun, saluted is by Thrin, 

A fair NoTfolce.an Nymph, which gratifies her fall. 

Now are the Triluia* heard, to Loving-land to call. 
Which Neplune's great commands, before them bravely bear, 
Commandiug all the Nymphs of high account that were, t« 
Which in fat Holland lurk amongst the queachy plashes. 
Or play them on the sands, upon the foamy washes, 
As all the wat'ry blood, which haunt the Gernian deepen' 
Upon whose briny curls, the dewy mornbg weeps. 
To Loving-land to come, and in their best attires. 
That meeting to observe, as now the lime requireit. 
When Erix, Neptune's son by Fenvs, to the shore 
To see them safely brought, their Heruult came before^ 
And for a mace he held in his huge hand, the horn 
Of that 80 much-esteem'd, aea-honouring Unicorn. 

^ Next Prolo wondrous swift, led all ihe rest the way,* 
Then she which makes the calms, the mDd Cymnd'ux, 
With gotl-like D(ynda, and Galatea fair. 
With dainty nets of pearl, cast o'er their braided hair 
Andliis which the sea doth salt, and seasoned keep ; 
And Batheas, most supreme and sovereign in the deep, 
Brings Cyane, to the waves which that green colour gii 
Then Atmis, which in fogs and misty vapours lives ; 
Pkrinax, the billows rough, and surges that bestrides, 
And Boihioti, that by her on the wild waters rides j 
With Icthias, that of fry the keeping doth retain, 
As Pholoe, most that rules the monsters of the main : 
Which brought to bear them out, if any need should fall, 
The Doljihin, Sea-horse, Granip, the Wherlpoole, and the Wi 
An hundred more besides, I readily could name, 
With these as Neptune will'd, to Ltmng-kmd that came. 

• Suppoaed to be Trnmpetera to Jfeplune. 

' The virtual properties incident to waters, aa wsU Seas, m Rivo^ 
expressod by tbeir natuQ in tlio peraona of Nympha, as hatli been used 
by tlie .Ai]cie.LU, 
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These Nymphs trick'd up in tires, the Sea-gods to delight : 
'Of Coral of eacb kind, the black, the red, the white ; 
With many sundry shells, the Scallop large and fair, io> 

The Coclde small and round, the PerkeinkU spare, 
The Oyster, wherein oft the pearl is found to breed. 
The Mussdl, which retains that dainty Orient seed ; 
In chains and braiielets made, with links of sundry twists, 
Some worn about their waists, their necks, some on the wrists. 
Great store of Amher there, and Jd they did not miss ; in 
Their lips they sweet'ned had with costly Ambergris. 

Scarcely the Nereids* thus arrived from the seas, 
But from the fresher streams the brighter Naiades,'^ 
To Lovivg-litnd make haste with all the speed they may, iii 
For fear their fellow-Nymphs siiould for their coming stay. 
Glico the wnning streams in sweetness still that keeps. 
And Cijimsne which rules, when they surround their deeps. 
Spio, in hollow banks, the waters that doth hide : 
With Opis that doth hear them backward with the tide, la* 
Semaia that for sights doth keep the water clear, 
Zanlhe their yellow sands, that raaketh to appear, 
Then Dryitw for the oaks that shadow every iDank, 
Phylodice, the houghs for garlands fresh and rank, 
Which the clear Navids make them anademsj withal], i» 
^Vhen they are call'd to dance in Neptune's mighty hall. 
Then Ligea, which maintains the birds' hannonious lays, 
Which sing on rivers' banks amongst the slender sprays, 
With Rlwdvi, which for them doth nurse the Boseale sets. 
Isida, which preserves the azure Violets. lao 

Anlhea, of the Flowers, that hatli the general charge. 
And Syrinx of the liteds, that grow upon the marge. 
Some of these lovely Nympha wore on their flaxen hair 
Fine ehaplets made of i'lags, that fuUy flow'rod were : 
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With H'ater-caTts again, some wantonly them diglit, iu 

Whose birger leaf and flower, gave wonderful delight 
■To those that wiatly view'd their beauties : some again, ' 
That sovereign places held amongst the wat'ry train, [grow, 
Of (Jid-laUs made them crowns, which from the Sedgt doth 
Which neatly woven were, and some to grace the show. 
Of Jjady-simch most white, do rob each neighbouring 
Wherewith their looser locks most curiously they brai( 

Now thus together com'n, they friendly do devise, 
Some of light toys, and some of matters grave and wise. lU 
Sut to break off their speech, her reed when Syrinx sounds. 
Some cast themselvea in rings, and fell to i7or»Mpyje-rounds : 
They ceasing, as again to others' turn it falls. 
They lusty Galiards tread, some others Jiffs, and Brailles. 
This done, upon the bani together being i 
Proceeding iu the cause, for which they thus were mat, 
In mighty Neptune's praise, these sea-born Virgins Bing 
•Let earth, and air, say they, with the high praises 
Of Satam by his Oj>s, the most renowned son 
From all the gods but Jove, the diadem that 
Whose offspring wise and strong, dear Nymphs let us relate, 
On mountains of vast (vaves, know he that sits in state, im 
And with his trident rules, the universal stream, 
To be the only sire of mighty Poli/pheme. 
On fair Thoosa got old Pkorai^ lov6d child, 
Who in a feigned shape that God of Sea beguil'd. 
Three thousand princely sons, and lovely Nymphs as 
Were to great Nq'tune born, of which we sparing be 
Some by his goodly Queen, some in his lemau's bed ; 
Chryasor grim begot, on stem Medusa's head. 
Swart BTonles, for his own so mighty Neptuns takes, 
One of the Ctjdops strong, Jove's thunder-bolts that makes. 
Great Neplune, Neleus got (if you for wisdom seek), 
* The Sung of the Sea-NjtnpliB in priuse of Nfptur 
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Who was old Nestor's sire, the grav'st and wisest Greek 
Or from this King of waves, of such thou lov'st to hear, 
Of famou3 NatioDB first, that mighty Founders were ; no 
Then Gadtaus, who the plot of ancient TItebes contriv'd, 
From Neptune God of Sea, his pedigree deriv'd. 
By Ageniffr his old aire, who rul'd Phmiida long : 
So Inachus, the chief of Arrives great and strong 
Claim'd kin red of this King, and hy some beauteous niece, 
So did Pdasgus too, who peopled ancient Greece. ni 

A world of mighty Kings and Princes I could name, 
From onr God Neptuve sprung ; let this suf&ce, hia fame 
Incompasseth the ■^orid ; those stars which never rise, 
Above the lower South, are never from his eyes ; leo 

As those again to him do every day appear, 
ContinaUy that keep the Northern Hemisphere ; 
Who like a mighty King, doth cast his watchet robe, 
Far wider than the land, quite round about the Globe. 
Where is there one to him that may compared be, \u 

That both the Poles at once continually doth see ; 
And giant-Uke with Heaven as often maketh wars T 
The Islands {in his power) as numberless as stars, 
He washeth at his will, and with his mighty hands, 
He makes the even shores oft mountainous with sands : im 
Whose creatures, which observe his wide emperiall seat, 
Like his immeasured self, are infinite and great. 

Thus ended they their Song, and ofi' th' assembly brake. 
When quickly towards the West, the Muse her way doth take ; 
Whereas the swelling soil, as from one bank doth bring ica 
This IVaeemy* sung before, and Ouse the Less,* whose spring 
Towards Ouse Hie Greater points, and down by Thet/ord glides, 
Where she clear Thei receives, her glory that divides. 
With her new-nam6d Town, as wondrous glad that she, 

e rnoolng 
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For frequeacy of late, so much esteem'd should be : sw 

Where since these confluent Floods, so fit for liawking lye, 
And store of fowl intice skill'd Falconers there to fly. 

Now of a Fliglit* at brook shall my description be : 
What subject can be found, that lies not fair to me? 
Of simple Shepherds now, my Muse exactly sings, sos 

And then of courtly Loves, and the affairs of Rings. 
Then in a buskin'd strain, the warlike spear and shield, 
And instantly again of the disports of Field ; 
What can this Isle produce, that lies from my report) 
Industrious Muse, proceed tiien to thy Hawking sport, sie 

When making for the brook, the Falconer doth espy 
On river, plash, or mere, whore store of fowl doth lie : 
Whence forciid over land, by skilful Falconers' trade : 
A fair _ convenient flight, may easily be made. 
He whistleth ofl" his hawks, whose nimble pinions straight, 
Do work themselves by turns, into a stately height : sib 

And if that after check,+ the one or bot!i do go, 
Sometimes he them the lure, sometimes doth water show ; 
The trembling fowl that hear the jigging hawk-bells ring. 
And find it is too late to trust then to their wing, i» 

Lie flat upon the flood, whilst the high-mounted hawks. 
Then being lords alone. In their etherial walks, 
Aloft so bravely stir, their bells so thick that shake ; 
Which when the Falconer sees, that scarce one planej they 

The gallant'fit birds, saith he, that ever flew on wing, m 
And swears there is a Flight, were worthy of a King. 

Then making to the ttood, to cause the fowls to rise. 
The fierce and eager hawks, down thrilling from the skies, 
Make sundry cauceleersj e'er they the fowl can reach, 

" A deBoription of a Flight at river. 

t After Pigeou9, Crows, or each like, 

X When tlioy buot aa Kites do. 

S Crueaing the air in their dawu-come. 
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Such rarities as I : so that all Marshes owe 

Much honour to my name, for that exceeding grace. 

Which they receive by me, so sovereign in my place. 

Though Riimney, as some say, for fineceas of her grass, 

And for her dainty site, all other doth snrpass : 

Yet are those Seas but poor, and Rivers that confine 

Her greatness but mean Rills, be they compar'd with miiifl.' 

Nor hardly doth she tithe tb' aboundant fowl and fish, 

Which Nature gives to me, as I myself can wish. 

Aa AmphUriie oft, calls me her sweet and fair, 

And sends the Northern winds to curl my braided hair, 

And makes the JFaslms* stand, to watch and ward me stiDjS 

Lest that rough God of Sea, on me should work his will. 

Old Wishiick to my grace, my circuit sits witliin, sTs 

And near my banks I have the neighbourhood of Lyn. 

Both Towns of strength and state, my profits still that vent : 

No Marsh hath more of sea, none more of continent. 

Thus Marsh-land ends her speech, as one that throughly knew. 

What waa her proper praise, and what was Oiize's due, 2» 

With that the zealous Muse, in her poetic rage. 
To TFaldngham would needs have gone a pilgrimage, 
To view those farthest shores, whence Uttle I^iger flows 
Into the Northern main, and see the glebe where grows 
That saffron (which men say), this land hath not the hke, 
All Eurqie that excells : but here she sail doth strike. 
For that Apollo pluck'd her eas'ly by the ear ; 
And told her in that part of Norfulke, if there were 
Ought worthy of respect, it waa not in her way. 
When for the greater Otixe, her wing she doth display. 

• The Waehes, lying between Marsh-Iuiut, and the Sea. 
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Dbdi,* wUck M azpntaa 



Aadtattyh 
I T&Bt gnat and ■ 

long, 

Iiie]MrM bj Ute ilnst, at her uriral Bong : 
O 111116, what eaiXhlj thmg vidi tbee itself can trost, t 
When tbtra ib thine own conne, «t U> thyself nnjust I 
Dost tboa contract with death, and to oWirion give 
Thy glories, aft«r them, yet shaaefiilly d&r'st live I 
Time, h&det chon preeerv'd, what labouring mui hkUi donf , 
Thou long before this day, nught'st to thyself huve won id 

* The Devil's Ditcli. 
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A deity with the gods, and in thy temple plac'd. 

But sacrUegious thou, hast all great works defac'd ; 

For though the things themselves have suffered by thy theft, 

Yet with their ruins, thou, to ages might'at have left, 

Those Monuments who rear'd, and not have suffered thus is 

Posterity so much, t' abuse both thee and us. 

I, hy th' East Angles first, who from this Heath arose, 

The long'st and largest Ditch,' to check their Mercian foea ; 

Because my depth, and breadth, so strangely doth exceed, 

Men's low and wretched thoughts, they constantly decreed, 

That by the DevU's help, I needs must raised be, »i 

Wherefore the DcviVs-Dikh they basely nam^d me : 

When ages long before, I bare Saint EdmoiuSs name, 

Because up to my side (some have supposed) came 

The Liberties bequeath'd to his more sacred Shrine, as 

Therefore my fellow Dykes, ye ancient friends of mine, 

That out of earfcli were raia'd, hy men whose minds were great. 

It is no marvel, though Oblivion do you threat. 

First, Fkmdikh* next myself, that art of greatest strength, 

That dost extend thy course full seven large mUe in length; 

And thou the Fivemili& call'd, yet not leas dear to me j ai 

With BreihOikh,% that again is shortest of the three ; 

Can you suppose yourselves at all to he respected, 

When you may see my truths belied, and so neglected? 

Therefore dear Heath, live still in prosperous estate, 

And let thy well-fleec'd flocks, from morn to evening late, 

(By careful shepherds kept) rejoice thee with their praise ; 

And let the merry lark, vrith her delicious lays. 

Give comfort to thy plains, and let me only lye, 38 

(Though of the world oontemo'd) yet gracious in thine eye. 

' The great Ditch cutting JVeuimarhet-Healh, baginneth at Uteh, 
and endeth at Cowlidffc, 

' Alias, Stvfa-mite Ditch, being to much in length from tha East 
Bide of the Kiver OraiU to Battham. 

t From HinxaUm to Horthcalh five miles. 

j. From JUtUiume to Fainter, the ihortait of the four. 
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Which to the Muses, Granl did presently report, 
Wherewith tbey many a year shall make them wondrous 
sport. 

When Itingdak* in herself a most delicious Dale, 
Wto having heard too long the barbarous Mountain't 
Thus thinketh in herself: Shall I be sileoc'd, when 
Kude Hills, and Ditches, digg'd by discontented men, 
Are aided by the Muse, their minds at large to speak t 
Besides my sister Vales, supposing me but weak, 
Judge meanly of my state : when she no longer stay'd, 
But in her own behalf, thus to the other said ; [thrown. 

What though betwixt two Sheeres,+ I be by Fortune 
That neither of them both can challenge me her own, 
Yet am I not the less, nor less my fame shall be : 
Your figures are but base, when they are set by me ; 
For Sature in your shapes, notoriously did errj 
But skUful was in me, cast pure orbicular. 
Nor can I be eompar'd so like to any thing. 
By him that would express my shape, as to a Ring : 
For Nature bent to sport, and various in her trade. 
Of all the British Vales, of me a circle made : 
For in my very midst, there is a swelling ground, 
About which Certs' Nymphs dance many a wanton round. 
The frisking Fairies there, as on the light air borne, 
Oft run at Barhy-ire'ik upon the ears of com ; 
And catching drops of dew in their lascivious chases, 
Do cast the liquid pearl in one another's faces. lot 

Wliat they in largeness have, that bear themselves so high, 
In my most perfect form, and delicacy, I, 
For greatness of my grain, and fineness of my grass ; ■ 

This Isle scarce hath a Vale, that Rvigdah. doth surpass. I 

When more she would have said, but suddenly there spruii|^ 
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A confident report, that through the country rung, iw 

That Cum her daintieBt Flood, long siiicB entituled Grant, 
Whose fountain Aakwell* crowa'd, with many an upright 
In sallying on for Ouxe., determiu'd by the way, [plant. 

To intertain her friends the Muses witli a lay. no 

Wherefore to show heraelf ere she to Cinnhiidgii came, 
Moat worthy of that Town to which she gives the name, 
Takes in her second head, from Linton, coming in. 
By Slielford having slid, which straightway she doth win ; 
Than which, a purer Stream, a delicaCer Brook, iii 

Bright Fhixhiis in his course, doth scarcely overlook. 
Thns furnishing her banks ; as sweetly she doth glide 
Towards CamlmiVje, with rich fileads laid forth on either side; 
And with the Muaea oft, did by the way converse : 
Wherefore it her behoves, that something she rehearse, im 
The Sisters that ooncern'd, who whispered in her ear, 
Such things as only she, and they themselves should hear, 
A wondrous learmid Flood ; and she that had been long, 
(Though silent, in heraelf, yet) vexdd at the wrong 
Done to Apollo's Priests, with heavenly fire infused, lu 

Oft by the worthless world, unworthily abused : 
With whom, in their behalf, hap ill, or happen well. 
She meant to have a bout, even in despite of Hell, 
When humbly lowting low, lier due obedience done, 
Thus like a Satyr she, deliberately begun : lao 

My invective, thus quoth she, I only aim at you, 
(Of what degree soe'er) ye wretched worldly crew. 
In all your brainless talk, that still direct your drifts 
Against the Muses' sons, and their moat sacred gifts. 
That hate a Poet's name, your vileaess to advance, 135 

For ever be you damn'd in your dull ignorance. 
Slave, he whom thou dost think, so mean and poor to be. 
Is more than half divine, when he is set by thee. 

• A famoui ViilagB in the confines of HarCfordtklrr.. 



90 



POLY-OLBION, 



^ 



Nay more, I will avow, and justify him then, 
He is a god, compaT'd with ordinary men. 
Hia brave and noble heart, here in a heaven doth dwell, 
Above those worldly cares, that sinks such sots to hell : 
A caitiff if there bo more viler than thyself. 
If he through baseness light upon thia worldly pelf, 
The chimney-sweep, or he that in the dead of night, 
Doth empty loathsome vaults, may purchase all your right 
When not the greatest King, should he his treasure rain. 
The Musea' sacred gifts, can possibly obtain ; 
No, were he Monarch of the universal earth, 
Except that gift from heaven, bebreath'd into his birth. 
How transitory be those heaps of rotting mud, 
Which only to obtain, ye make your chiefest good ! 
Perhaps to your fond sons, your ill-got goods ye leave, 
You scarcely buried are, but they your hopes deceive. 
Have I not known a wretch, the purchase of whose groui 
Was valued to be sold, at threescore thousand pound ; 
That in a little time, in a poor thread-bare coat, 
Hath walk'd from place to place, to beg a silly groat 1 
When nothing hath of yours, or your base broods been left, 
Escept poor widows' cries, to memorize your theft. i« 

That curse the Serpent got in Paradise for hire. 
Descend upon you all, from him your devilish Sire, 
Grovelling upon tlie earth, to creep upon your breast. 
And lick the loathsome dust, like that abhorred beast. 

But leave these hateful herds, and let me now declare, 
In th' ndkonian Fount, who rightly christ'ned are r 
Not such as basely soothe the humour of the Time, 
And slubberingly patch up some slight and shallow rhyme, 
Upon Femassit^ top, that strive to be instali'd. 
Yet never to that place were by the Muses call'd. 
Nor yet our mimic Apes, out of their bragging pride. 
That fain would seem to be, what nature them denied ; J 
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Whose Veraes hobbling run, as with disjointed bones, 

And make a vUer noise, thfta carta upon the stones ; 

And these forsooth must be, the Musea' only heirs, it» 

When they but bastards are, and foundlings none of theirs, 

Inforcing things in verse for poesy unfit, 

Mere filthy stuff, that breaks out of the sores of wit ; 

What Poet reclA the praise upon such antics heap'd. 

Or envies that their lines, in cabinets are kept ! leo 

Though some fantastic fool promove their ragged rhymes, 

And do transcribe them o'er a hundred several times, 

And some fond women wins, to think them wondrous rare. 

When they lewd beggary trash, nay very gibb'rish are. 

Give me those lines (whose touch the skilful ear to please} 

That gliding flow in state, like swelling Eitphrates, iw 

In which things natural be, and not in falsely wrong : 

The sounds are fine and smooth, the sense is full and strong, 

Not bumbasteJ with words, vain ticklish ears to feed ; 

But such as may content the perfect man to read. im 

What is of painters said, is of true poets rife, 

That he which doth express things nearest to the life, 

Doth touch the very point, nor needs he add thereto : 

For that the utmost is, that Art doth strive to do. 

Had Orplieus, whose sweet Harp (so musically strung) los 
Intic6d trees, and rocks, to foUow him hlong : 
Th' morality of which, is that his knowledge drew 
The stony, blockish rout, that nought but rudeness knew, 
T imbrace a civil life, by his inticing lays ; 
Had he compos'd his lines, like many of these days, wo 

Which to be understood, do take in it disdain : 
Nay, (Edipus may fail, to know wliat they would mean. 
If OrphBua had so play'd, not to be understood, [wood ; 

Well might those men liave thought the Harper had been 
Who might have sit him down, the trees and rocks among. 
And been a verier block, than those to whom ho sung, sto 
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O noble Cambrulge then, my moat beloved Town, 
In glory flourish Btill, to heighten thy renown : 
In woman's perfect shape, still be thy emblem right, 
Whose one hand holds a Cup, the other bears a Light.' 
Phoeis bedew'd with dropa, that from FoTtassus fall, 
Let Cirrlia seek to her, nor be you least of all, 
Ye fair Bceotian TItebes, and Tfu^ia, still to pay 
My Cambridge all her ritea : Cirrhea send this way. 
let the thrice-three Maids, their dews upon thee lain, 
From Agantppa's fount, and hoof-plow'd Hippocrens. 
Mount Piiutus, thou that art the Muses' sacred place 
In Thessahj; and thou, Pimpla, that in Thrace 
They chose for their own hill, then thou Pemassia high, 
Upon whose bi-clift top, the sacred company 
About Apollo sit ; and thou Flood, with these 
Pure Edicon, belov'd of the Pierides. 
With Tempe, let thy walks, and shades, be brought to her, ■ 
And all your glorious gifts upon my Town confer. 

This said, the lovely Gmiii glides eas'ly on along. 
To meet the mighty Oiize, which with her wat'ry throng, 
The Canluhrigian fields had ent'red, taking in 
Th' in-isUd £lie's earth, which strongly she doth win [Isl^ 
From d'ant's soft-neighbouring grounds, when as the fruitfi " 
Much wond'ring at herself, thought surely all this while. 
That by lier silence she had suff'rSd too much wrong. 
Wherefore in her self-praise, lo thus the Island sung. 

Of all the Marsldand Isles, I Ely am the Queen : 
For Winter eachwhere sad, in me looks fresh and green. 
The horse, or other beast, o'erweigh'd with his own m 
Lies wallowing in my Fens, hid over bead in grass : 
And in the place where grows rank fodder for my neat. 
The turf which bears the hay, is wondrous needful peat ;* 
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My fall and batoing earth, needs not the plowmaa'a pains ; 
The rilk which run in me, are like the branched veins aa 
In human bodies Been ; those ditches cut by hand, 
From the surrounding Meres, to win the measured land, 
To those choice waters. I most fitly may compare. 
Wherewith nice women use to blanch their beauties rare. 
HatH there a man been born in me, that never knew -m 
Oi ' IFitlersei/ the Leame, or th' other call'd the New 9 
The Eriihdike near'st my midst ; and of another sort, 
■Wbo ever fish'd, or fowl'd, that cannot make report 
Of sundry Meres at hand, upon my Western way, 
Aa HaTriseif-Mere, and Uff, with the great SVk'dteJsfj ? ass 

Of the aboundant store of fish and fowl there bred, 
Which whilst of Eiiroiie's Isles Great JSritiiin is the head, 
No Meres shall truly tell, in them, than at one draught. 
More store of either kinds hath with the net been caught : 
Which thougii some y ity Isles do challenge them to be as 
Their own, yet jnust those Isles likewise acknowledge me 
Their sovereign. Nor yet let that lalet Ramsey shame. 
Although to Rams6ij'MvTe she only gives the name; 
Sot ^Etrntingdon, to me though she extend her grounds, 
Twit me that I at all usurp upon her bounds. sun 

Those Merea may well be proud, that I will take them in, 
Which otherwise perhaps forgotten might have been. 
Besides my tow'red Fane, and my rich Citied Seat.J 
With Villages and Dorps, to make me most compleat. 

Thus broke she off her speech, when as the Muse awhile, 
Dewrous to repose, and rest her with the Isle, ^mt 

Here consummates ber Song, and doth fresh courage take, 
With war in the next Bool^ the Muaoa to awake. 

■ Famous Ditches, or Water-Draughts in the Isle, 
t Though S/i/beiupart o[ Cambridge Shiro, yet aretheas J^tavjifor 
!»B»ost part in Hitiilinjiiltiii Shii'o. 
t The Town and Churcb t>£ Eli/. 



THE TWO-AND-TWENTIETH SONO. 



Trk AmiiTiiiKVT. 

JlwHT Ay BuokingbMm, iuhI nin^ .' 

JmI C Utfy Wttb q< Ukriwwhw . 

T%m «k«<m aArr^opK ■ft' /litiv rfii fnul^ * 

T^kof itlk« ttif anJ ITan hAonM rAont .' 

fly Rnatingijnu «A* AV«ylirii1jp> hmtM, 

KHBN VENTION as before, thy lugh-pitchM i>iiiioni wu^i.-. 
PShI ^^''^'''''y t<* ^t^t dovni how tlic ffLr-wand'Hiig (hmr 
KES Through the Mfor.li<in flt<hlMloliri.<iii>ty<l»lli *trAkli, 

As holding on her course, by UnnlitufihiH h^mu, 
How bravely she herself bntwLxt her bnnkt doth brar, x 
E'er Ell/ ahe in-isln, a noddcsti honotinid thi^ro (kWixi. 

From Braekh}! bniakiut; forth, througli ioil« tnoil hoKvoiily 
B; BwJdmjIuim makes on, and croaiiin); WnlUnij-Slrfft, 
She with her Leaser Oust, at Nfwjmi next doth twin, 
Which from proud Chiltem near, uonien ono'ly amhlliig In. m 
The Brsok which on her bank dotti booat that oarth aloiK' . 

* Tlic ProgroM ot the lUvcr of Oitze tn tho (Ifrman Hon. 
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(Which noted) of this Isle, coayerteth wood to stone,* 

That little A^piegt'i earth we &ncientl}- iostyle, 

"MoDgst sundry other things, a Wonder of the Isle : 

Of which the Leaser Uazt oft boasteth in her way, lo 

A^ she herself with Sowers doth gorgeon&l}' array. 

Oazt having Oultney pass'd, as she were was^ mad, 
Ttam her first sUuder coime immediately dotli gad ; 
And in meandred gyres doth whirl heiseif about, 
That, this way, here, and there, back, forward, in, and 

Ollt.+ 20 

And like a wanton giri, oft doubling in her gait. 

In ]ab3rrinth-iike turns, and twinings intricate, 

Through those rich fields doth run, till lastly in her pride, J 

The Shire's hospitiona Town, she in her course divide. 

Where she her spacions breast in glorious breadth displays ; i 

And varying her clear form a thousand sundry ways. 

Streaks tLrough the verdant meads ; but far she hath s 

When htU a clear Nymph from Sht'Jford sallying on, 

Comes deftly dauncing in through many a dainty slade, 

Crown'd with a goodly bridge, arriv'd at BiiMesunule, 

Encouraged the more her Mistress to pursue, 

la whose clear face the sun delights himself to view ; 

I'o miy herself with Ouee, as on she tlius doth make, 

And lovingly at last hath hapt to overtake ; 

She in her crystal arms her sovereign Ooze doth ding, 

Which Flood in her ally, as higlily glorying, 

Shoots forward to Sai.nl NeoU, iuW those nether grounds. 

Towards Hanlingdiai, and leaves the lov'd Bf^/orJiim bounds. 

Scarce is she ent'red yet upon tiiis second Sheere, 

Of wliich she sovereign is, but that two Fountains clear, lu 

' One of the Wonders of thifl Island. • 

+ After tMa River hath eiitercil Be. (/oivWiirr, there ia scarce any 

River ia this IsUoJ, that ruuneth with so ru&uy intricate gyiee anil 

turuiots as thia Otee^ 



THE rJVO^AND-TU'ENTIErU SONG. 37 

At Hiirlu'eston" near hand, tli' one aalt, tlie other sweet, 
At her fiint entrance, thus her gi'eatnesa gently greet : 

Onoe were we two fair Nyinplia, who fortunately prov'J, 
The pleasures of the woods, auil faithfully belov'd 
Of two such Si/tmn goda, by hap that found us here ; 4i 
For then their Si/huii kind raost highly honoured were, 
When this whole Country's face was foresty, and we 
Liv'd loosely in the weilJs, which now thus peopled be. 
Oft interehang"d we aighs, oft amorous looks we sent, 
Oft whispering our deal- loves, our thoughts oft did we vcut 
Amongst the secret shades, oft in tlie groves did play, r.i 
And in our sports our joys, and sorrows did bewray. 
Oft cunningly we met, yet coyly then imbrac'd, 
Still languiah'd in desire, yet liv'd we ever chaste. 
And, quoth the saltish Spring, as one day mine and I, ad 
Set to recount our loves, from his more tender eye 
The brinish tears drcipp'd down, on miue impierc^d breast. 
And instantly therein so deeply were imprest, 
That brackish I became ; he finding me dopriv'd 
Of former freshness quite, the cause from liim deriv'd, (o 
On me bestow'd this gift, my sweetness to requite. 
That I should ever euro the dimness of the siglit. 
And, quoth the fresher Spring, the Wood-god me that woo'd, 
As one day by my brim, surpris'd with love he stood, 
On me bestow'd tliis gift, that ever after I ct. 

Should cure the painful itch, and loathsome leprosy. 

Hold on with this discourse, she on not far hath run, 
But that she is arriv'd at goodly SmUingdon; 
Where she no sooner views her darling and dehght. 
Proud Fortkolme,f but became so ravish'd with the sight, ro 
That she her limber arms lasciviously dotli throw 
About the Islet's waist, who b'ing imbraeiid so, 



Her flow'ry bosom ehews to the inamoured Bfook ; 

Oil which when as the Oust amazedly doth look n 

On lier brave d&mask'd breast, bedeck'd with many a flow'r 

(That grace this goodly mead) aa though the Spring did pour 

Her full aboundance down, whose various dyes so thick, 

Are intermix'd as they by one another stick, 

That to the gazing eye that standeth far, they show 

Like those made by the sun In the celestial bow. so 

But now t' advanco this Flood, the Fates had brought to 
pass. 
As she of all the rest the only River was ; 
That but a little while before that fatal war, 
Twixt that divided Blood of Yorke and Lancaster, 
Near Barlestvood, above in her Bcdfordiim trace. 
By keeping back her atreara, for near three furlongs space,* 
Laying her bosom bare unto the public view, 
Apparantly was prov'd by that which did ensue, 
In her prophetic self, those troubles to foresee : 
Wherefore (even as her due) the Destinies agree, 
She should the glory have our Civil Fights to sing, 
When swelling in her banks, from her aboundant sprii 
Her sober silence she now resolutely breaks. 
In languf^e fitting war, and thus to purpose speaks : 

With that most fatal Field, I will not here begin, 
Where Nonmn WUUom first the Conqueror, did win 
The day at Hastings,^ where the valiant Harold slain, 
Kesign'd his crown, whose soil the colour doth retain. 
Of th' English blood there shed, ae th' earth still kept the s< 
Which since not ours begot, bat an invasive war, 
Amongst our home-fought Fields, hath no description here ; 

In NoTTiuLTidij nor that, that same day forty year, 

• Prodigiooa aigns forerunniiig the wars betwixt the Hoasei 
inncooier and Torkf. in tliiB Kivec o£ Ovie. 
t Id Sit*sti, near the sea. 
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The honour of the day, at lengl.li the Empreaa won. 
King Skplien prisoner was, and with liim many a lord, 
The common soldierB put together to the sword. 

The next,* the Battle near Saint Edmundshury fought, 
By our FUz-Empres^ force, and Fkmingshhher brought 
By th' Earl of Lfisfer, hent to move intestine strife, 
For young King Renvry'sf cause, crown'd in hia father's 
Which to his kingly sire much care and sorrow bred, 
In whose defiance then that Earl his ensigtis spred, 
Back'd by Hugh Bigots power, the Earl of Nor/olke then. 
By bringuig to his aid the valiant KorfoHie men, 
'Gainst Bohm, Englan^s great High Constable that sway'd 
The Eoyal fo»cea, join'd with Luci/ for hia aid 
Cliief Justice, and with them the Oerimn powers, to expell 
The Earls of ComeviaJl came, Glosier, and Anindell, 
From Bury, that with them Saint Edmm£s Banner bring, 
Their battles in array ; both wisely ordering 
The armies obanc'd to meet upon the marshy ground. 
Betwixt Saint Edmund's town, and Fomham {fitly found)"/ 
The bellowing drums beat up a thunder for the charge. 
The trumpets rend the air, the ensigns let at large, 
Like waving flames far ofl", to either host appear : 
The bristling pykes do shake, to tlireat their coming near 
All clouded in a mist, they hardly could them view. 
So shadowed with the shafts from either side that flew. 100 
The Wings came wheeling in, at joming of whose forces, 
The either part were seen to tumble from their horses, 
Whichempty put to rout, are paunch'd with gleaves and piles. 
Lest else by running loose, they might disrank their files. 
The Bilimen come to blows, that with the cruel tliwacks, 105 
The ground lay strew'd with mail, and shreds of tattcr'd jacks; 
The plains like to a shop, look'd each where to behold, 
Where limbs of mangled men on heaps lay to be sold ; 
• The Battle at Saint Edmund's fun/. + JJ'-nr'j the Sec 
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Stem discontented War did never yet appear 

With a more tdreat'ning brow, than it thut lime did there. 

Leicester (alas) in ill time wast thou won iti 

To aid this graceless youth, the njost itigrateful son 
Against his natural sire, who crowuM him in his days, 
^"hose Dl-requited love did him much sorrow raiae. 
As Le'ster by this war against King Henri/ ahow'd, ira 

"Upon so bad a cause, courage ill baatuw'd ! 
"Who had tliy quarrel been, as thou thystlF was akili'd 
In brave and martial feats, thou evermore hadst fill'd 
This Isle with thy high deeds, done in that bloody field : 
But Biffoi and this Lord, inforc'd at length to yield iso 

Them to the other part, when on that fatal plain, 
Of th' English and the Dulch, ten thousand men lay slain. 

As for the second Figlit at Limolnf, betwixt those 
Who sided with the Frendi, by seeking to depose 
Henry the son of Juhn, then young, and to advance isn 

The Dauiphin Lewes, son to PhiUp King of Franee, 
Which lAncolnf. Castle, then moat etraitly did besiege ; 
^And William Mars/uiU Earl of Pembroke for his liege, 
i(Who led the faithful Lords) although so many there, 

" I the conflict slaiu, or t;iken prisoner ; iwi 

Yet for but a eiiriirise, no field-appointed fight, 
'Mongst our set Battles here, may no way claim a rigjit. 

The Field at Lewes* then, by our Third Hmry fought, 
Who Edward his brave son unto that conflict brought ; 
'With RUIiard then tlie King of Almaine, and his son m, 
IVoung Henry, with such Lords as to liis part he won, 

ith him their Sovereign Liege, their lives that dui-st engage. 
And the rehellioua league of the proud Baronage, 
By Symon Mountford Earl of Le'skr their chief Head, 
And th' Earl of Gloster, Clare, against King Hcrnr// led ; wn 
th' ancient freedoms here that bound their lives to stand, 
• The Battle of If WC8. 
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to expuke, w]w tnaUed afl the lud. 
It ibr tl» drawlfiil da;, thargmt daipi ven meant; 
■ rJira r rf thn jnntf; rrinf«i. i lf t irrn Tnrr rrirt 
iTo Mmm^m^s nSamL aona. Lad Aovy, SiM, and Giqr, w 
(.And offing mto bn > hawdd, qaotfa ke, Hy 
I !>> th' E>ri of ZttAr** t«t^ asd pabliiUjr (cochim 
I Defiance to his &cs, and to tke Mmut^erii tpmme, ■ 

I And ay to his proud 90ns, say haUly tlms from me; ^| 
^Thatiftbey bethesafflc, thattheywoaldsMmtoln, ^| 
Now- let dtem ia the fidd be bj their hand-rolls known, 
When as I moke do doubt, their ralonr shall be shova. 
Which if they dare to do, and stiE nphold their pride, 
There will we vent oar spleeDs, where swords shall it decide. 
To whom they thus replied: Tell that brave mao of hope. 
He shall the Jlo/iiitfords find in t' head of all their troop, sm 
To answer his proud braves ; our bilbows be as good 
As his, OUT arms as strong ; and he shall find our blood 
Sold at as dear a rate as his ; and if we fall. 
Tell him we'll hold so fast, his Crown shall go withal), sn^ 

The King into three fighu his forcce doth divide. 
Of which his princely son* the vaward had to guide : 
The second to the King of Almaim^ and his son. 
Young Senry he betook ; in the third legion 
Of knights, and men-of-arms, in person he appears. 

Into four several fights, the desperate Barons theirs. 
r th' first those valiant youths, the sons of Leister came, ] 
Of leading of the which. Lord Henry had the name ; 
The Earl of Gloder brought the second battle on. 
And with him were the Lords Mouittchency, and FUz-Joha ; 
The third wherein alone the Lmdoners were plac'd. 
The stout Lord Si^rave led ; the greatest, and the last, 
Brave Leicester himself, with courage undertook. 
The day upon the host affrightedly doth look, 

• Princa Ed-ward, after CAlied Bdvxird tha First. 



THE TJVO-AND-TIVENTIETII SOXG. 



43 



To see the dreadful shock, their firat encounter gave, b» 
Ab though it with the roar, the thunder would out-brave. 
Prince Edward all in gold, as he great Jove had been : 
The MmnlfortU all in plumes, like eatriges were seen, 
To beard him to his teeth, to t!i' work of death they go ; 
The crowds like to a sea aeem'd waving to and fro. a4o 

Friend felling by his friend, together they expire : 
He breath'd, doth charge afresh ; he wounded, doth retire. 
The Mount/ords with the Prince vie valour all the day, 
"Which should for knightly deeds excell, or he, or they ; 
To them about his head, his glist'ring blade he throws, 2« 
They waft him with their swords, as long with equal shows ; 
Now Henry, Simon then, and then the youngest ffwy, 
Kept by his brothers back, thus stoutly doth reply : 
What though I be but young, let death me overwhelm. 
But I will break my sword upon bis plumed helm. sse 

The younger Bohun there, to high achievements bent. 
With whom two other Lords, Lur,!/, and Hastings went, 
Which charging but too home, all sorely wounded were, 
Whom living from the field, the Barons strove to bear. 
Being on their party fix'd ; whilst still Prince Edward spurs, 
To bring his forces up to charge the Londimers, aso 

T whom cruel hate he bare, and joining with their force. 
Of heavy-arm 6d foot, with his light Northern horse. 
He putting them to flight, four miles in chase them slew : 
But ere ho could return, the conquest wholly drew !i» 

To the stout Barons' side : his father fled the field, 
Into the Abbey there, constrained thence to yield. 
The Lords FiU-vmn-m slain, and Wilion, that was then 
Chief Justice (as some say) with them five thousand men ; 
And Bohun that great Earl of Hei'ford overthrown, mi 

With Bardolft, Somery, Palshull, and Perm known 
Ey their coat-armours then, for Barons, prisoners ta'en ; 
Though Henri/ ware the Crown, great Le'ster yet did reign. 
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Now for the Conflict next, at Chesterfield thst clianc'd 
'Gainst llohert that proud Earl of Darbi/, who advanc'd 
His ensipna 'gainst the King (contrary to his oath), 
Upon the Barona' part, with the Lord Dewe/l, both 
Surpris'ii by Htwi) Prince of Almain with his power. 
By coming at eo strange an unexpected hour : 
And taking them unana'd; since merely a defeat. 
With our well-ordered Fights we will not here repeat. 

The fatal Battle then at fertile Euskmn* struck, 
Though with the aelf-Bame hands, not with the self-same luck : 
For both the King and Prince at Lexes prisoners taken. 
By fortune were not yet so utterly, forsaken ; 2ec 

But that th* Prince was got from Le'sler, and doth gather 
His friends, by force of arms yet to redeem his father ; 
And th' Earl of Glo'sler won, who through the Mountfirrds' 

Disgrac'd, came with his power to the emperial side. 
When DOW those Lords, which late at Lmtes won the day, mis 
The Sacrament receiv'd, their arms not down to lay, 
"Until the King should yield th' old Charter to maintain,' 
King Henrff and his sou Prince Edward swore again, 
They would repeal those Laws that were at Oxford iaad< 
Or through this bloody war to their destruction wadi 
But since the King romain'd in puissant LeHstti's power, 
The remnant of his friends, whom death did not duvoui 
At Lewes' Battle late, and durst his part p;trtake. 
The Prince excites again, an army up to make. 
Whom Roger Blyot, Earl of Norfdke doth assist, 
EiiglaiuFs High Marshal then, and that great martialist, 
Old flcnry Bohim, Earl of Ser'ford, in this war. 
Gray, Basset, and SuitU-Jo/m, hide, Perck, Loiimer, 
All Barons, which to him their utmost strengths do lay. 
With many a Knight for power their equal every way 
* The Battle at EueUm. 
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P And ffilliam Va!eiu:e, Earl of Pembroke, who had fled 
W-FromLeweif Field, to France, thence with fresh succour sped. 
E Young Humphrey Bohm still, doth with great Le'ster go, 

■ "Who for hifl country's cause beoomea hta father's foe. »m 
%FUz-John, Gray, Sptncffr, Strange, Basse, Segriwe, Vtss^y, 0-lfford, 
mtTake, Imcij, Vipoant, Vuvx, Clare, Manttion, Hastijigs, Clifford. 

In that bkck night before his sad and dismal day, 

■ Were apparitions strange, as drad Heaven would bewray 
I The horrors to ensue, most amazing sight 1 

L Two armies in the air, discerned were to fight, am 

I Which came bo near to earth, that in the morn tliey found 
I The prints of horses' feet remaining on the ground, 
L Which came but as a show, the time to entertain, 
fTill th' angry armies join'd, to act the bloody scone. 

Shrill shouts, and deadly cries, each way the air do fill, au 
I And not a word was heard from either side, but 'kill;' 
L The father 'gainst the son, the brother 'gainst the brother, 
I With gleaves, swords, bills, and pykes, were nmrthering one 

another. 

I' The full luxurious earth, aeema surfeited with blood, 
I' Whilst in his uncle's gor* th' unnatural nephew stood ; iian 
I Whilst with their ch.ngiJd staves, the desperate horsemen 

meet, 

I They hear their kinsmen groan under their horses' feet. 
I Dead men. and weapons broke, do on the earth abound ; 
rThe drums bedash'd with brains, do give a dismal sound. 
\ Great Lester there expir'd, with Hfiiirij Ins brave son, nss 
I When many a high exploit they in that day had done. 
I Scarce was there noble House, of which those times could tell, 
[ But that some one thereof, on this, or that side fell ; 
1 Amongst the slaughtered men, that there lay heap'd on piles, 
I Bohum, and Bmucli/imps were, Basels, and Mtmdmles: no 
I Sufjraves, and Saint^ohiis seek, upon the end of all, 
I To give those of their names their Christian buriall. 



POLY-OLBION, 



46 

Ten thousand on both sides were ta'en and alam that day- 
Prince Edward gets the goal, and bears the palm away. 

All Edwcmi LongshanJcs' time, her Civil Wars did ceaae, k 
Who strove his country's bounds by conquest to increase. 
But in th' insuing reign of his most riotous son, I 

As in his father's days, a Second War* begun ; 
When as the stubborn heirs of the stout Barons dead. 
Who for their country's cause, their blood at Eusham shed, 
Not able to endure the Spencers' hateful pride, 
The father and the son, whose counsels then did guidi 
Th' inconsiderate King, conferring all his graces, 
On them who got all gifts, and bought and sold all pi 
Them raising, to debase the Baronage the more 
For Garasion, whom they had put to death before. 
Which urg'd too far, at length to open arms they brake, 
And for a speedy war, they up their powers do make. 

Upon King Edward's part, for this great Action bent, 
His brother Edmund came, the valiant Eail otKeni, mo 
With Pdehmov/id, Arvndell, and Pembroie, who engage, 
Their powers, (three powerful Earls) against the Baronage. 

And on the Barons' side, great Master of the war, I 

Was Thomas (of the Blood) the Earl of Lancaster, ■ 

With Henry Bohun, Earl of Eeriford, his peer, ssi 

With whom (of great command and martialists) there were 
LyU, Darcy, DenvUe, Teis, Beach, Bradbwne, BemvUe, Kiumilt, 
With Badlesmer, and Bercks, Fitz-ioilliam, Leybv/me, Lmell, 
Tucket, and Talbot stout, do for the Barons stand, 
Mandutc, and Mowbray, with great CUfford'Caa.t command 
Their tenants to take arms, that with their landlords rui 
With these went also Hitgh, and Htmry WiUinglm ; 
Redoubted Damory, as Audley, Elmeslmdge, Wither, 
Earls, Barons, Knights, Esquiers, embodied all together, 

h Bridge in tlic Sec 
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At Surton upon TtitU who having gathered head, acs 

Towards them with all his power the King in person sped ; 
Who at his near approach (upon hia march) descried. 
That they against his power the bridge had fortified : 
Which he by strong assault, assays from them to win, 
Where as a bloody fight doth instantly begin, sto 

When he to beat them off, assays them first by shot ; 
And they to make that good, which they before had got, 
Defend them with the like, like hailstones from the sky, 
From cross-bows, and the long, the light-wing'd arrows fly : 
But friended with the flood, the Barons hold their strength, 
Foiling the King by boatg, and piles of wood at length, S7ii 
T" attempt to land his force upon the other side. 
The Barons, that the more his stratagems defied. 
Withstand them in the stream, when as the troubled flood, 
(Within a little time) was turned all to blood ; asu 

And from the boats and bridge, the mangled bodies fell'd, 
The poor affrighted fish, their wat'ry walks expell'd. 
While at the bridge the fight still strongly doth abide, 
The King had learnt to know, that by a skilful guide, 
He by a ford not far might pass his power of horse, sa;. 

Which quickly be performs, which drave the Barons' force 
From the defended bridge, t' affront th' approaching foe, 
ImbatteUing themselves, when to the shock they go, 
(On both sides so assail'd) till th' water and the shore 
Of one complexion were, distain'd with equal gore. aw 

Oft forc'd to change their fights, being driven from their 

ground, 
That when by their much loss, too weak themselves they 

Th' afliicted Barons fly, yet stjll together keep. 
The King his good success, not suif'ring so to sleep, 
Pursues them with his power, which Northward still do bear; 
And seldom 'scapes a day, but he doth charge their rear : sx 
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Till come to BuTroi'i/h Bridge, wbere they too eoon were BtaW 
By Awirm Eerckky, Earl of Carkill, with freafa aid 
Being lately thither come, Kiug Edward^s part to take. 
The Barons range tlieir fights, still good their ground to maku ; 
But with long marches tired, their wearied breath they draw, 
After the desperat'at fight the san yet ever saw. vn 

Brave Bohun there was slain, and LancasieT forBaken 
Of Fortune, is surpria'd ; the Barons prisoners taken. 

For those Rebellious, Stirs, Commotions, Uproars, her* 1 
In Jilckard Burdeaiij:* reign, that long so usual were; 
As that the first by Slmw, aud T^/ler, with their rout 
Of rebels brought from Kent, most insolent and stout. 
By ent'ring London, thought the Island to subdue : 
tThe first of which, the Mayor of Lmdon bravely slew, 
IFaltvorlh, which won hia name much honour by the deeds 
As they of Suffolke next, those rascals that succeed, 
By lAUlerX led about, their Captain, who enstil'd 
Himself the Commons' King, in hope to have exil'd 
The Gentry from those parts, by those that were his own, I 
By that brave Bishop§ (then) of Norwitrh overthrown. 
By such unruly slaves, and that in £Biiex rais'd 
By Thomas that stout Duke of GIo'sUt, strongly aeiz'd,|| 
Aa that at liadmt Bridge, where the laat nam^d Peer, 
With four bravo EarlalT hia friends, encount'red Itohrt Vm 
Then Duke of Jrdand call'd, by RiiJmnl so created. 
And 'gainst those Lords maiotain'd, whom they most d< 

hated ; 
Since they but garboylea were, in a deformed mass. 
Not ordered fitting war, we lightly overiiass. 

■ Richard tha Second, bam at Burdciix. 

t Jack Strati', killed by tha Mayor of London with hiB dngger. 

J John Litdtr, a dyer ot Mormkh. 

§ Hfitry Spencer, ilie warlike Bishop of Nintkk. 

II At Hatfield. 

11 It'oriCTrfe, Darbtj, Anindell, and Nottiayham. 
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•I chuse the Battle next of Shrewsbury to chant, 42b 

Betwixt Heiiri/ the Fourth, the son of John of Gnitf, . 
And the atout Percics, Hairy Hotsjnirve and his Eame 
The Earl of IFor'sler, who the rightfiil Diadem 
Had from King Eiehard reft, and heav'd up to his seat 
This Benry, whom (too soon) they found to he too great, mo 
Him seeking to depose, and to the Rule prefer 
Itkhard's proclaimed Heir, their cousin MoHuner, 
"Whom Owm Glmdour then in Ifaks a prisoner staid, 
Whom to their part they won, and thus their plot they laid ; 
That Glendour should have Wales, along as Sem-iie went, 43s 
The Perdes all the North, that lay beyond the Tnid ; 
And Mortimer from thence the South to be his share, 
"Wliich Hmi-y having beard, doth for the war prepare, 
And down to Ckesliire makes (where gathering powers they 

At Shrewsbiirg to meet, and doth affront them there : tm 
"With him his peerless son, the princely Henry came, 
Wth th' Earl of Stafford, and of Grentlemen-of-name, 
Bhmt, Shyrhy, Ciiflm,, men that very powerful were, 
With Coekaifne, Cuirerly, Massy, and Moriimer, 
Gamell, and TFendsley, all in friends and tenants strong, ue 
Resorting to the King still as he pass'd along. 
Which in the open field before the ranged fights. 
He with his warlilto son, there dubb'd hia maiden Knights. 
Th' Earl Dowglassn for this day doth with the Percics stand, 
To whom they Berwkke gave, and in Northumberland »o 
Some Seigniories and Holds, if they the battle got, 
Who brought with him to field full many on angry Scot, 
At Holmdon Battle late that being overthrown. 
Now on the King and Prince hop'd to regain their own ; 
With almost all the power of Cheshire got together, 451 

By Vene^ks (there great), and Vermn must'red thetlier. 
• The Battle of ShrewsJ/uri/. 
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The vaward of the King, great Stafford took to guide. 
The vaward of the Lords upon the other side, 
ConsiBted moat of Scots, which joining, made such apoi]. 
As 3.t the first coQsbrain'd the English to recoil, j^d 

And aliaost brake their ranks, which when King Mennj found 
Bringing his battle up, to reinforce the ground. 
The Fercks bring up theirs, again to make it good. ^| 

Thus whilst the either Host in opposition stood, ^| 

•Brave Dowglasse with his spurs, his furious courser atrake, ^B 
TTii< lance set in his rest, when desp'rately he brake ms 

In, where his eye beheld th' emperial ensign pight, 
Where soon it was his chance, upon the King to light, 
Which in his full career he from his courser threw; 
The next Sir Walter Blunt, he with three other slew, 470 
All arm^d like the King, which he dead sure accounted ; 
But after when he saw the King himself remounted : 
This hand of mine, quoth he, four Kings this day hath slain. 
And swore out of the earth he thought they sprang again, 
Or Fate did him defend, at whom he only aim'd. its 

When Henry Eotqiurre, so with his high deeds inflam'd, -I 
Doth second him again, and through such dangers press, ^M 
That Dmeglasse valiant deeds he made to seem the less, ^| 
As stOl the people cried, A 'Percy Ssperance.' 
The King which saw then time, or never to advance <so 
His battle in the field, which near from him was won. 
Aided by that brave Prince, his most courageous son. 
Who bravely coming on, in hope to give them chaae, fl 

It chanc'd he with a shaft was wounded in the face ; I 

Whom when out of the fight, his friends would bear awajr, ' 
He strongly it refiia'd, and thus was heard to say : is* 

Time never shall report. Prince Hinry left the field. 
When Sarry Perey staid, his trait'rous sword to wieid. 
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Amongrt his monbend tnM|is {eveii) foo^it it to the last : 
Yet for it «as actuev'd hj BnlUlades of men. 
Which with Eaife BatAf met, the Shnt^ of ToHidmt dien. 
So well-proportion'd figfa^ we of deacziptioB qm^ 
AmongEt our famoiu fields ; nor will we here admit sm 
That of Uut nkehell dutet, aod his rebellioos new, 
la Kenl and Shhek nis'd, at Senei-G^t tbM. dew 
The Stagiadt wiUt thdr powa-, that (hithu- him pnisa'd. 
Who twice upon Biaek-hiath, bactd with the Commons mde, 
Incamp'd against the King : then goodly Ltmdtm took, 
There tansoming some rich, and up the prisons brokt^ 
His sensnal beastly will, for law that did prefer. 
Beheaded the Lord Say, then Eiiglon^s Treasurer, 
And forc'd the King to flight, his person to secure, 
The Muse admits not here, a rabble so impure. 

But brings that Battle* on of that long dreadAd wiij 
Of those two Houses nam'd of iwitc and Lancatirr, 
In fair S^t Jlbiuii fought, most fatally betwixt 
Jikhard then Duke of Yoric, and HenTij call'd the Sixt, 
For that ill-gotten Crown, which him iiis Grandsiret left, Me 
That likewise with hia life, he from King B'lchard reft. 
When nnderhand the Duke doth but promove his claim. 
Who from the elder aon, the Doke of Clarence came, 
For which he raised arms, yet seem'd but to abet 
The people, to pluck down the Earl of Somerset, 
By whom (aa they gave out) we Normandy had lost, 
And yet he was the maa that only rul'd the roast. 

With BichaTd Duke of Yorke {into his faction won) 
Solsbury aud Warwieke came, the father and the son; 
• Tho first Battle of Saird Albau't. t Bmry the FonrtL 
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F The Nemls' nobJer name, that have renown'd 60 far. Wis 

I So likewiee with the King in thia great action are, 
r The Dokes of Somersd, and Bnckinyham, with these 
I Were thrice so many Earls, their Btout accomplices, 
[ As Pembroke great in power, and Stafford with them Btand 
I With DevonshiTe, Dorset, Wilt, and fierce N&rthumia-land, aw 
I With Sidlen, Eernes, and Bosse, three Barona with the rest, 
I When Eichard Duke of Vorke, then marching irom the West ; 
I Towards whom, whilst with his power King Eennj forward 

set, 

I Unluckily as 't hapt, they at Saini Albiin.'s met ; 
I Where taking up the street, the buildings them enclose, sm 
I Where front doth answer front, and strength doth strength 

oppose ; 

! Whilst like two mighty wails, they each to other stand, 
' And as one sinketh down under his enemy's haud, 
' Another thrusting in, hia place doth still supply. 
Betwixt them whilst on heaps the mangled bodies lie : ^"o 
The stalls are overthrown with the nnwieldy thrust, 
I The windows with the shot, are shivered all to dust, 

The Winter's sleet or had was never seen bo thick, 
I As on the houses' sides the bearded arrows stick, 
I Where Wanoid^a courage first most comet-like appear'd, sTs 
Who with words full of spirit, his fighting soldiurs eheer'd ; 
\ And ever as he saw the slaughter of his men, 
I He with fresh forces fill'd the places up agen. 
I The vaHant Marchinen* thus the battle still maintain, 
■ That when King Rewi/ found on heaps his soldiers slain, sso 
' His great Commanders calls, who when they sadly saw, 
Tbe honour of the day would to the Vork'tsis draw. 
Their persons they put in, as for the last to stand ; 
L The Duke of Soiii^set, Henry Norlkumbtrhaid, 
\ Of those brave warlike Earls, the second of that name, ess 
* Men brought out of the Marches of Waia. 
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Tlic Eatl of Stafford, son to th' Duke of Bud^ingham, 

And John Lord Ciiffunl then, which shed their noble 

Under the Castle's sign (of which not long before, 

A Prophet bad the Dube of Somerset beware) 

With miuiy a valiant Knight, in death that had his share : 

So much great English blood, for others' lawless guilt. 

Upon so little ground before was nerer spilt 

Proud Yorke hath got the goal, the King of all forsaken, 

Into a cottage got, a woeful prisoner taken, 

•The Battle of Blore-lieatli, the place doth next supply. 
Twist Rkkard Nsvill, that great Earl of Salisktiy, 
Wlio with the Duke of Yorke, bad at Saint Allan's late, 
That glorious Battle got with uncontrolled fate : 
And Javies Lord Audky stirr'd by that revengeful Qaeen, 
To stop him on his way, for the inveterate spleen eoo 

She bare him, for that still be with the Yorkists held. 
Who comiDg from the North (by sundry wrongs compell'd 
To parley with the King) the Queen that time who lay 
In SiaffordshiTe, and thought to stop him on his way, 
That valiant Tuchet stirr'd, in Cheshire powerful then, «» 
T' affront him in the field, where ChesWe Gentlemen 
Divided were, th' one part made valiant Tuchet strong. 
The other with the Earl rose as he came along, 
Incamping both their powers, divided by a brook. 
Whereby the prudent Earl, this strong advantage took : 6i* 
For putting in the field his army in array, J 

Tlien making as (with speed) he meant to march away, H 
He caus'd a flight of shafts to be discharged first. H 

The enemy who thought that he had done his worst, * 

And cowardly had fled in a disord'red rout, sii 

Attempt to wade the brook, he wheeling (soon) about, 
Set fiercely on that part, which then were passed < 
Their friends then in the rear, not able to recover 
" The Battle of BloTe-l<mlh. 



I 



THE TirO-AND-TlFENTlETE SOJVO. 55 

The other rising bank, to lend the vaward aid. 

The Earl who found tlie plot take right that he had laid, ai* 

On those that forward press'd, as those that did recoil. 

As hungry in revenge, there made a ravenous spoil : 

There Diition, DuUon killa ; A Done doth kill a Done ; 

A Booth, a. Booth ; and Leigh by Leigh is overthrown ; 

A Fenables, against a i'enables doth stand ; ois 

And Tr<mtbeck fighteth with a Troutbeci: band to hand; 

There Moline-nx doth make a Molineux to die ; 

And Efferion, the strength of Egm-ion doth try. 

O Cheshire wert thou mad, of thine own native gore 

So much until this day thou never shedst before? usa 

Above two thousand men upon the earth were thrown. 

Of which the greatest part were uaturaily thine own. 

The stout Lord Avdley slain, with many a Captain there ; 

To Sahhur;/ it sorts the palm away to bear. nat 

•Then fair Norlkaiaptoii. next, thy Battle place shall take, 
MiTiich of th' emperial war, the third fought Field doth make, 
Twixt Ileiiry call'd our Sixt, upon whose party came 
His near and dear allies, the Dukes of Backlngham, 
And Somersft, the Earl of Skrewshwry of account, 
Stout Viscount Beawttoual, and the young Lord EgremamU, 
'Grainst Edward Earl of March, son to the Duke of I'orl'e tii 
With Warwieke, in that war, who set them all at work, 
, And FallcmAridge with him, not much unlike the other ■ 
A NeeiU uobly bom, his puissant fathw's brother, 
Who to the Yorkiak' claim, had evermore been true, av. 
And valiant Bmmher, Earl of Essex, and of Euu. 

The King from out the town, who drew his foot and horse 
As willingly to give Ml field-roomth to liis force, 
Doth pass the River Ne^i, near whore it down doth run 
From his first fountain's head, is near to Earsington, »« 
Advised of a place, by Nature strongly wrought, 
• Tlie BatUe of NorOiamptoa. 



POLT-Oa 



I>ath tbacflnamp hh power: I 
To jrora hj dmt of eword, who I 
Fian Tanalv Irsin'd on hia poll 
Tbe nwnd Wannti» led (vfaoc 

Sow Jml§ nm£nA wvk, and e 
Tknt \oaBi neoit bad got, th« d 
Bf Warwidx, riio a etiught from V 
Ddoti^ famB ai first, hj which be q 
In, on th' empaul host, wfakfa with »l 
He loTc^d i^on the field, itself more tol 
Now EMfiidi bows, aod bills, and b 
I>nlh ip and down the field in ^taatlx ji 
ilardt in Aa fle^sr of jouth, like Man 6 
But Wmwi^ a> the man, whtn FdrtaRa 
Did fiv him iriiat he vovld, that vha 
Down like a ferioiia atoRn, before him all h 
So Skraabmry again of Taibtft valiant si 
(That &tal scourge of Fnatte) as stoutly d 
Tbe party of the King ; so princely Somend, 
Whom tb' others' knightly deeds, more eagczfy 3 
Eeois ap with them again : by Somerset oppoe'd 
At last King Henrt^s host being on three parts en 
And aids BtUl coming in npon the yorkislj' side. 
The Sammer being then at height of all her prid^ 
The hnsbandman, then hard upon hia haireat was: 
But yet the cocks of hay, nor awaths of new-shorn g 
Strew'd not the meads so thick, as mangled bodies tl 
WTien nothing could be seen, hut horror everywhere: 
So that upon the banks, and in the stream of Aen,* 
Ten thouBand well resolv'd, stout, native Eiiglisk n 
Left breathless, with the rest great Buckingham is si 
And SlirewAuTy whose loss those times did much com. 



• The Eiver nmniiig by Northampton. 



THE TWO-AND-TWENTIETH SONG. 



57 



Egremonl, and Beaumont, both found dead upon the field, ess 
The miserable King, inf'orc'd again to yield. 

*Then IFakefield Battle next, we in our bead-roll bring, 
Fought by Prince Edward, son to that oft-conquered King, 
And Richard Duke of Yorkt, etill struggling for the Crown, 
Whom Sahhunj assists, the man with whose renown, sh 
The mouth of Fame seem'd fiU'd, there having with them 

then 
Some few selected Welsh, and Southern Gentlemen : 
A handfiil to those powers, with which Prince Edward came; 
Of which amongst the rest, the men of noblest name, 
Were those two great-born Dukes, which still his right prefer. 
His cousin Somerset, and princely Excester, ms 

The Earl of Wiltshire still, that on his part stuck close : 
With those two valiant Peers, Lord Clifford, and Lord Rosse, 
Who made their march from Yorlce to Wakefield, on their way 
To meet the Duke, who then at Sandull Castle lay, roo 

Whom at his (very) gate, into the Field tliey dar'd, 
Whose long expected powers not fiilly then prepar'd, 
That March his valiant son, should to his succours bring. 
Wherefore that puissant Lord, by speedy mustering 
His tenants and such friends, as he that time could get, tos 
Five thousand in five days, in his battalion set [stay'd, 

'Gainst their twice doubled strength; nor could the Duke be 
Till he might from the South he seconded with aid ; 
As in his martial pride, disdaining his poor foes, 
So often us'd to win, he never thought to lose. no 

The Prince, which still provok'd th' incensed Duke to fight, 
His main battalion rang'd in SaudaFs lofty sight. 
In which he, and the Dukes, were seen in all their pride : 
And as Yorke's powers should pass, lie had on either side 
Two wings in ambush laid, wldch at the place aasign'd tis 
His rereward should inclose, which as a thing divin'd, 
• The Battle o£ Wakffield. 
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Just caught as he forecast ; for scarce hia army comes 
From the descending haoks, and that hia rattling drums 
Excite his men to charge ; but IVUtskirt with his force, 
Which were of light-Mm'd foot, and Bosae with his light horse. 
Came in upon their backs, as from a mountain, thrown, t2i 
In number to the Dukes, hy being four to one. 
Even as a rout of wolves, when they by chance have caught 
A beaat out of the herd, which long time they have sought. 
Upon him all at once coanigeously do set, 7as 

Him by the dewlaps some, some by the flank do get. 
Some climbing to his ears, do never leave their hold, 
Till falling on the ground, they have him as they would, 
With many of hia kind, which, when he ns'd to wend, 
What with their horns and hoofs, could then themselves 
defend. tau 

Thus on their foes they fell, and down the Yorkists fall ; _ 
Ked Slaughter in her arms encompasseth them all. ^^ 

The first of all the fights in this unnatural war, H 

In which blind Fortune smii'd on woeful Lancastir. [laat^ 

Here Richard Duke of Yorlit, down beaten, breath'd his 
And Salsbtenj ao long with conquest still that past, t.m 

Inforc^d was to yield ; Rutland a younger son 
To the deceased Duke, as he away would run, 
(A child scarce twelve years old) by Clifford there surpris'd. 
Who whilst he thought with tears his rage to have sufEc'd, 
By bJTTi was answer'd thus: Thy father hath slain mine, ui 
And for his blood {young boy) I'll have this blood of thine, 
And stabb'd him to the heart ; thus the Lancastrians reign. 
The Yorldst in the field on heaps together slain. 

•The Battle at that Cross, which to this day doth bear ia 
The great and ancient name of th' EnglUk Mortiniery 
The next shsdl here have place, betwixt that Edward fought^ 
Entitled Earl of March (revengefully that sought 
• The Battle at MorUmer's Cross. 
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To wrenk his father's blood, at Wakefield lately shed, 

But then he Duke of Yorlx, his father being dead), vio 

And Jasjter Tud»r Earl of PenAroke, in this war. 

That stood to underprop the House of Lancaster, 

Half-brother to the King, that strove to hold his Crown, 

With Wiltshire, whose high prowess had bravely beaten down 

The Yorkists' swelling pride in that successful war tss 

At Wakefidd, whose great'st power of JFdsh and /rwA are. 

The Duke's were Marchers most, which still stuck to him close, 

And meeting on the plain, by that forenamM Cross ; 

As either General there for his advantage found 

(For wisely they surveyed the fashion of the ground), tm 

They into one main fight their either forces make, 

When to the Duke of Yorke (his spirits as to awake) 

Three suns at once appear'd, all severally that shone, 

Which in a httle space were joined all in one. 

Auspicious to the Duke, as after it fell out, ras 

Who with the weaker power (of which he seem'd to doujit) 

The proud Lancastrian part had quickly put to chase, 

Where plainly it should seem, the Gmins of the place, 

The very name o^ March should greatly favour there, 

A title to this Prince deriv'd from Morthner : 7T» 

To whom this trophy rear'd, much honoured had the soil. 

The Yorkists here enrich'd with the Lancastrian spoil, 

Are Masters of the day ; four thousand being slain, 

The most of which were lIioss, there standing to maintain 

The title of the King. Where Owsn 7'wlm's lot -7b 

Was to be taken then ; who this young Earl begot 

On Katlierine the bright Queen, the Fifth King E&nrifs bride. 

Who too untimely dead, tliis Owen had affied. 

Uut he a prisoner then, his son and Oi'mond fled, 

At Hereford was made the shorter by the head ; rso 

When this most warlike Duke, in honour of that sign, 

Which of his good success so rightly did divine, 
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And tliaukfiil to high Heaven, which of his cause had care, 
Three suns for hia device etill in hia ensign bare. 

*Thy Second Battle now, SaM Alhan'a I record, 
Struck twist Queen Marg'Tels power, to ransom back her ] 

Lord, 

Ta'en prisoner at that town, when there those factions fought,..! 
"Whom now the part of Vorke had thither with them brought,! 
Whose force consisted most of Southern men, being led 
By Thomas Howard Duke of Norfolke, and the head 1 

Of that proud faction then, stout IFarwlcke still that sway'd, 
In every bloody field (the Yorhsis' only aid) [fixt, 

When cither's power approaoh'd, and they themselves had 
Upon the South and North, the town them both betwixt, 
Which first of all to take, the Yorkkts had forecast, TM 

Putting their vaward on, and their best archers plac'd 
The market-sted about, and them so fitly laid. 
That when the foe came up, they with such terror play'd 
Ugon them in the front, as forc'd them to retreat. 
The Northern mad with rage upon the first defeat, 
Yet put for it again, to enter from the North, 
Which when great Warwicke heard, he sent his vaward forth,* 
T' oppose them in what place soe'er they made their standij 
Where in too fit a ground, a heath too near at hand, 
Adjoining to the town, unluckily they light, 
Wliere presently began a fierce and deadly fight. 
But those of Warwick's part, which scarce four thousand w 
To th' vaward of the Queen's, that stood so stoutly there, ! 
Though stUl with fresh supplies from her main battle fi 
Wlien they their courage saw so little them to sted, 
Deluded by the long expectance of their aid. 
By passages too strait, and close ambushmenta stay'd : 
Their succours that forealow'd, to flight themselves betak^ 
When after them again, such speed the Northern make, 
• The Second Battle o( Saint Albun'i. 
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Being followed with the force of their niiun Battle strong, 8is 
That this disord'reil rout, these breathless men among, 
They ent'red IFanekk's host, wliich with Buch horror etrook 
The Southern, that each man began about to look 
A way liow to escape, that when great Norfolk^ cried, 
Now ax you favour Yorlce, and his just cause, abide. sm 

And IFancklx in the front even off'red to have stood, 
Yet neither of them both, should they have spent their blood, 
Could make a man to stay, or look upon a foe : 
Where Fortune it should seem, to Warwickt meant to show. 
That she this tide of his could turn, whene'er she would, me 

Thus when they saw the day was for so httle sold ; 
The King, which (for their ends) they to the field had brought, 
Behind them there they leave, but as a thing of nought, 
Which serv'd them to no use : who wheu hia Queen and son. 
There found in Norfolke's tent, the battle being done, eat 
With many a joyful tear, each other they imbrace ; 
And whilst blind Fortune look'd with so well-pleas'd a face: 
Their swords with the warm blood of Yorkists ao imbraed. 
Their foea but lately led, courageously pursued, [bigh, 

■Now followeth that black scene, home up so wondrous 
That but a poor dumb show before a tragedy, wa 

The former Battles fought, have aeem'd to this to be ; 
Towlon, let the blood Paim-Snndaij spent on thee, 
Afiright the future times, when they the Muse shall hear. 
Deliver it ao to them ; and let the ashes there mo 

Of forty thousand men, in that long quarrel slain, 
Arise out of the earth, as they would Uve again. 
To tell the manlike deeds, that bloody day were wrought 
In that most fatal field (with various fortunes fought) 
Tffixt Edward Duke of Yorlce, then late proclaimed King, hs j| 
Fourth of that royal name, and him accompanying. 
The Nevills (of that war maintaining still the stream), 

* Tha Battle of Towtou. 
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Great Waneitks, and with him liia most courageous Eame, ' 
Stout Falconbridge, the third, a firebrand like the other. 
Of Salisbury surmim'd, that Warwid^s bastard brother, su 
Lord Filzwakr, who still the Yorkists' power assists, 
Bliyant, Wenlock, Dinham, Knights approrM mortialista. 
And Seimj the late King, to whom they still durst stand, 
Hia true aa powerful friend, the great Northumherlawl, 
With Wedinerhmd, hk claim who ever did prefer su 

His kinsman Sonierset, hia cousin Excester, 
Dukes of the Eeyal line, his faithiiil friends that were, 
And little less than those, the Earl of Dewmshire, [nighto, I 
Th' Lord Dacres, and Lord irels, both wise and warlike j 
With him of great command, Nei>Ul and Troiop, Ktiighta. 
Both armies then on foot, and on their way set forth, 
King Edward from the South, King Hemy from the North. 
The later crownM King doth preparation make, 
From Fam/ret (where he lay) the passage first to take 
O'er Am- at Fen/bridge, and for that service sends 
A most selected troop of hia well choijen Mends, 
To make that passage good, when instantly began 
The dire and ominous signs, the slaughter that foreran. 
For valiant Clifford there, himself so bravely quit. 
That coming to the Bridge (ere they could strengthen it) sn j 
From the Lancastrian power, with his light troop of horae, 
And early in the mom defeating of their force, 
The Lord Filswaler slew, and that brave bastard aon 
Of Sdlsbury, themselves who into danger run : 
For being in their beds, suspecting nought at all, sre 

But hearing sudden noise, suppoa'd some broil to fall 
'Mongst their misgovern'd troops, unarmM rushing out, 
By Cliffords soldiers soon incompassM about, 
Were miserably slain : which when great Warwicke hears. 
As he had felt his heart transperai^d through his ears, atn 
To Edward mad vrith rage, immediately he goes. 
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And with diatracted eyes, in most stem manner shows 
The slaughter of those Lorde : This day alone, quoth he, 
Our utter ruin shall, or our sure rising be. 
When soon before the host, his glittering aword he drew, bbs 
And with relentless hands his sprightly courser slew. 
Then stand to me (quoth he) who meaneth not to fly, 
This day shall Edward win, or here shall Wanmcke die. 

Which words by Wwnoicke spoke, so deeply aeem'd to sting 
The much distempered breast of that courageous King, bw 
That straight he made proclaim'd, that every fainting heart, 
From his resolved host had licence to depart t 
And those that would abide the hazard of the fight. 
Rewards and titles due to their deserved right : 
And that no man, that day, a prisoner there should take, ai 
For this the upshot was, that all must mar or make. 
A hundred thousand men in both the armies stood, 
That native English were : worthy of your Blood 
What conquest had there been ! But ensigns fly at large, 
And trumpets every way sound to the dreadful charge, wo 
Upon the Yorkists' part, there flew the ireful Bear : 
On the Lancastrian side, the Cressant waving there. 
The Southern on this side, for Yorke ' a Wanntcke' cry, 
' A Percy for the right,' the Northern men reply. 
The two nkain battles join, the four large wings do meet; sos 
What with the shouts of men, and noise of horses' feet, 
Hell through the troubled earth, her horror seemed to breath; 
A thunder heard above, an earthquake felt beneath : 
As when the evening is with darkness overspread. 
Her star-befreckled face with clouds invelop6d, no 

You oftentimes behold, the trembling lightning fly, 
Which suddenly again, but turning of your eye. 
Is vanished away, or doth so swiftly glide, 
That with a trice it touch t' horizon's either side ; 
So tlirough the smoke of dust, from ways, and fallows rais'd. 
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And breath of horse and men, that both together aeiz'd 
The air on every part, sent by the ghmmering aun, 
The splendour of their anna doth by reflection run ; 
Till heaps of dying men, and those already dead, 
Much hind'red them would charge, and letted them that fled. 
Beyond all wonted bounds, their rage so far extends, 921 
That sullen night begins, before their fury ends. [hands. 
Tea hours this fight ecdur'd, whilst still with murthering 
Expecting the next mom, the weak'st unconquer*5d stands ; 
Which was no sooner come, but both begin again V2b 

To wreak their friends' dear blood, the former evening akin. 
New battles are begun, new fights that newly wound. 
Till the Lancastrian part, by their much lesa'ning found 
Their long-expected hopes were utterly forlorn, 
When lastly to the foe, their recreant backs they tarn. 
Thy channel then, Cock,* was fill'd up with the dead, 
Of the Lancaslrian aide, that from the Yorkists fled, 
That thoae of Edward's part, that had the rear in chase, 
As though upon a bridge, did on their bodies paas. 
That Wharf e to whose large banks thou contribut'st thy store 
Had her more crystal face discoloured with the gore 
Of forty thousand men, that up the number made, 
NoTlhwmbe.rland the great, and Westmerland there laid 
Their bodies : valiant JFda, and Dacres there do leave 
Their carcases (whose hope too long did them deceive). 
TtoI<^ and Nevill found massacred in the field. 
The Earl of Wiltshire forc'd to the stem foe to yield. 
King Henry from fair Yorke, upon this sad mischance 
To Scotland fled, the Queen sail'd over into France, 
The Duke of Somerset; and Excester do fly. 
The rest upon the earth together breathless lie. 

tMuse, turn thee now to tell the Field at Hexo.m struc 

nto Wharfs. 
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Upon the Yorkkt^ part, with the most prosp'roue luck 
Of iiny yet before, where to themselves they gain'd 
Most safety, yet their powers least damage there sustain'd, uo 
Twixt John Lord Mouniacule, that Nevill, who to stand 
For Edward, gathered had out of Norlkuviherland 
A. sort of vallaat men, consisting most of horse, 
Which were again supplied with a most puissant force, 
Sent thither from the South, and by King Edward brought 
In person down to Ywke, to aid if that in ought bsh 

His General should have need, for that he durst not trust 
The Northern, which so oft to him had been unjuat : 
Whilst he himself at Yorlce, a, second power doth hold, 
To hear in this rough war, what the Laneastriatis would. pm> 

And Henry with his Queen, who to their powers had got. 
The lively daring Fremh, and the light hardy Sad, 
To enter with them here, and to their part do get, 
Their faithful loVd ally, the Duke of Somerset, 
And Sir Jialfe Ferck, then most powerful in those parts, yur. 
\7ho had been reconcil'd to Edward, but their hearts 
Still with King H&nry atay'd, to him and ever true, 
To whom by this revolt, they many Northern drew : 
Sir WaUam Taylboys {call'd of moat) the Earl of Kirnt, 
With Eungerfard, and Hosse, and Muliins, of that time bth 
Barons of high account, with Nmll, Tunstall, Gray, 
Hussy, and Findeme, Knights, men bearing mighty sway. 

As forward with his force, brave Mountaaite was set. 
It happ'd upon his way at Hegly More he met 
With Smujerford, and Rosse, and Sir Ralph Percy, where, srt 
In sign of good success (as certainly it were) 
They and tbeir utmost force were quickly put to flight ; 
Yet Percy as he was a most courageous Knight, 
Ne'er boudg'd till his last breath, but in the field was slain. 
Proud of this first defeat, then marching forth again, c^o 
Towards Livdls, a large waste, which other plains out^braves. 
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\Vho8e verge fresh Dowdl* stiU is wat'ring with her waves, 
Whereas hia posting acouta. Ring Benry's power descried, 
Tow'rds whom with speedy march, this valiant (Jeueral hied. 
Whose haste there likewise bad such prosperous event, 
That lucklesa Henrij yet, had scarcely clear'd bis tent. 
His Captains hardly set his battles, nor enlarg'd 
Their uquadroDs on the field, hut this great Nevili charg'd : 
Long was this doubtful fight on either side maintain'd. 
That rising whilst this falls, this losing whilst that gain'd: 
The ground which thia part got, and there as conquerors 
stood, wi 

The other quickly gain, and firmly make it good. 
To either as blind Chance, her favours will disiwse ; 
So to this part it ebb'd, and to that side it flows. 
At last, til] whether 'twere that sad and horrid sight, m. 
At Suxlun that yet did their fainting spirits afi'riglit. 
With doubt of second loss, and slaughter, or the aid 
That MimiUamle receiv'd ; King Hmri/s power diamay'dfll 
And giving up the day, dishonourably fled. 
Whom with so violent speed the Yorkists followed, low 

That had not Henry spurr"*!, and had a courser swift, 
Besides a skilful guide, through woods and hills to shift, 
He sure had been surpris'd, as they his henchmen took, 
With whom they found hia helm; with most disastrous luck. 
To save themselves by flight, ne'er more did any strive, ioo» 
And yet so many men ne'er taken were ahve, m 

Now Banhwnf^ we come thy Battle to report, ■ 

And show Ih' efQcient cause, as In what wondrous sort H 
Great Waruikke was wrought in to the, LancistHnn part, B 
When as that wanton King so vex'd his mighty heart : 1610 
Whilst in the Court of France, that warrior he bestow'd, 
(As potent here at home, as powerful else abroad) 
A marriage to intreat with Bmia bright and sheen, 

• A litUe Kiver near Uexam. t The Battle of Sanhurv, ] 
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Of the San>ijan Blood, and eister to the Qiieeu, 

Which whiJst thia noble Earl negotiateil there, mis 

The widow Lady Gray, the King eapous^il here. 

By which the noble Earl in France who was disgrncM, 

(In England his revenge doth but too quickly haaic) 

T' excite the Northern men doth secretly begin, 

(With whom he powerful was) to rise, that coming in, icao 

He might put in his hand (which only he deair'd), 

Which rising before Ym-lf- were likely to have 'lii'M 

The City, but repiils'd, and RtMom them tliat led, 

Being taken, for the cause made shorter by ihe head. 

Yet would they not desist, but to their Captiiiua Aww w& 

Htnry the valiant son of John the Lord Fil:^'llu'jh, 

With Coiders that brave Knight, whose valour tliey prefer. 

With Beryry NeviH, son to the Lord Latiim-i; 

By whose allita and friends, they every day grew strong, 

Aiid 80 in proud array tow'rds Litndm marcii along. i.ao 

Which when Ring Edivard saw the world began to sidi' 

With Warwicke, till hiiMelf he might of power providi-, 

To noble Pembroke sends, those rebels to withstand. 

Six thousand valiant Welsh, who must'ring out of hand. 

By Richard Harbeifs aid, hia brother them doth bring, ic.is 

And for their greater strength (appointed by the King) 

Th' Lord Stafford (of his house) of Powkk nam^d then. 

Eight hundred archers brought, the most selected njeii 

The Marches could make out : these having Sevcrnc crust, 

And up to Colswould clorae, they heard the Northern host, imo 

Being at Nortkamplon then, itself tow'rds Warwicke way'd. 

When with a speedy march, the Harberts that forlay'd 

Their pasaage, charg'd their rear with near two thousand 

horse, 

That the Lancastrian part suspecting all their force 
Had followed them again, their army bring about, i t^ 
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Hdth with Buch speed and skill, that e'er tlie JP'ehk got oi 

By having charged too far, some of their vaward lost, 

Bi-'at to their arrity back ; thus as these legions coast, 

Ou Ganemwe they are met, indifferent for this war, 

AVhereas three easy hills that stand triangular, 

Small Edgcoat overlook ; on that upon the West 

The Wehh encamp themselves ; the Northern them post 

Of that upon the South, whilst (by war's strange event) 

Young Nevill, wlio would brave the Harherts in their 

Leadiug a troop of youth (upon that fatal plain) 

"Was taken by the h'elsh, and miserably slain ; 

Of whoee uutimely death, his friends the next day took 

A terrible revenge, wlien Slaffbrd there fursook 

The army of the irchh, and with his archers bad 

Them fight that would for him; for that proud Feml/roke had 

Displac'd him of his inn, in Banhitr;/ where In 

His paramour had lodg'd ; where since he might not be, 

He backward shapes his course, and leaves the Harherts tl 

T' abide the brunt of all : with outcries everywhere 

Tlie clamorous drums and fifes to the rough charge do sound, 

Together horse and man come tumbling to the ground, iriso 

Then limbs like boughs were lopp'd, from shoulders arms do 

They fight as none could 'scape, yet 'scape as none could 
The ruffling Northern lads, and the stout iVelshviKn tried 
Then head-pieces hold out, or brains must sore abide it. 
The Northern mau 'Saint George for Lancaster' do cry : 
' A Pevibroke for the King,' the lusty Wehh reply ; 
When many a gallant youth, doth desperately assay, 
To do some thing that might be worthy uf the day : 
Where likJiard Harberl beais into the Nortliern preaae. 
Anil with his poleaxe makes his way with such success. 
That breaking through the ranks, he their main batth 
And quit it so again, that many stood aghast, 
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That from the higher ground beheld him wade the crow.l, 
As often ye behold in tempests rough and proud, i 'ft 

O'ertalten with a storm, some shell or little crea, 
Hard labouring for the land, on the high-working sea, 
Seems now aa swallowed up, then floating light and freo 
0' th' top of some high wave ; then think that you it soe 
Quite sunk beneath that waste of waters, yet doth clear ins-i 
The main, and safely gets some creek or harbour near : 
So Harhert ijlear'd their host ; but see th' event of war, 
Some spialls on the bill discerned had from far 
Another army come to aid the Northern side, 
When they which Clapkam's craft so quickly not espied, loi^n 
Who with five hundred men about Northampton rals'd, 
All discontented spirits, with Edwards rule distpleas'd, 
Displaying in the field great IFarwicluS dreaded Bear : 
The Welsh who thought the Earl in person had been there, 
Leading a greater power (disheartened) turn the back iO'..i 
Before the Northern host, that quickly go to wrack. 
Five thousand valiant Tl'elsh are in chase o'ertbrown. 
Which but an hour before liad thought the day their own. 
Their leaders {in the flight) the high-born Sarberts ta'eu. 
At Banbury must pay for Henry Ntvill slain. imo 

Jiow* Stamford in due course, the Muse doth come to teil. 
Of thine own nam^d field, what in the fight befell, 
Betwixt brave youthful Wells, from Livcobtshire that led 
Near twenty thousand men, tow'rd London making head. 
Against the Yorkists power, great Warwkke to abet, iios 
Who with a puissant force prepared forth to set. 
To join with him in arms, and jointly take their chaneo. 
And Edward with hia friends, who likewise do advance 
His forces, to refell that desperate daring foe, 
Who for ha durst himself in open arms to show, mo 

Noi ftt his dread command them down again would lay. 
■ The Battle of Slam/ord, or Loose-coat field. 



70 



POLY-OLBION. 



Ilif father tho Lord fVelU, wlio he Buppos'd might nrar, 
M\<t NO outrngeoua son, with liia lov'd law-made brothra-, 
Kir I'homas Oi/mock, thought too much to rule the other, 
He strangely did to die, which bo iscena'd the spleen 
Of tliis courageous youth, that he to wreak his teen 
Upon the cruel King, doth every way excite 
Ilim to an equal tield, that com'n where they might smite 
The battle : on tliis plain it chanc'd their armies met : 
They rang'd their several fights, which once in order set, iis 
The loudly-brawling drums, which seemed to have fear'd 
The trembling air at firat, soon after were not heard. 
For out-cries, shrieks, and shouts, whilst noise doth noise 

confound, 
No accents touch the ear, but such as death do sound : 
In thirsting for revenge, whilst fury them doth guide : 
As slaughter seems by turns to seise on either side. 
The Southern expert were, in all to war belong, 
And exercise their skill, the Marchmen stout and strong, I 
AVhich to the battle stick, and if they make retreat, 
Yet coming on again, the foe they back do beat. 
And ' WelU for Wanckke ' cry, and for the rightful ci 
The other call ' a Vorke,' to beat the rebels down : 
The worst that war could do, on either side she shows, 
Or by the force of bills, or by the strength of bows ; 
But still by fresh supplies, the To}-kisis' power increase: 
And Well)), who sees his troops so overborne with preaa^ 
By hazarding too far into the boist'rous throng, 
I ncou raging his men the adverse troops among. 
With many a mortal wound, hia wearied breath expir'd : ] 
"Which sooner known to his, than his first hopes desir"!!, 
Ten thousand on the earth before them lying slain, 
No hope left to repair their min'd state again. 
Cast otf their country's coats, to haste their speed away, 
(Of them) which Louse-coat field is call'd {even) to this dq 
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Since needaly I must stick upon my former text, in* 
The bloody Battle fought, at *Barnel followeth nest, 
Twixt Edward, who before he settled waa to reigu, 
By WaTwicke hence expuls'd ; but here arriv'd again, 
From Bargu/idif, brought in munition, men and pay, 
And all thloga fit for war, expecting yet a day. n:.a 

Whose brother Gearije^ came in, with Warwieke that had stood, 
Whom Nature wrought at length t' adhere to his own blood : 
Hia brother Richard Duke of Gloster, and his friend ; 
Lord Hastings, who to him their utmost powers extend ; 

And Warwkke, whose great heart m mortal hatred bore 
To Edward, that by all the Sacraments he swore, iisa 

Not to lay down hia arms, until his sword had rac'd 
That proud King from his seat, that so bad him disgrac'd : 
And Marquess Mountacute, his brother, that brave stem 
(")f Neml's noble stock, who joined had to them, hm 

'I'he Dukes of Somerset, and Excester, and take 
The Earl of Oxford in ; the armies forward make, 
And meeting on the plain, to Barnet very near, 
That to this very day, is called Gladmore there. 

Duke Rkkard to the field, doth EdwanFs vaward bring ; 
And in the middle came that most courageous King, hao 
With Clarence his reclaim'd, and brother then most dear; 
Hia friend Lord Hastings had the guiding of the rear, 
(A man of whom the King moat highly did repute.) 

On puissant Warwick's part, the Marquess Mountacuit ut> 
His brother, and his friend the Earl of Oxford led 
The right wing; and the left which most that day might sted. 
The Duke of Excesier; and he himself do guide 
The middle fight {which was the array's only pride) 
Of archers moat approv'd, the best that he could get, ins 
Directed by hia fnend, the Duke of Somerset. 

Sabbath iU-bestow'd, dreary Easier day. 



• Tlie Battle of Barnel. 
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lu which (as some suppose) the Bun dotli use to play, 
In honour of that GOD for sinful man that died, 
And rose on that third day, that sun which now doth l 
HLs face in foggy mista; nor waa that morning seen. 
So that the space of ground those angry hosts between, 
Waa overshadowed quite with darkness, which so cast 
The armies on both sides, that they each other past. 
Before they could percedve advantage, where to fight ; 
Besides the envious mist so much deceiv'd their sight, 
Thatwhere eight hundred men, which valiant ftr/wrf brought. 
Ware Comets on their coats; great Warwicl^s ioTce wbu'.i 
thought [dreas'il, 

Tliey had King Edward^s been, which so with Suns wen' 
First made their shot at them, who by their friends distress'd, 
Constrained were to fly, being scattered here and there, iici 
But when this direful day at last began to clear. 
King Edward then beholds that height of his first hopes, 
Whose presence gave fresh life to his oft-fainting troops, 
Prepar'd to scourge his pride, there daring to dety ii» 

His mercy, to the host proclaiming publicly 
His hateful breach of faith, his peijury, and shame, [nami 
And what might make him vila ; so IFaneiclce heard that 
Of JVfe, which in the field he had so oft advanc'd. 
And to that glorious height, and greatness had inhanc'd. 
Then cried against his power, by those which oft had fli 
Their swift pursuing foe, by him not bravely l 
Upon the enemy's back, their swords bath'd in the gore 
Of those from whom they ran, like heartless men before, 
Which WarwkJx's nobler name injuriously defi'd, 
Even as the ireful host then joined side to side. 

Where cruel .flicAarii charg'd the Earl's main battle, when 
Proud Siymerset therein, with hia approv(5d men 
Stood stoutly to the shook, and flang out such a flight 
Of shafts, as well-near seem'd t' eclipse the welcom'd light, 
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Which forc'd tliem to fall off, on whose retreat again, laii 
Tbat great battalion aext approachetb the fair plain, 
Wherein the King himself in person was to try, 
Proud TFarmck's utmost strength : when Wattricke by and by. 
With his left wing came up, and charg'd so home and rouod, 
Tliat had not his light horae by diavantageous ground isis 
Been hind'red, he had struck the heart of Edward's host : 
But finding his defeat, his enterprise so lost, 
He his Bwift currers sends, to wiU his valiant brother, 
And Oxford, in command, being equal to the other, isso 

To charge with the right wing, who bravely up do bear ; 
But Hastings that before raught thither with his rear. 
And with King Edward join'd, the host too strongly arm'd. 
When every part with spoil, with rape, with fury charm'd. 
Are prodigal of blood, that slaughter seems to swill ism 
Itself in human gore, and every one cries kill. 
So doubtful and so long the battle doth abide. 
That those, which to and fro, twist tbat and London ride, 
Tbat Warwicke wins the day for certain news do bring. 
Those following them again, said certainly the King, isso 
Until great Warwicke foand his army had the worse. 
And sore began to faint, alighting from bis horse, 
In with the foremost puts, and wades into the throng ; 
And where he sawdeathstem'at, the murtber^d troops among, 
He ventures, as the sun in a tempestuous day, vm 

With darkness threat'ned long, yet sometimes doth display 
His cheerful beams, which scarce appear to the clear eye, 
But suddenly the clouds, which on the winds do fly, 
Do muffle him again within them, till at length, 
The storm (prevailing still with an unusual strength) is4o 
His clearness quite doth close, and shut him tfp in night : 
So mighty Warwicke fares in this outrageous fight. 
The cruel Lions thus inclose the dreaded Bear, 
Whilst Montacuie, who strives {if any help there were) 
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To rescue his belov'd and valiant brother, fell : \r 

The loes of two such spirits at once, time shall not tell - 

Tiie Duke of Sonttrset, and th' Earl of Oxford fled. 

And Eaxsler being left for ooe amongst the dead. 

At length recovering life, by night escap'd away, 

Yorkt never safely sat, till this victorious day. is 

Thus Fortune to his end this mighty Waricicke brings. 
This puissant setter up, and pluoker down of Kings. 
He who those battles woo, which so much blood had cost. 
At Bamet's fatal fight, both life and fortune lost. 

Now *Tewkshury it resta, thy story to relate, la 

Thy sad and dreadful fight, and that most direful fate 
Of the Lancastrian Line, which happ'ned on that day, 
Fourth of that fatal month, that still-rememb'red May: f 
Twixt Edmand that brave Duke of Somerset, who fled m 
From Baniefs bloody field (again there gathering head) la 
And Marquess Dorset bound in blood to iud him there, 
With Thomas Courlney Earl of powerful Dewishire : 
With whom King Jhim/s sou, young Edward there was seet 
To claim his doubtless right, vpith that undaunted Queen 
His mother, who from France with succours came on land 
That day, when Warwicke fell at Biirnd, which now stand, 
Their fortune yet to try, upon a second fight. 
And Edward who imploy'd the utmost of his might. 
The poor LancastTian part (which he doth eas'ly feel, 
By }Varwicke's mighty fall, already faintly reel) 
By battle to subvert, and to extirp the Line ; 
And for the present act, his army doth assign 
To those at Bamet field so luckily that sped ; 
As Richard late did there', he here the vaward led, 
The main the King himself, and Clarence took to guide; 
Tiie rearward as before hy Sastings was supply'd. 

The army of the Queen, into three battles cast, 
• The Battle at Tumxbury. 
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The first of which the Duke ot Somerset, and (fast 

To him) hia brother John do happily dispose ; 

The aecoud, which the Prince for hia own safety chose la&o 

The Barons oi Saint John, and Weiiiocke; and the third. 

To Cmtrtneij that brave Earl of Devonshire referr'd. 

Wliere in a spacious field they set their armies down ; 

Behind, hard at their backs, the Abbey, and the Town, 

To whom their foe must come, by ofteo banks and steep, isss 

Through quickset narrow lanes, cut out with ditches deep, 

Repulsing Edmir^s power, constraining him to prove 

By thund'ring cannon shot, and culvering to remove 

Them li-om that chosen ground, so tedious to assail; 

And with the shot came shafts, like stormy show'rs of hail : 

The like they sent again, which beat the other sure, laai 

Who with the ordnance strove the YorkUU to outroar. 

And still make good their ground, that whilst the pieces play, 

The YorkkU hasting still to hand-blows, do assay, 

In strong and boist'rous crowds to scale the combrous dykus ; 

But beaten down with bills, with poleaxes, and pykes, iwa 

Are forc6d to fall off; when Ridiard there that led 

The vaward, saw their strength so little them to ated, 

As he a Captaiu was, both politic and good. 

The stratagems of war, that rightly understood, 1900 

Doth seem as from the field his forces to withdraw. 

Hia sudden, strange retire, proud Somerset that saw, 

(A man of haughty spirit, in hoQOur most precise ; 

In action yet far more adventurous than wise) 

Supposing from the field for safety he had fled, isnfi 

Straight giveth him the chase ; when Richard turning head, 

By his incounter let the desperate Duke to know, 

'Twas done to train him out, when soon begau the show 

Of slaughter everywhere ; for scarce their equal foroea 

Began the doubtful fight, but that three hundred horses, isio 

That out of sight this while on Edwards part had stay'd, 
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To Bee that near at hand no ambushea were lay'd, 

Soon charg' J ttem on the aide, disord'ring quite their ranks. 

Whilst this most warhke King had won the climbing banks, 

Upon the equal earth, and coming bravely in i.;i5 

Upon the adverse power, there likewise doth begin 

A fierce and deadly iight, that the Lancastrian side. 

The first and furious shock not able to abide 

The utmost of their strength, were forced to bestow, 

To hold what they had got ; that Somerset below, ism 

Who from the second force, had still expected aid, ^H 

But frustrated thereof, even as a man dismay'd, ^| 

Scarce shifts to save himself, his battle overthrown ; ^B 

But faring as a man that frantic had been grown. 

With Wenlock happ'd to meet (preparing for his flight) ia2s 

Upbraiding him with terms of baseness and despight. 

That cow'rdly he had faU'd to succour him with men : 

Whilst If^enlock with like words requiteth him agen, 

The Duke (to his stem rage, as yielding up the reins) 

With his too-ponderous axe pash'd out the Baron's brains. 

The party of the Queen in every place are kill'd, lasi 

The ditches with the dead, confusedly are fill'd. 
And many in the flight, i' th' neighbouring rivexs drowu'd, 
Which with viotorioua wreaths, the conquering Yorkists 

crown'd. 
Three thousand of those men, on Benri/s part that stood, isas 
For their presumption paid the forfeit of their blood. 
John Marquess Dorset dead, and DeBonshire that day 
Drew his last vital breath, as in that bloody fray. 
Delves, Hamden, IFkUtmgkam, and Leukmr, who had thi 
Their several brave commands, all valiant men that were, uk 
Found dead upon the earth. Now all is Edward's own, 
And through his enemies' tents he maxch'd into the town. 
Where quickly he proclaims, to him that forth could bring 
Young Edward, a large fee, and aa he was a King, 
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His person to be safe. Sir Kickard Crofts who thought isis 

prisoner to disclose, before the King then brought 
That fair and goodly youth; whom when proud Yorke 

demands, 

Why thus he had presnm'd by help of trait'roua hands 
Hia kingdom to disturb, and impiously display'd 
His ensigns, the stout Prince, as not a jot disraay'd, laso 
With confidence replies, To claim his anciect right, 
Him. from his grandsires left ; by tyranny and might. 
By him his foe usurp'd : with whose ho bold reply, 
Whilst Edward throughly vex'd, doth seem to thrust him by ; 
His second brother Gtji-ge, and Richard near that stood, lasi 
With many a cruel stab let out his princely blood ;* 
In whom the Line direct of Lancasttr doth cease, 
jVnd Somerset himself surprised in the prease, 
AVith many a worthy man, to Glosler prisoners led, 
There forfeited their lives : Queen Margaret being fled mia 
To a religious Cell (to Tewksbary, too near), 
IJiscover'd to the King, with sad and heavy cheer, 
A prisoner was convey'd to London, woeful Queen, 
The last of all her hopes, that buried cow had seen. 

Bat of that outrage here, by that bold Bastard sonf vjm 
Of Thomas Nmll, nam'd Lord Falkonbridge, which won 
A rude rebellious rout, in Kent and Essex raia'd, 
Who London here besieg'd, and Sovikwarke having seis'd. 
Set fire upon the Bridge : but when he not prevail'd. 
The suburbs on the East he furiously asaiil'd ; laro 

But by the City's power was lastly put to flight : 
Which being no set Field, not yet well-ord'red fight. 
Amongst our Battles here, may no way reckoned be. 

Then %Bosworth here the Muse now lastly bids for thee, 

* The murther ot Prince Edward. 

t A brief paaaagB of tlie Bastard Falkoiihrldge Iiis Rubolliuiu 

X The Battle ot jSomoort/i. 
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Thy Battle to describe, the l^t of that long War, wts 

Entit'led by the name of Torke and LanmsUr; 

Twixt Henry Tudor Earl ot Kiehiiumd only left 

Of the Lanatslrian Line, who by the Yorhisis refl 

Of liberty at home, a banish'd man abroad. 

In Bnlanij had liv'd; but late at J/iV/u^-iRoad, issri 

Being prosperoosly arriy'd, though scarce two tbousaud 

strong, 
Made out Lia way through Walts, wbete as he came along, 
First Griffith great In blood, then Morgan next doth meet 
Him, with their several powers, as otfring at his feet 
To lay their lands, and lives ; Sir Bice ap Thomas then 
With his brave band of iVdsh, moat choice and expert 
Comes lastly to his aid ; at Shreiesburt/ arriv'd, 
(His hopes so faint before, so happily reviv'd) 
He on for Ettgland makes, and near to Neaiport town, 
The next ensuing night setting his army down, 
Sir Gilbert Talbul still for Laiwitstir that stood, 
(To Ilenrt) near allied in friendship as in blood) 
From th' Earl of Shrewsbury his nephew (under age) 
Came with two thousand men, in warlike equipage. 
Which much his power increaa'd; when eas'ly setting on. 
From Lkkfidd, as the way leads forth to Athersion, 
Brave Boiirc/ier and his friend stout Hwntierford, whose hopes 
On Menry long had I^n, stealing from Bichard's troops, 
(Wherewith they had been mix'd) to Eenry do appear, 
Which with a high resolve, most strangely seem'd to cheer, 
His oft-appa!16d heart, but yet the man which most, uui 
Gave sail to Hennfs self, and fresh life to his host, 
Tlie stout Lord Stanley was, who for he had affied 
The mother of the Earl, to him so near allied : 
Tlie King who fear'd his truth (which he to have, compel]' 
The young Lord Strange his son, in hostage strongly held, i 
Which forc'd him to fall off, till he fit place could find, 
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His Bon-in-law to meet ; yet he with him combinM 

Sir TfUlwm Stanley, known to be a valiant Knight, 

T assure him of his aid. Thus growing tow'rds his height, 

A most selected band of CIteshire bow-men came, an 

By Sir John Savage led, besides two men of name r 

Sir Brian Sanford, and Sir Siiiwn Diijbij, who 

Leaving the tyrant King, themselves expressly show i4ii 

Fast friends to i2«nrys part, which BtUl his power inureasM : 

Both armies well-prepar'd, towards Bosworlh strongly preas'd, 

And on a spacious moor, lying Southward from the town ; 

Indifferent to them both, they set their armies down 

Their soldiers to refresh, preparing for the fight : 

Where to the guilty King,* that black f()re-runuing night, i4ao 

Appear the dreadful ghosts of He-wn; and his son, 

Of his own brother George, and his two nephews done 

Most cruelly to death ; and of his wife, and friend, 

Lord Sadings, with pale hands prepar'd as they would rend 

Him piece-meal ; at which oft he ruareth in his sleep. iim 

No sooner gan the dawn out of the East to peep. 
But drums and trumpets chide, the soldiers to their arms, 
And all the neighbouring fields are covered with the swarms 
Of those that came to fight, as those that came to see, uw 
^Contending for a Crown) whose that great day should be. 

Krat, Richmond rang'd his fights, on Oxford and bestows 
The leading, with a band of strong and sinewy bows 
Oat of the army pick'd; the front of all the field. 
Sir Gilbert Talbol next, he wisely took to wield, [were ; 

The right wing, with his strengths, most Northern men that 
And Sir Joka Savage, with the power of Lancashire, iiaa 

And Cheshire {chief of men) was for the lefc wing plac'd ; 
The middle battle he in his fair person grac'd. 
With him the noble Earl of Pemhruh, who commands 
Their country-men the Welsh (of whom it mainly stands, luo 
* Jtichard'i fearful drBoms the night beforo the Battle. 
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For their grsat numbers found to be of greatest force), 
Which but hia guard of gleaves, consisted all of horae. 

Into two several fights the King contriv'd his strength. 
And hia first battle cast into a wondrous length, 
In fashion of a wedge, in point of which he eet 
His archery, thereof and to the guidance let 
Of John the noble Duke of Ifbrfolke, and his son 
Brave Surrey: he himself the second bringing on, 
Which was a perfect square ; and on the other side, 
His horsemen had for wings, which by extending wide. 
The adverse seem'd to threat, with an unequal pow'r. 
The utmost point arriv'd of this expected hour. 
He t-O Lord Staidey sentls, to bring away his aid ; 
And threats hjm by an oath, if longer he delay'd 
Hia eldest son young Strange immediately should die. 
To whom stout Stanlf'j thus doth carelessly reply : 
Tell thou the King I'll come, when I fit time shall see, 
I love the boy, but yet I have more sons than he. 

The angry armies meet, when the thin air was rent. 
With such re-echoing shouts, from either's soldiers sent, i 
That flying o'er the field the birds down trembling dropp'd. 
As some old building long that hath been underpropp'd. 
When as the timber fails, by the unwieldy fall. 
Even into powder beats, the roof, and rotten wall, 
And with confused clouds of smould'ring dust doth choke 1409 
The streets and places near; so tlirough the misty smoke,— 
By shot and ordnance made, a thundering noise was hei 
^^''hen Slaidey that this while his succours had deferr'd. 
Both to the cruel King, and to the Earl his son. 
When once he doth perceive the battle was begun 
Brings on his valiant troops, three thousand fully strongS 
Which like a cloud far off, that tempest threat'ned long, 1 
Falls on the tyrant's host, which him with terror strool^ J 
As also when he sees, he doth but vainly look. 
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For succours from the great Nbrthumierhiid, this while, i47s 
That from the battle scarce three-quarters of a mite, 
Stood with hia power of horse, nor once was seen to stir : 
When Richard (that th' event no longer would defer) 
The two main battles mis'd, and that with wearied breath. 
Some laboured to their life, some laboured to their death, us» 
(There for the better fought) even with a spirit elate, 
As one that inly acorn'd the very worst that Fate 
Could possibly impose, his lance set in his rest, 
Into the thick'st o£^ death, through threat'ning peril prest, 
To where he had perceiv'd the Earl in person drew, i4SS 
Whose Standard Bearer he, Sir IFUliam Brandon, slew, 
The pile of his strong staff into his arm-pit sent ; 
When at a second shock, down Sir Joht Ckeneij went. 
Which scarce a lance's length before the Earl was plac'd, 
UutU by Rich aimts Guard, iuviron^d at last, H99 

With many a cruel wound, was through the body gride. 
Upon this fatal field, John Duke of ^orfolke died; 
The stout Lord Ferrers fell, and Ratdijfe, that had long 
Of £ichar(£s counsels been, found in the field among 
A thonsaud soldiers that on both sides were slain, un 

O Bed-wairt, it then scem'd, tliy name was not in vain, 
When with a thousand's blood the earth was coloured red. 
Whereae th' Emperial Crown was set on Henri/s head. 
Being found in Mkhard's tent, as he it th»e did win, 
The cruel tyrant stripp'd to the hare naked skin, urn 

Sehind a herauld truss'd, was back to Le'sler sent, 
From whence the day before he to the battle went. 
The Battle then at Stake* so fortunately struck, 
{Upon King Hcnry^s part, with so successful luck. 
As never till that day he felt his Crown to cleave isos 

Unto his temples close, when Mars began to leave 
His fury, and at last to sit him down was brought) 
• The Battle of Sl^k. 
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I come at last to sing, twixt that SeTenth Hfnry fimglit ; 
With whom, to thU brave Field the Duke of Bedford came, 
With Oxford his great friend, whose praise did him inflame 
To all achievements great, that fortuuat« had been 
In every doubtful fi^t, since Henrys coming in, 
With th' Earl of Shretcshurif, b. man of great command. 
And his biave son Lord George, for him that firmly stand. 

Aad on the other side, John Dnke of Sitffblli's son, isis 
{John Earl of Lincolne call'd) who this stem war begun. 
Suborning a lewd boy, a false impostor, who, 
By Simonds a worse priest, instmcted what to do. 
Upon him took the name of th' Earl of irarwidce, heir 
To Oeorgt the murthenSd Duke of Clarence, who (for fear itao 
Lest some that favoured lVA-«, might under hand maintain) 
King Hennj in the Tower, did at that time detain. 
*Which practice set on foot, this Earl of Linednt sail'd 
To Burguvdy, where he with Margaret prevaii'd. 
Wife to that warlike Ckark^, and his most lovM Annt, isss 
Who vexfid that a prond Lancastrian should supplant : 
The lawful line of Torkt, whence she her blood derived 
■Wherefore for Lijicolne's sake she speedily contriv'd. 
And Loxeli,i that brave Lord, before him sent to land 
Upon the same pretence, to furnish them a band 
Of Almaiites, and to them for their stout Captain gave 
The valiant Martin Swart, the man thought scarce to have 
His match for martial feats, and sent them with a fleet 
For tnlwnd, where she had appointed them to meet. 
With Simonds that lewd clerk, and Lamherl, whom they there 
The Earl of Warwicke call'd, and pubUsh'd everywhere laae 
His title to the Crown, in Divel'm, and proclaim 
Him England's lawful King, by the Fifth Edu-arSs nama! 






* The DueheHB of Bvryaiiilij \ 
■o wna this Earl's mother, 
t The Lord F/anw Lovetl. 
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Then joining with the Lord FiCz-Gfrald," to their aid 

Who many Irish brought, they up their anchors weigh'd utt 

And at the rocky pyle of Fojvdrayf put to ahore 

In Lancashire; their power increasing more and more, 

By soldiers sent them in from BrmighionX (for supl^Iy) 

A Knight that long had been of their confederacy ; 

Who making thence, direct their marches to the South, ihu 

When HeiiTif saw himself so far in danger's mouth, 
From Cmcnlry he came, Btill gathering up his host, 
Made greater on hia way, and doth the country coast. 
Which way he understood his enemies must pass : 
When after some few days (aa it their fortunes was) iiKt 
At Stoke, a village near to Newarkt-Kpon-Trent, 
Each in the other's sight pitch'd down their warlike tent. 
Into one battle soon, the Almaim had dispos'd 
Their army, in a place upon two parts inclos'd 
With dells, and fenced dykes {as they were expert men) 1555 
And from the open fields King Hennjs host again, 
In three fair several fights came equally divided ; 
The first of which, and fitt'st, was given to be guided 
By Shremsbun/, which most of soldiers choice consisted : 
The others plac'd as wings, which ever as they listed, iwj 

I up aa need requir'd, or feU back as they found 
Just cause for their retire; when soon the troubled ground, 
,0n her black bosom felt the thunder, which awoke 
Her Genius, with the shock that violently shook 
Her intrails; this sad day when there ye might have seen iscs 
Two thousand Aimains stand, of which each might have been 
A leader for his skill, which when the charge was hot, 
That they could hardly see the very sun for shot. 
Yet they that motion kept that perfect soldiers should ; 
That most courageous Sviart there might they well behold, 
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■With most unuBual skill, that desperate fight mainttui], ibvi 
And valiant De la Poole, most like his princely strain, 
Did all that courage could, or nohlesae might befit ; 
And Lmetl that brave Lord, behiad him not a whit, ist4 
For martial deeds that day: stout Brmighimi. that had stood 
With Yorki (even) from the first, there lastly gave hia blood 
To that well-fought en Field ; the poor trowz'd Irish there, 
Whose mantles stood for mail, whose skins for corslets were, 
And for their weapons had hut Irish skaines and darts, 
Like men that scorned death, with most resolv6d hearts, isso 
Give not an inch of ground, but all in pieces hewn, 
Wherefirst they fought, they fell; with them was overthrown 
The Leader Geralds hope, amidst his men that fought, 
And took such part as they, whom he had thither brought. 
This of that field he told,* There was not one that fled, ism 
But where he first was plac'd, there found alive or dead. 
If in a foughten field, a man his life should lose. 
To die as these men did, who would not gladly choose, 
"Which full four thousand were. But in this tedious Song, 
The too laborious Muse hath tarried all too long. ibm 

As for the Black-Smilk's+ Eout, who did together rise. 
Encamping on Blacklieath, t' annul the subsidies 
By Parliament then given, or that of CamwallX call'd, 
Inclosures to cast down, which overmuch enthrall'd 
The subject: or proud Ke-ts, who with the same pretence ises 
In Norfolke raia'd such stirs, as but with great expense 
IJf blood was not appeaa'd ; or that begun in Lent 
By W}iat^ and his friends, the marriage to prevent, 
That Mary did intend with PhlHi) King of Sjwia : 
Since these but riots wore, nor fit the other's strain, 

• A Field bravely fougLt. 

t Midtael Jotf.ph with the Comhh Rebela. 

j The BefaeUion of Cornwall, va (ha third year uE Edward the Stit: 

It Sir Thomoi Wj/al. 
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She here her Battles ends : and as she did before, 

So travelliog along upon her silent shore, 

Wayhridge a neighbouring Nymph, the only remnant left 

Of aU that Forest-kind, by Time's injurious theft 

Of all that tract destroy'd, with wood which did abound, ims 

And former times had seen the goodliest Forest-grouud, 

This Island ever had : but she so left alone, 

The ruin of her kind, and no man to bemoan. 

The deep intranc^d Flood, as thinking bo awake, 

Thus from her ehady bower she silently bespake : iai* 

O Flood in happj plight, which to this time remain'st. 
As Htill along in etate to Neptune's Court thou strain'st, 
fieviye thee with the thought of those forepass4Sd hours, 
When the rough Wood-gods kept, in their delightful bowers 
On thy embroidered banks, when now this Country fill'd, leis 
With villages, and by the labouring plowmau till'd, 
Was Forest, where the fir, and spreading poplar grew. 
O let me yet the thought of those past times renew, 
When as that woody kind, in our umbrageoua wild. 
Whence every living thing save only they exil'd, ism 

In this their world of waste, the sovereign empire sway'd. 
who would e'er have thought, that time could have decay'd 
Those trees whose bodies seem'd, by their so massy weight, 
To press the solid earth, and with their wondrous height 
To climb into the clouds, their arms so far to shoot, isa 
As they in measuring were of acres, and their root, 
With long and mighty spurns to grapple with the land, 
As Nature would have said", that they should ever stand : 
So that this place where now this Huntingdon ia set, 
Being an easy hill where nurthful Hunters met, i<ut> 

From that first took the name. By this the Muse arrives 
At Slie's isl^d marge, by having pass'd Saint Ives, 
Unto the German Sea she hasteth her along. 
And here she shutteth up her Two-and-Twentieth Song, 
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In which ^e qnite hath spent her vigour, and must now, isas 
Ab workmen often use, a while ait down and blow ; 
And after this short pause, though leaa'ning of her height. 
Come in another key, yet not without delight. 





From fttriayis FighU latimtion tmna, 

Deqf'ned wUh noise 0/ Tattling drauia, 

And in the Nortbuuptonian bounda, 

Bliova Whittlewood's, and Saois'a grouada ; 

Tliea to Moatil Heltidon dolh go, * 

( Wliener ChMwell, Iieamo, and Non dajiow) 

The Snrfaoe which of England Aag», 

And Nen d/nea to lAe Washes briiigi ; 

Then akerats Walland malia her vmy, 

Skomt Rookingiain Iter rich anai/ : '• 

A Courie ai Kelmarali tfim she tatrn, 

Whtre ake Northamptonshire /orsuifs. 

fj^SSlN tow'rds the Midlands now, tli' industrious Musd 
I^kI doth make. [take ; 

[ftSJgfli '^f, Jfortkamptonian earth and in her way doth 
As fruitful every way, as those by Nature, which 
The Husbandman by art, with compost doth iorich. 
This boosting of herself ; that walk her verge about, b 

And view her well within, her breadth, and length throughr 

The worst foot of her earth, is equal with their best, 
With most aboundant store, that highllest think them blest. 



88 ■ FOLY-OLBION, 

"When Whittlewood betime th' unwearied Muse doth win 

To talk with her awhile ; at her first coming in, 

The Forest thus thiit greets : With more suoceasfiil Fate, 

Thrive than thy fellow Nymphs, whose sad and ruinous si 

"We every day behold, if anythiDg there be. 

That from this general fall, thee happily may free, 

"Tis only for that thou dost naturally produce 

More under-wood, and brake, than oak for greater use : 

But whea this ravenous Age, of those hath us bereft. 

Time wanting this our store, shall seise what thee is left. 

For what base Avarice now inticeth men to do. 

Necessity in time shall strongly urge them to ; 

Which each divining spirit most clearly doth foresee. 

Whilst at this speech perplex'd, the Forest seem'd to b 
A Water-nymph, near to this goodly Wood-nymph's side 
(As toVrds her aovereign Oii^, she softly down doth shde) 
Tea, her dehghtsome stream by Tavxester doth lead ; 
And sporting her sweet self in many a dainty meadj 
She hath not saUied far, but Saaj soon again 
Salutes her ; one much grac'd amongst the Sylvan train 
One whom the Queen of Shades, the bright Diana oft 
Hath courted for her looks, with kisses smooth and soft, so 
On her fair bosom lean'd, and tenderly imbi 
And call'd her, her Dear Heart, most lov'd, and only chi 
Yet Satie after Tea, her amorous eyes doth throw, 
.mill ia the banks of Oim, the Brook herself bestov 

Where in those fertile fields, the Muse doth hap to meet 
Upon that side which sits the West of PFtillinff'StreBt, as 
With Helidnn* a Hill, which though it be but small, [call, 
Compar'd with their proud kind, which we our Mountains 
Yet hath three famous Floods, that out of him do flow. 
That to three several Seas, by their assistants 
Of which the noblest, Nen, to fair NitrihamptoT, 
- A. EiU not far from Vaventry, 
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By Owndle sallying on, then Pflerbormigh plyes 

Old Medhamsted .-* where her the Sea-maids intertain, 

To lead her through the Fen into the German Main, 

The second, Charwell is, at Oxford meeting Tluiriitt, a 
Is by his King convey'd into the CtUitJcf streams. 
Then Leame as least, the last, to mid-land Avim hastes, 
Which Flood again itself, into proud Seveme casts : 
Aa on th' IberuinX Sea, herself great Sererne spends ; 
So Leame the dower she hath, to that wide Ocean lends, m 

But Hdidon wax'd proud, the happy Sire to be 
To so renowned Floods, aa these fore-uam6d three, 
Besides the Hill of note, near England's midst that stands. 
Whence from his face, his back, or on his either hands. 
The Land extends in breadth, or lays itself in length. a 
Wherefore, this Hill to show his state and natural strength, 
The surface of this part deterraineth to show, 
Which we now England name, and through her tracts to go. 
But being plain and poor, professeth not that height. 
As falcoQ-like to soar, till less'ning to the sight, eo 

Bat as the sundry soils, bis style so att'ring oft. 
As full expressions fit, or verses smooth and soft, 
Upon their several sites, as naturally to strain. 
And wisheth that these Floods, Ills tunes to entertain. 
The air with halcyon calms, may wholly have possest, m 
As though the rough winds tired, were eas'ly laid to rest. 
Then on the worth'est tract up tow'rds the mid-day's sun. 
His undertaken task thus Hdlidort begun. [chaj:ge, 

§From where the kingly IfVwmw his stomach doth dis- 
To Devonshire, where the land her bosom doth inkrge ; to 
And with the in-land air, her beauties doth relieve. 
Along the Celticb Sea, cali'd oftentimes the Sleevs ,■ 

• The ancient name of PeUrhorottyh. 

t The Frmich Soa. J The Spamfh Sea. 

j A desgrijitiou uf tiie surfiwe of th« aunclry Trwrte of i'nfffand, 



•6 POLY-OLBION, 

Although upon the coast, the Downs appear but bare, 
Yet naturally within the Countries woody are. 

Then Cornwall creepeth out into the Western Main, 
As (lying in her eye) she pointed still at Spain, ; 
Or as the wanton soil, digpos'd to lustful rest, 
Had laid herself along ou Nr^tune's amorous breast. 

With Deashirt, from the firm, that Beak of land that fills, 
What landskip lies in vales, and often rising hills, m 

So plac'd betwiit the French, and the Sabrinian Seas, 
As on both sides adoro'd with many harborous Bays, ^H 
W'ho for theii trade to sea, aud wealthy mines of tin, ^H 
From any other tract, the praise doth clearly win. ^| 

From Denshire by those shores, which Semme oft surrounds, 
The soil far lower sits, and mightily abounds S9 

With sundry sort of fruits, as well-grown grass and com. 
That Somerset may say, her batning moors do acorn 
Our EnghnJ^s riuhest earth, for burthen should them stain; 
And on the self-same tract, up Severn's stream again, so 
The Vale of Eusham lays her length so largely forth, ^ 

As though she meant to stretch herself into the North, bH 
Where still the fertile earth depressed lies and low, ^H 

Till her rich soil itself to Warwickshire do show. ^1 

Hence somewhat South by East, let us our course incline, 
And from these setting shores so merely maritine, w 

The Isle's rich iu-land parts, let's take with us along. 
To set him rightly out, in our well-ord'red Song ; 
Whose prospects to the Muse their sundry sites shall show. 
Where she from place to place, as free as air shall flow, iw 
Their superficies so exactly to descry, jH 

Through Wiltshire, pomting how the Plain of Salisbury ^^ 
Shoots forth herself in length, and lays abroad a train ^H 
So large, as though the land serv'd scarcely to contain ^ 
Her vastness, North from her, himself proud Cotmoiild 
vaunts. 
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And casts so stero a look about him that he daunts lot 

The lowly Vales, remote that sit with humbler eyes. 
-In Barckshire, and from thence ioto the Orient lies 
That most renowned Vale of IFhit^-lwrse, and by her, 
So Buckingham again doth Alshiiry prefer, no 

With any English earth, along upon whose pala, 
That moanting Country then, which maketh her a Vale, 
The chalky Chillertie, runs with beeches crowTi'd about. 
Through Bedfordshire that bears, till his bald front he shoot. 
Into Uiat fo^y earth towards Eli/, that doth grow iis 

Much fenny, and surrounds with every little Bow. 

So on into the East, upon the in-land ground, 
From where that crystal Calne* most properly doth bound. 
Rough CliiUerne, from the soil, wherein rich London sits. 
As being fair and flat it naturally be£ts lan 

Her greatness every way, which holdeth on along 
To the Essexian earth, which likewise ia our Song, 
Since in one tract they He, we here together take, 
Although the several Shires, by sundry soils do make 
It different in degrees ; for Middlesex of sands m 

Her soil composed hath ; so are th' Essexian lands, 
Adjoining to the same, that sit by /sis' side. 
Which Lotidm over-ltoka : but as she waxeth wide. 
So Essex in her tides, her deep-grown marshes drowns, 
And to inclosures cuts her drier upland grounds, isa 

Which lately woody were, whilst men those woods did prize; 
Whence those fair Countries he, upon the pleasant rise, 
(BetwixtthemouthofT'Aajiie*, and where OiKe roughly dashes 
Her rude unwieldy waves, against the queachy washes) 
Suffblke and Norfdke near, so nam^d of their sites, iss 

Adorned every way with wonderful delights. 
To the beholding eye, that everywhere are seen, 
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Abounding with rich fields, and pastures fresh and green, 
Fair havens to their shores, large heaths within them lie, 
Ab Nature in them strove to show variety. 

From Ell/ all along upon that Eastern Sea, 
Then Lincolneskire herself, in state at length doth lay, 
Which for her fatuing Fens, her fish, and fowl may hare's 
Pre-eminence, as she that seemeth to out-brave 
All other Southern Shires, whose head the Washes feels, I 
Till wantonly she kick proud Sumber with her heels. 

Up toVrds the Navel then, of England from her flanl^ f 
Which Lincolneshire we call, so levelled and lank. 
Northampion, Rutland then, and RuiUingdon, which three 
Do show by their full soils, all of one piece to be, 
Oi Nottingham a port, as Lester them is lent, 
From Bevel's batniug Vale, along the banks of Trent. 
So on the other side, into the Set again, 
Where Sevems tow'rds the sea from ShreKsbury doth strain, 
Twixt which and Avon's banks (where A)-dm* when of old. 
Her huahy curltid front, she bravely did uphold, iss 

In state and glory stood) now of three several Shires, ^B 
The greatest portions he, upon whose earth appears ^M 
That mighty Forest's foot, of Worstersliire a part, ^B 

Of Warwickeshire the like, which sometime was the heart iso 
Of Arden that brave Nymph, yet woody here and there. 
Oft intermix'd with heaths, whose sand and gravel bear 
A turf more harsh and hard, where Stafford doth partake, 
In quality with those, as Nature strove to make 
Them of one self-same stulT, and mixture, as they lie, i» 
Which likewbe in this tract, we here together tie. 

From these recited parts to th' North, more high and bleak, 
Eictended ye behold, the 3Iooreland and the Peake, 
From either's several site, in either's mighty waste, 
A sterner low'ring eye, that every way do cast i7e 

• See to the ThirteeaUi SoDg. 
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On their beholding hilla, and countriea round about ; 

Whose soils as of one shape, appearing clean throughout. 

For Morelaiid which with heath moat naturally doth hear, 

Her winter livery still, in aumraer aeems to wear ; 

Aa likewise doth the Pfaie, whose dreadful cavema found. 

And lead-mines, that in her, do naturally abound, na 

Her superficies makes more terrible to show : 

Bo from her natural fount, as Seveme down doth flow, 

The high Salopian Hills lift up their rising sails ; 

Which Country as it is the near'st allied to Wales, m 

In mountains so it most is to the same alike. 

Now tow'rds the Irish Seas a little let us strike. 
Where Cheshire (as her choice) with Lancashire doth lie 
Along th' unlevell'd shores ; this former to the eye. 
In her complexion shows black earth with gravel mixt, iss 
A wood-land and a plain indifferently betwixt, 
A good fast-feeding grass, most strongly that doth breed ; 
Aa Lantmhire no less excelling for her seed. 
Although with heath, and fen, her upper parts abound ; 
As likewise to the Sea, upon the lower ground, iw 

With mosses, fleets, and fells, she shows most wild and 

rough. 
Whose turf, and square-cut peat, is fuel good enough. 
So, on the North of Trent, from Notlingham. above, 
Where Sherwood her curl'd front, into the cold doth shove. 
Light forest-land is found, to where the floating Don, im 
In making tow'rds the Main, her Bmcaster hath won. 
Where Ywlcshire 's laid abroad, so many a mile extent, 
To whom preceding times, the grea,teat circuit lent, 
A Province, than a Shire, which rather acemeth : so 
It inoidently most variety doth show. 300 

Here stony sterile grounds, there wondrous fruitful fields, 
Here champaine, and there wood, it in abundance yields : 
Th' WesPriding, and North, be mountainous and high. 
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Bat tow'rda the German Sea the East, more low doth lie. 
This Isle hath not that earth, of any kind elsewhere, 205 
But on this part or that epitomized here. 

Tow'rda those Scolch-Irisk Isles, upon that Sea again, 
The rough Flrgivian call'd, that tract which doth contain 
Cold Cumberland, which yet wild ffeslTnerland excella 
For ronghneas, at whose point lies rugged Foumtsse Fells, sio 
Ib fiU'd with mighty moors, and mountains, which do make 
Her wild euperfiuous waste, as Nature sport did take 
In heaths, and high-cleev'd hills, whose threatning fronts 

do dare 
Each other with their looks, as though they would out-stare 
The starry eyes of heaven, which to out-face they stand. 

From these into the East, upon the other hand, 
The Biskopnche, and fair Nortkumberlamd do bear 
To ScotlaTuJ^s bordering Tweed, which as the North elsewhf 
Not very fertile are, yet with a lovely face 
Upon the Ocean look; which kindly doth imbrace su 

Those countries all along, upon the rising side, 
Which for the batfiill glebe, by nature them deni'd, 
With mighty mines of coal, abundantly are blest. 
By which this tract remains renown'd above the rest : 
For what from her rich womb, each harbourous road receivaB. 

Yet Hellidon not here, hia loVd description leaves. 
Though now his darling Springs desir'd him to desist; 
But say all what they can, he'll do but what he list. 
As he the Surface thus, so likewise will he show. 
The clownish Blazons, to each Country long ago, 
Which those unlettered times, with blind devotion lent. 
Before the Learned Maids our fountains did frequent, 
To show the Muse can shift her habit, and she now, 
Of Palalins that sung, can whistle to the plow ; 
And let the curious tax his clownry, with their skiU 
He recks not, but goes on, and say they what they will. 
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'KejU first in our account, doth to itself apply, 
(Quoth be) this Blazon first, Lony Tails and Liberty. 
Sussex with Sumy say, Then let us lead home Logs. 
As Hamshire long for her, bath had the term of Hogs. mo 
So Dorsetshire of long, they Dorsers us'd to call. 
Cornwall and Devonshire ciy. We'll wrastle for a Fall. 
Then Somerset says, Set Vie Bandog on, the Bull. 
And Glostershire again is blazon'd, Weigh thy fFooll. 
As Barkshire hath for hers. Lets to 't and toss the Ball. S4} 
And Wiltshtre will for her, Get home andpai/for all. 
Rich Buekingltam doth bear the term of Bread and Beef, 
Where if you beat a Btish, 'lis odds yov, start a Tlmf. 
So Hartford blazon'd is. The Club, and clowted Shoone, 
Thereto, FU rise bdime, and deep again at Noon. mo 

When Middlesex bids, Up to London let its go, 
And tehon out Markefs done, we'll have a pot or two: 
As Essex hath of old been nam^d, Calves and Stiles, 
Fail Su0iAix, Maids and Milk, and Norfolke, Many Wiles. 
So Cambridge hath been call'd, Sold Nets, and let us win; sse 
And Buniingdon, With Stilts we'll slaik through tMch and thin;. 
Norihamplonshire of long hath bad this Bla^son, Love 
Below the girdle all, but liiik else above. 
An ontcry Oxford makes, Thx Scholars have been here. 
And lUlle though they paid, yet Iiave they had good cheer. ita 
Quoth warlike Warwickshire, FU bind the sturdy Bear. 
Quoth Worsiershire again. And I will sipiirt the Pear. 
Then Staffordshire bids Sia^, and I will beat the Fire, 
And nothing wUl I ask, but good will for my hire. 
Bean belly, Leslershire her attribute doth bear. sus 

And Bells and Bagpipes next, belong to Lincolnes/iire. 
Of Mall-horse, Bedfordshire long since the Blazon wan. 
And little Rutlandshire ia termed Raddleman. 
To Darby is aasign'd the name of Wool and Lead. 
* Hera follow the BlaniiiB of the Shires. 
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As Nbttingham's, of old (is common) Ah and Bnad. 
Bo Hereford for her aaya, Give me Wonf and Warp. 
And Skropslike Baith in her. That SHits ie ever sharp. 
Lay wood ttpon the fire, reach htiker jm mtj Sitrp, 
And whUst Sie black Bowl waih, we mfrrily will carp. 
Old ChesMre is well-known to be the Chief of Mai. 
Fair ffomen doth belong to Lancashire agen. 
The lands that over Onsse to Berviicke forth do bear, 
Have for their Blazon had the Smffle, Spur, and Spear. 
Now Nen extremely griev'd those barbarous things S 
hear, 
By Helidon her aire, that thus delivered were : 
For as his eld'st, she was to passed ages known, 
"Whom by Av/orta's name the Unmans did renown. 
A word by them deriv'd of Awn, which of long, 
The Britans cali'd her by, expressing in their tongue 
The full and general name of waters ; wherefore she 
Stood much upon her worth, and jealous grew to be. 
Lest things so low and poor, and now quite out of date, 
Should happily impair her dignity and state. 
Wherefore from him her sire immediately she hastes; 
And as she forth her course to Pekrbaroiiffh casts, 
She falleth in her way with fFeedm, where 'tis said, 
Saint Weriurge princely-bom, a most religions maid, 
From those peculiar fields, by prayer the wild-geese drove, 
Thence through the champaine she lasciviously doth rove 
Tow'rds fair Northartiptm, which, whilst Nen was Avon cali'd, 
Besum'd that happy name, as happUy install'd sm 

Upon her Northern* aide, where taking in a nil, 
Her long-impoverish'd banks more plenteously to fill, 
She flourishes in state, along the fruitful fields ; 
Where whilst her waters she with wondrous pleasure yieldl 

* NoTlliamptoa, for Norlk'Siion-lon, the Towu upon the Korth 
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To WdlingboTougk* comes, whose fountains in she takes, a^i 
Which quickening her again, immediately she makea 
To Owndle, which receives contractedly the sound 
From Avojidale, t' express that River's lowest grotind : 
To PiUrfKmmgh thence she maketh forth her way, scr. 

Where Tfdlarid hand in hand, goes on with her to sea ; 
When Roddihghim, the Muse to her fair Forest hiicj^s, 
Thence lying to the North, whose sundry gifts she sings : 

dear and dainty Nymph, most gorgeously array'd. 
Of all the Dryads known, the moat delicious Maid, 310 

With all delights adom'd, that any way heseem 
A Sylvan, by whose state we verily may deem. 
A Deity in thee, in whose delightful bowres, • 

The Fauns and Fayries make the longest days but hours, 
And joying in the soil, where thou assum'st thy seat, aio 
Thou to thy handmaid haste (thy pleasures to await). 
Fair BeJi(field, whose care to thee doth surely cleave, 
Which bears a grass as soft, as is the dainty sleave, [deer. 
And thrumm'd so thick and deep, that the proud palmed 
Forsake the closer woods, and make their quiet leyro s-u 
In beds of platted fog, so eas'ly there they sit. 
A Forest and a Chase in everything so fit 
This Island hardly hath, so near allied that be ; 
Brave Nymph, such praise belongs" to Bertijield and thee. s:t 

Whilst Rockingham was heard with these reports to ring. 
The Muse by making on tow'rds IFellmnTs ominous spring, 
With Kdmarsh\ there ia caught, for Coursing of the Hare, 
Which scorns that any place, should with her Plains com- 
pare : 
Which in the proper terms the Muse doth thus report : 

The man whose vacant mind prepares him to the aport, am 

' So called o[ his many Walla or FotintainB. 

+ A place in the Nortii part of Nortliamtomhire, excfillent fur 
conrsing with Gwyhonada, 
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The Finder* sendeth out, to seek out nimble Wai, 
Which crosaeth in the field, each furlong, every flat, 
Till he tliia pretty beast upon the form hath found, 
tThen viewing for the Course, which ia the fairest ground, 
The Greyhounds forth are brought, for coursing then in case, 
And choicely in the slip, one leading forth a brace ; aw 
Tlie Finder puts her up, and gives her Conraers law. J 
Aud whilst the eager dogs upon the Start do draw, I 

She riseth irom. her seat, as though on earth she flew, ^k 
Forc'd by some yelping CuteJ to give the Greyhounds view, 
"Which are at length let slip, when gunning oat they go, sii 
As in respect of them the swiftest wind were alow, 
Wlftn each man runs his horae, with fixSd eyes, and notea 
Which dog first turns the Hare, which first the other cotes, 
TKey wrench her once or twice, ere she a turn will take, 
Wliat's off'red by the first, the other good doth make ; 
And turn for turn again with equal speed they ply, 
Bestirring their swift feet with strange agility : 
A hard'ned ridge or way, when if the Hare do win, 
Then aa shot from a bow, she from the dogs doth spin, 
That strive to put her off, but when he cannot reach her. 
This giving him a cote, about again doth fetch her 
To him that comes behind, which seems the Hare to bear ; 
But with a nimble turn she casts them both arrear : ssi 

Till oft for want of breath, to fall to ground they make her. 
The Greyhounds both so spent, that they want breath to 

take her. 
Here leave I whilst the Muse more serious things attends, 
Aud with my Course at Hare, my Canto likewise ends. 

* The Hare-finder. 

+ A deacription of a Courae at the Hare. J A Car. 

g When one Groyhuuiul outetrips the other in the Coone. 
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The Aegtjment. 

Tkf fatal Wolland/jwn Aer epr'aigi, 

Tka Song lo ih' Isle of Ely brings : 

Our ancient English SainU reviires. 

Then in an oblique cam-at cimlrivrs. 

The SariHei that Bntland ehows, ' 

Wkieh with this Canto she doth close. 

BjllIS way, to that fair Fount of tVdland hath us led, 
At Nashf- to the North, where from a second head 
\ Runs Avon, which along to Servernt shapes her 
course, 
But pHant Muse proceed, with our new-handled source. 
Of whom from Ages past, a prophecy there ran,+ 5 

(Which to this ominous Flood much fear and reverence wan) 
That she alone should drown all Holland, and should see 
Her Stamford, which so much forgotten seems to he ; 
Eenown'd for liberal Arts, as highly honoured there, 
As they in Carnirulge are, or Oxford ever were ; lo 

Wherehy she in herself a holiness suppos'd, 
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That in her ecantled banks, though wand'riiig loDg inclos'd, 
Vet in her secret breast a Catalogue ha^ kept 
Of our religious Saints, which though they long had slept. 
Yet through tho Christ'ned world, for they had won 

fame 
Both to the British first, then to the Enfjlish name, 
For their abundant faith, and sanctimony known. 
Such as were hither sent, or naturally our own, 
It much her Geaiua griev'd, to have them now neglecf 
Wliose piety so much those zealous times respected. 
Wlierefore she with herself resolved, when that she 
To PetcrboTDugh came, where much she long'd to be, 
That in the wi8h(5d view of Medhamsied, that Town, 
Which he the great'st of Saints doth by his name ri 
She to his glorious Fane an ofPring as to bring, 
Of her dear Country's Saints, the Martyrologe would sing 
•And therefore all in haste to Harborough she hied, 
Whence Lestershke she leaves .upon the Northward side, 
At Rviland then arriv'd, where Slmnford her sustains, 
By Deeping drawing out, to lAncohieshire she leans, 
Upon her bank by North, against this greater throng, 
Norihamplonshire to South still lies with her along, 
And now approaching near to this appointed place, [brace; 
Where she and Nen make show as though they would im- 
But only they salute, and each holds on her way, 
When holy Wdlwnd thus was wisely heard to say ; 

I sing of Saints, and yet my Song shall not be fraught 
With Miracles by them but feigned to be wrought, 
That they which did tbeir lives so palpably belie. 
To times have much impeach'd their holiness thereby : 
Though fools (I say) on tliem, Huch poor impostures lay, 
Hitve scandall'd them to ours, far fooUsher than they. 
Which think they have by this so great advantage got 
• Ibo course of WiSa^d to tho Sea, 
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Their venerable names from memory to blot, *• ■' 

Which truth can ne'er permit; and thou that art so pure;' «.. 
The name of such a Saint that no way canst endore ; " ." ,•! 
Know in respect of them to recompense that hate, [date : ' • 
The wretched'st thing, and thou have both one death and 
From all vain worsliip too ; and yet am I as free 
As is the most precise, I pass not who he be. so 

Antiquity I love, nor by the world's despight, 
I cannot be remov'd from that my dear delight. 
This spoke, to her fair aid her sister Nm she wins, 
When she of all her Saints, now with that man begins: 

*The first that ever told Christ Crucilied to ua, 56 

{By Fatii and Peter sent) just Ariskihidus, 
Eenown'd in Holy Writ, a Labourer in the Word, 
For that most certain Truth, opposing fire and sword, 
By th' Britans murtherod here, so unbelieving then. 
Kext holy Joseph came, the mercifull'st of men, m 

The Saviour of mankind in Sepulchre that laid, 
That to the Britans was th' Apostle ; in hia aid 
Saint Duvian, and with him Saint Fagan, both which were 
His scholars, likewise left their sacred Reliques here : 
All denizens of ours, t' advance the Christian state, « 

At Glastenbury long that were commemorate. 
When Amphihall again our Martyrdom began 
In that most bloody reign of Dwdestan : 
This man into the truth that blessed Alban led 
(Our Proto-Martyr call'd) who strongly discipl^d n 

In Ohriatian patience, learnt his tortures to appease : 
His fellow-martyrs then, Stephen, and Socrates, 
At holy Alhan's Town, their Festival should hold ; 
So of that Martyr nam'd (which Ver'lam, was of old), 
A thousand other Saints, whom AmpMhall had tauglit, t9 
Flying the Pagan foe, their lives that strictly sought, 
* Saiata in the Primitive BrU'ak Chnrch. 
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Were-slion where Lkhfield is, whose name doth rightly sound, 
(There of those ChristiaDs slain) Dead-field, or Burying- 
■ '". "' ground. 
•' Then for the Christian faith, two other here that stood. 
And teaching, bravely seal'd tlieir doctrine with their blood : 
Saint Jvlius, and with him Saint AroTi, have their room, ai 
At Carleon suff'ring death by Diodesian's doom ; 
Whose persecuting reign tempestuously that rag'd, 
'Gainst those here for the Faith, their utmost that ingag'd. 
Saint Angule put to death, one of our hohcst men, us 

At London, of that See, the godly Bishop then 
In that our Infant Church, so resolute was he. 
A second Martyr too grac'd Lo?idon's ancient See, 
Though it were after long, good Voadine who reprov'd 
Proud Vorliger hia King, unlawfully that lov'd 90 

Another's wanton wife, and wrong'd his nuptial bed ; ■ 

For which by tljat stem Prince unjustly murther^d, ■ 

As he a Martyr died, is sainted with the rest, I 

The third Saint of tliat See {though only he confest) 1 

Was GuUhdme, unto whom those times that reverence gave, 
As he a place with them eternally shall have, m 

So Mdior may they bring, the Duke of Cornwall's son, 
By his false brother's hands, to death who being done 
In hate of Christian Faith, whose zeal lest time should taint. 
As he a Martyr was, they justly made a Saint. 

Those godly Romans then (who as mine Author saith) 
Wan good Kmg Ludus first t' imbrace the Christian Fail 
Fugatius, and his friend Saint Damian, as they were 
Made denizens of ours, have their remembrance here : 
As two more {near that time, Christ Jesus that confeas'd, 106 
And that most lively faith, by their good works expresa'd) 
Saint £lvan witli his peer Saint Hidicin, who to win 
The BrUajis (com'u from Home, where Christ'ned they had 
bin), 
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Converted to the Faith their thousands, whose dear grave, 
That CHasknhurij grac'd, there their memorial have. no 

Aa they their sacred bones in BrUain here bestow'd, 
So Brilain likewise sent her Saints to them abroad :* 
MarseUus that just man, who having gathered in 
The acatterSd Christian Flock, instructed that had bin 
By holy Jostph here ; to congregate he wan lis 

This j'latly-namid Saint, this never-wearied man, 
Next to the Ge.nnans preaeh'd, till (void of earthly fear) 
By his courageous death, he much renown'd Trevere. 

Then of onr Native Saints, the first that died abroad; 
Bealus, next to him shall fitly be bestow'd, no 

In Switzerland who preach'd, whom there those Paynims slew, 
When greater in their place, though not in faith, ensue 
Saint Lucius (call'd of us) the primer-obrist'ned King, 
Of th' ancient Britons then, who led the glorious ring 
To all the Saxon Bace, that here did him ancceeil, i^ 

Changing his regal robe to a religious weed, 
Hia rule in Britain left, and to Hdvdia hied. 
Where he a Bishop liv'd, a Martyr lastly died : 
Aa Conslantine the Great, that godly Emperor, 
Hero first the Christian Cirnrch that did to peace restore, iso 
Whose ever-blessed birth (as by the power Divine), 
The Himian Empire brought into the BrUish Line, 
Constantinople's Crown, and th' ancient Britans' glory. 
So other here we have to furnish up our Story, 
Saint Melon well-near, when the Bnlisk Church began, lai 
(Even early in the reign of Rome's Valerian) 
Here leaving us for Borne, from thence to Soan waa call'd. 
To preach unto the French, where soon he was install'd 
Her Bishop : Britain so may of her Gudwall vaunt, 
Who first the Flemings taught, whose Feast is held at Gaunt. 
Bo others forth she brought, to little Britain vow'd, m 

* Britain aandetli her holy men to other coontries. 
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Bdnt Wenlockf, and with him Saint Sampson, hoth allow' 
Apostles of that place, the first the Abbot sole 
Of Toxmc, and the laat sate on the See of Bole : ' 
Where dying, Magtor then thereof was Bishop made, 
Sent purposely from hence, that people to persuade, 
To keep the Christian Faith : so Golidn gave we thither, 
Who sainted being tliere, we set them here together. 

As of the weaker sex, that ages have enshrin'd 
Amongst the British dames, and worthily divin'd r 
The Finder of the Cross Queen Helena doth lead ; 
Who though Home set a Crown on her emperial head, 
Yet in our Bjilain bom, and bred up choicely here. 
Emerita the next, King Laciud sister dear. 
Who in Helvetia with her martyred brother died. 
Bright Ursula the third, who undertook to guide 
Th' Eleven Thousand Maids to Little Britain sent, 
By seas and bloody men devoured as they went ; 
Of which we find these four have been for Saints preferr'd, 
(And with their Leader still do live incalender'd) 
fjaint Affnes, Cordulu, Odillia, Florence, which 
With wondrous sumptuous shrines those ages did inrich 
At Cullen, where tlieir lives most clearly are exprest, 
And yearly Feasts observ'd to them and all tlie rest. 

But when it came to pass the Saxon powers had put 
The Britans from these parts, and them o'er Severne shut. 
The Christian Faith with her, then Camh-ia had alone, 
With those that it receiv'd (from this now Englawl) gona. 
Whose Cambrobritam so their Saints as duly brought, 
T' advance the Christian Faith, efiectually that wrought. 
Their David (one deriVd of th' royal British blood). 
Who 'gainst Pelagiu^ false and damn'd opinions stood, 
And tum'd Menenia's name to David's sacred See, 
Th' Patron of the Welsh deserving well to be : 
• The CambroSrltisk Sointa. 



I 

a, 

aa,^B 

i 



TBE FOUn-AND-TJf'ENTIETS SONG. 105 

With Cadock, next to whom comes Camch, both which were 

Prince £rec/uin's sone, who gave the name to Breaiocksheere ; 

The first a Mart3Tr made, a Confessor the other. 

So Clijiiaiiek, Bredcnock's Prince, as from one Belf-same mother, 

A Saint upon that seat, the other doth ensue, 

Whom for the Cliristiau Faith a Pagan soldier slew. im 

So Bishops can she bring, which of her Saints shall be. 
As Asaph, who first gave that name unto that See ; 
Of Bangor, and may boast Saint David which her wan 
Much reverence ; and with these Owdoch and Tdean, 
Both Bishops of Landaff, and Saints in their succession ; iss 
Two other following these, both in the same profession, 
Saint Dubric whose report; old CurUon. yet doth, carry, 
And Eiery in Nortkmales, who built a Monastery, 
In which himself became the Abbot, to his praise, 
And spent in alms and prayer the remnant of his days. ik 

But leaving these Divin'd, to Dtewmim we come. 
In N^arthwales who was crown'd with glorious Martyrdom. 
•TiM^tnion, as that man a Sainted place deserv'd. 
Who still to feed his soul, his sinful body sterv'd : 
And for that height in zeal, whereto he did attain, 195 

There by his fellow-Monks most cruelly was slain. 
So Cambria, Buno bare ; and Gildas, which doth grace 
Old Bangor, and by whose leam'd writings we imbrace. 
The knowledge of those times; the fruits of whose just pen, 
Shall live for ever fresh, with all truth-searching men : 2m 

Then other, which for liurs old Cambria doth aver, 
Saint Senan, and with him we set Saint Deiferre, 
Then TatheT vrill we take, and Ckyited to the rest. 
With Bai~v]:, who so much the Isle of Bardsey blest 
By his moat powerful prayer, to solitude that liv'd, sos 

And of all worldly care his zealous soul depriv'd. 
Of these, some hv'd not long, some wondrous ag^d were. 
But in the mountains liv'd, all Hermits here and there. 
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O more than tnortAl men, whose faith and earnest prayers, ' 
Not only bare ye hence, but were those mighty stairs sio 
By which you went to heaven, and GOD so clearly saw, 
Ae this vain earthly pomp had not the power to draw ^H 
Tour elevated Bouls, but once to look bo low, ^H 

As thoae depressed paths, wherein base worldlings go. ^| 
What mind doth not admire the knowledge of these men ? he 
But zealous Muse return unto thy task agen. 

These holy men at home, as here they were bestow'd, 
So Cambria had such too, as famous were abroad. 
Sophy King Guiielis son of Northwales, who had seen 
The Sepulchre tliree times, and more, seven times had been 
On pilgrimage at Rimit-, of Benkenium there m^ 

The painful Bishop made ; by him so place we here, JH 

Saint MacUove, from Nortktcak^ to Litlk Britame sent, | 
That people to convert, who resolutely bent, 
Of Athebiey in time the Bbhop there became, la 

Which her first title chang'd, and took his proper name. 
So she her Virgins had, and vow'd as were the best : 
Saint Ktynie Prince Breckan's child (a man so highly blest, 
That thirty bom to him all Saints accounted were). 
Saint Inthicar so apart shall with these other bear, tw 

Who out of false suspect was by her brother slain. ^H 

Then frini/rid, whose name yet famous doth remiun, ^H 
Whose Fountain in ^ortkiatles intitled by her name, ^1 
For moss, and for the stones that be about the same, ^ 

Is sounded through this Isle, and to this latter age wi 

Is of our EomhU held their latest pilgrimage. 

But when the S/wwis here so strongly did reside, 
And surely seated once, as owners to abide ; 
When nothing in the world to their desire was wanting. 
Except the Christian Faith, for whose substantial planting, 
•Saint Augustine from Home was to this Island sent; -mi 
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And coming through large Franct, arriving first in Kaii, 

Converted to the faith King Etlixlbert, till then 

Unchristen^d that had liv'd, with all his Kanl/shmen, 

And of their chiefest Town, now CanJerbuiy call'd, mb 

The Bishop first was made, and on that See install'd. 

Pour other, and with him for knowledge great in name. 

That in this mighty work of our conversion came, 

Lawrence, Mdilus then, with Justus, and Honorius, 

In this great Christian work, all which had been laborious, 2m 

To venerable age, each coming in degree, 

Succeeded him again in Canterbury See, 

As Feter bom in France, with these and made our own. 

And Pauline whose great zeal, was by his preaching shown. 

The first to Abbot's state, wise Atisten did prefer, sts 

And to the latter gave the See of Eoch&ler; 

All canoniz'd for Saiota, as worthy sure they were, 

For establishing the Faith, which was received here. 

Few Countries where our Christ had e'er been preached then, 

But sent into this Isle some of their godly men. mt 

From Fersia led by zeal, so Ive this Island sought. 

And near our Eastern fens a fit place finding, taught 

The Faith ; which place from him the name alone derives. 

And of that sainted man since called is Saint-Ives; 

Such reverence to herself that time Devotion wan. ses 

So sun-burnt Affrkk sent us holy Adrian, 
Who preach'd the Christian Faith here nine and thirty year, 
An Abbot in this Isle, and to this Nation dear. 
That in our Country two Provincial Synods call'd, 
T' reform the Church that time with Heresies enthrall'd. 2T0 
So Denmarke Senrij sent t' encrease our holy store, 
Who falling in from thence upon our Northern shore 
In tb' Isle of Cocltet* liv'd, near to the mouth of Tyne, 
In fasting as in prayer, a man so much divine, 

* An Islet npaa tbe w»at of Snliainl, in the Gmwrn Sea, 
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That only thrice a week on homely cates lie fed. 
And three times in the week himself he silenced, 
That ia remembrance of this most abstenious man 
Upon his blessed death the English men began, 
By him to name their babes,* which it eo frequent brings 
Which name hath honoured been by many English Kings 

So Burgundy to ua three men moat reverend bare, 
Amongst our other Saints that claim to have their shi 
Of which was Felix, first, who in th' East-Sojwre reign, 
Converted to the faith King Sigbsrt : him a, 
Ensneth Ansdme, whom Avgusla sent us in, 
And Sugk, whose holy life to Christ did many win, 
Bj ff&ttry^ th' Empress' son holp hither, and to have 
, Him wholly to be ours, the See of Lincolne gave. 

So Lttmhardy to us, our reverend Lanfranc lent, 
For whom into this land King IVUliam, Conqueror sent, j 
And Canterburi/s See to his wise charge assign'd. 

Nor France to theae for hers was any whit behind, 
For GrimbaU she ua gave (as Peter long before, 
Who with Saint Austen came, to preach upon this shore) 
By Alfred hither call'd, who him an Abbot made, s 

Wlio by his godly life, and preaobiog did persuade. 
The SaxoTis to believe the true and quick'ning Word : 
So after long again she likewise did afford, 
Saint Osmmul, whom the See of Salsburij doth own 
A Bishop once of hers, and in our conquest known. 
When hither to that end their Norman William came ; 
Eemiffius then, whose mind, that work of ours of fame, 
-Rich lAneolm Minster shows, where he a Bishop sat. 
Which (it should seem) he built for men to wonder at. 
So potent were the powers of Church-men in those days, bm 
Then Hewry nam'd of Bloys, from France who crosa'd the 
Seas, 

10 freiiUGnt Muoag tbo Eiigliih. 
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With Stephen Earl of Bloys his brother, after King, 

In Winchesier's rich See, who him establishing, 

He in those troablons times in preaching took such pain. 

As he by them was not canonizM in vain. sia 

As other Countries here, their holy men bestow'd ; 
So Briiaiii likewise sent* her Saints to them abroad, 
And into neighbouring France, our most religious went. 
Saint dare that native was of Mochester in KeiU, 
At Volcasijm came vow'd the French instructing there, sia 
So early ere the truth amongst them did appear. 
That more than half a God they thought that reverend man. 
Our Judock, so in Fiance such fame our Nation wan 
For holiness, where long an Abbot's life he led 
At Ponloyse, and so mueh was honoured, that being dead, aat 
And after threescore years (their latest period dated) 
His body taken up, was solemnly translated. 
As Ctofrid, that sometime of Wynmouth Abbot was, 
In hia return from Eome, as he through Frarice did pass. 
At Langres left his life, whose holiness even yet, aas 

Upon hia reverend grave, in memory doth sit. 
Saint Alkwin so for ours, we English boast again. 
The Tutor that became to mighty Chirhmaigne. 
That holy man, whose heart was so with goodness fill'd, 
As out of zeal he wan that mighty King to build y.io 

That Academy now at Paris, whose foundation [Nation, 
Through all the Christian world hath so reuown'd that 
As well declares his wealth, that had the power to do it, 
As his most lively zeal, persuading him unto it. 
As Simon call'd the Saint of Burdeuj:, which so wrought, 33s 
By preaching there the truth, that happily he brought 
The people of those parte, from Paganism, wherein 
Their unbelieving souls so long had nuzled bin. 
80 in the Norman Bule, two most rehgious were, 
* NabtvB EitijlUh Bent into foreign parts. 
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Amongst ours that in Frame dispersed here and there, s 
Preach'd to that Nation long, Saint Hugh, who horn our owi 
In our First Hennjs rule sate on the See of Roan, 
Where reverenc'd he waa long. Saint Edmund so ^aio, 
Who banished from hence in our Third Sm-nji reign, 
There led an Hermit's life near Pontoyse (where before, 
Saint>/arfoci did the like), whose honour to restore, 
Religious Lewis there interr'd with wondrous coat, 
Of whose rich funeral France deservedly may boast, 
Then Main we add to these, an Abbot here of ouib, 
To Lilih Britain sent, imploying all hia pow'rs 
To bring them to the Faith, which he so well effected, 
That fiiace he as a Saint hath ever been respected. 

As these of ours in Frmire, so had we those did show - 
In Germany, as well the Higher, as the Low, 
Their faith : In Freezdand first Saint Bum/ace 
Who of the See of Mentz, wliilst there he sate possest, 
At Dochim had his death, by faithless Frisians alain, 
Whose Anniversaries there did after long remain. 
Bo IVightrl full of faith, and heavenly wisdom went 
Unto the self-same place, as with the same intent ; 
With Eglemond a man aa great with God as he ; 
As they agreed in life, so did their ends agree. 
Both by Madbodius slain, who nil'd in Frida then : 
So in the sacred roll of our Rehgious men, ' 

In Freeze that preach'd the Faith, we of Saint Lidlus read, a 
Who in the See of Metdz did Boniface succeed ; 
And WUiiltad that of Brtn, that sacred Seat supplied, 
So holy that him there, they halfly deified ; 
With Marckelme, and with him our Pkchdme, holy men, 
That to the Freezes now, and to the Saxons then. 
In Germany abroad the glorious Gospel spread, 
Who at their lives' depart, their bodies gathered. 
Were at o\d-Sceli enshrin'd, their Obiits yearly kept ; 
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Such aa on them have had as many praises heapt. 

That in their lives the truth as constantly oonfest, sn 

As th' other that their faith by Martyrdom exprest. 

In Frecix, as these of ours, their names did famous leave, 
Again so had we those as much renown'd in Cleave,- 
Saint Swihert, and with him Saint IVUlklc, which from hencp. 
To CUevt-land held their way, and in the Truth's defence sao 
Pawn'd their religious lives, and as they went together. 
So one and self-same place allotted wa^ to either ; 
For both of them at Jf^ert in Cleavdand seated were, 
Sidnt Sieibert Bishop was, Saint TVillkk Abbot there. 

So Guxlderland again shall our most holy bring, 386 

Aa Ed'dbeTl the son of Edilbald the King 
Of onr South-Saxon Rule, incessantly that taught 
The GiuUers, whose blest days unto their period brought. 
Unto bis reverend corpse, old Harlem harbour gave ; 
So Werenfrid again, and Otger both we have, sm 

Who to chose people preach'd, whose praise that country tells. 
What Nation names a Saint, for virtue that excella 
Saint German who for Christ his Bishopric forsook, 
And in the Netherlands most humbly him betook. 
From place to place to pass, the secrets to reveal, 395 

Of our dear Saviour's Death, and last of all to seal 
His doctrine with his blood ; In Eelrfia so abroad, 
Saint iVynotk in like sort, his blessed time bestow'd. 
Whose reliqnes Wormsliault (yet) in Flanders hath reserv'd. 

Of these, th' rebellious flesh (to win them heaven) that 
sterv'd, iM 

Saint Menigold, a man, who in his youth had been 
A soldier, and the French, and German wars had seen, 
A Hermit last became, his sinful soul to save. 
To whom good Arnulph, that most godly Emperor gave 
Some ground not far from Leedge, hia Hermitage to set, mb 
Whose 8oor when with his tears, he many a day had wet, 
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He for tlie Christian Fdth upon the same was slain : 
Sit did th' Erwaldl there most worthily attain 
Their Martyrs' glorious types, to Ireland first approv'd, 
But after (in their zeal) as need requir'd remov'd, 
They to TJ'eMpluiUa went, and as they brothers were. 
So they, the Christian Faith together preaching there, 
Th' old Pagan Saxons slew, out of their hatred deep 
To the true Faith, whose Shrines brave Cullert still doth keq 

So Adler one of onrs, by England set apart 
For Germany, and sent that people to convert. 
Of Erford BiflLop made, there also had his end. 
Saint lAphard likewise t-o our Martyrologe shall lend, 
Who having been at ItoTne on pilgrimage, to see 
The Keliques of the Saints, supposed there to be, 
Returning by the way of Germany, at last, 
Preaching the Christian Fiuth, as he through Cmnhray paa 
The Pagan people slew, whose Eehquea Huncourt liath ; 
These others so we had, which trode the self-same path 
In Germany, which she most reverently imbrac'd. 
Saint John a man of ours, on Sakburg's See was plac'd ; 
Saint WUliimld of Ekt the Bishop so became, 
And Burchard EnglUli-hoin, the man most great of name, 
Of fFihburg Bishop was, at Ho/nmburg that rear'd 
The Monastery, wherein he richly was interr'd. 

So Maslreighl unto her Saint JFUliiord did call, 
And seated him upon her See Episcopall, 
Ab two Saint Lebinns there amongst the rest are brought ; ' 
Th' one o'er Isdts banks the ancient Stixons taught : 
At Over-Isell rests, the other did apply. 
The Gueldres, and by them interr'd at Heventry. 
Saint Wynihald again, at Hidlemaym enjoy'd 
The Abbacy, in which his godly time employ'd 
In their conversion there, which long time him withstood^ 
Saint Gregory then, with us sprung of the Royal blood, 
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And son to him whom we the elder Edtnard style, 
Both court and country left, which he esteemed vilo, 
Which Gtrrntmy raceiv'd, where he at Mi/niard led 
A strict monastic life, a Saint alive and dead. 

So had we some of ours for lldi/ were prest, in 

As well as these before, seat out into the East 
King Inas having done so great and wondrous things, 
As well might be suppos'd the works of sundry Kings, 
Erecting beaateoua fanes, and monuments so fair, 
As Monarchs have not since been able to repair, at 

Of many that he built, the least, in time when they 
Have (by weak men's neglect) been fall'n into decay ; 
This Eealm by him enrich'd, ho poverty profess'd, 
In pilgrimage to Some, where meekly he deceas'd. 
As Hkluii-d the dear son to Lnihar King of K'yni, m 

When he his happy days reUgiously had spent, 
And feeling the approach of his declining age, 
Desirous to see Borne in holy pilgrimage, 
Into thy country com'n at Lcvea, left his life. 
Whose miracles there done, yet to this day are rife. *« 

The Patron of that place, so Tkuseany in thee. 
At fair Mmivi-Jlaseoti still the memory shall be 
Of holy TkoTiuts there moat reverently interr'd. 
Who sometime to the See of Hereford preferr'd ; 
Thence travelling to Ronte, in his return bereft t*s 

His life by sickness, there to thee hta body left. 
Vet Ilalii gave not these honours all to them 
That visited her Rome, but from Jenuwlem, 
Some coming back through thee, and yielding up their spirits. 
On thy rich earth reoeiv'd their most deserved merits. *to 
Na])les, as thine own, in thy large territory. 
Though to our country's praise, yet to thy greater glory, 
Even to this day the Shrines religiously dost keep. 
Of many a blessed Saint which in thy lap doth sleep ! 



It* 



POLY-OLBIOK. 



Ab Elealhtnut, com'n from visltiDg the Tomb, 

Thou gav'st to him at Arke in thy Apvl'ia room 

To set hie holy cell, where be an hermit died, 

CanonizM her Saint ; so hast thou glorified 

Saiiit Gerrard, one of ours (above the former grac'd), 

Id Euch a sumptuous shrine at Galinaro plac'd ; 

At Sando Padro so. Saint Fulke hath ever fame, [name. 

Which from that reverend man 't should seem deriv'd the 

His reliqUea there resery'd ; so holy Ardwin's shrine 

Is at Ceprano kept, and honoured as divine, 

For miracles, tlat there by his strong faith were wrought, ms 

'MoDgst these selected men, the Sepulchre that sought, 

And in thy realm arriv'd, their hless6d souls lesign'd : ,ij 

Our Bernard's body yet at Afplne we may find, ■ 

Until this present time, her patronizing Saint. I 

So countries more remote, with ours we did acquaint, mA 
As Ekhard for the fame his holiness had won, [done, 

And for the wondrous tilings that through his prayers were 
From this his native home into Calabria catl'd. 
And of Saint ATidrewe's there the Bishop was install'd. 
For whom she hath profess'd mnch reverence to this land n 
S.iint Wtlliam with this man, a parallel may stand, 
Through all the Christian world accounted ao divine, 
That travelling from hence to holy Faksime, 
Desirous that most blest Jemsalem to see, 
(In which the Saviour's self so oft vouchsaf d to be) 
Prior of that holy house by suffrages related. 
To th' Sepulchre of ChrUl, which there was dedicated ; 
To T'l/re in Sifria thence remov'd in little space, 
And in less lime ordain'd Archbishop of that place ; 
That God-inspir6d man, with heavenly goodness fill'd, 
A Saint amongst the rest deservedly is held. 

Yet Ital>i, nor France, nor Germaw/, those times 
Imploy'd not all our men, but into colder climes, 
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They wand'red throagh the world, their countries that for- 

So Sigfrid sent from hence, devoutly undertook cit 

Those Pagans wild and rude, of GolMa to convert, 

Who having laboured loug, with danger oft ingirt, 

Was in his reverend age for his deserved fee, 

By Olaus King of Goths, set on Vexma's See. 

To Norway, and to those great North-Eaat countries far ; sis 

So GotebaJd gave himself holding a Christian war 

With Paynims, nothing else hut heathenish ritea t5iat 

knew. 
As Suethia to herself these men most reverend drew. 
Saint Ul/rid of our Saints, as famous there as any, 
Nor scarcely find we one converting there so many. &» 

And Reiiry in those days of Oxsto Bishop made. 
The first that Swelhen King, which ever did persuade, 
On Fmlwnd to make war, to force them by the sword, 
When nothing else could serve to hear the powerful Word ; 
With EslHU thither sent, to teach that barbarous nation, 52s 
A^'llo on the Passion-day, there preaching on the Passion, 
T' express the Saviour's love to mankind, taking pain, ' 
By cruel Paynims' hands was in the pulpit slain, 
Upon that blessed day Christ died for sinful man. 
Upon that day for Cltiist, his Martyr's crown he wan. sm 
So Daitid drawn from hence into those farther parts. 
By preaching, who to pierce those Paynims' hard'ned hearts. 
Incessantly proclaim'd Christ Jesus, with a cry 
Against their heathen gods, and blind idolatry. 
Into those colder climes to people beastly rude, sm 

So others that were ours courageously pursued. 
The planting of the Troth, in zeal three most profound. 
The relish of whose names by likeliness of sound. 
Both in their lives and deaths, a IJkeltnesa might show, 
As UmtJiian we name, and Shiinamim that go, m* 
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With Wynaman their friend, which gladly 'martyrid t 
In Gothland, whilst they taught with Christian patience there. 
Nor those fiem us that went, nor those that hither came 
From the remoteat parts, were greater yet in name, 
Than those residing here on many a goodly See, 
(Great Bishops in account, now greater Saints that be) 
Some such selected ones for piety and zeal, 
Aa to the wretched world, more clearly could reveal, 
How much there might of GOD In mortal man he found 
In charitable works, or such as did abound, 
Which by their good success in after-times were blest, 
Were then related Saints, aa worthier than the rest. 

*0f CanlerbuTy here with those I wiU begin, 
That first Archbishop's See, on which there long hath bin 
So many men devout, as rais'd that Church so high, 
Much reverence and have won their holy hierarchy ; 
Of which he first that did with goodness so inflame 
The hearts of the devout (that from his proper name) 
As one (even) sent from GOD, the souls of men to save," 
The title unto him, of Deodat they gave. 
The Bishops Brightwald next and Talmn in we take, 
Whom time may say, that Saints it worthily did make 
Succeeding in that See directly even as they. 
Here by the Muse are plac'd, wbo spent both night and d 
By doctrine, or by deeds, instructing, doing good, 
In raising them were fall'n, or strengthening them that stoa 

Then Odo the Severe, who highly did adorn 
That See (yet being of unchristeuOd parents bom, 
Whose country Dennuirke was, but in East England dwelt)J 
He being but a child, in his clear bosom felt 
The moat undoubted truth, and yet unbaptiz'd long ; 
But aa he grew in years, in spirit so growing strong : 
And aa the Christian Faith this holy man had taught, 
* Biahops of this land canonized Saiutg. 
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He likewise for that Faith in sundry battles fought. 

So Diinstan aa the rest arose through many Sees, sT5 

To this Arch-type at last ascending by degrees, 

There by his power confirm'd, and strongly credit won, 

To many wondrous things, which he before had done. 

To whom when (as they say) the Devil once appear'd, 

Thia man so full of faith, not once at all afeard, ssa 

Strong conflicts with him had, in miracles most great. 

As Egelrwth again much grac'd that sacred seat, 

Who for his godly deeds aurnam^d was the Good, 

Not boasting of his birth, though com'n of Royal blood : 

For that, nor at the first, a Monk's mean cowl despis'd, aes 

"With winning men to GOD, who never was sufflc'd. 

These men before exprest : so Eadsine next ensues. 

To propagate the Truth, no toil that did refuse ; 

In Harold's time who liv'd, when fVUliam Conqaeror came, 

For holiness of hfe, attain'd unto that fame, aw 

That soldiers fierce and rude, that pity never knew, 

Were suddenly made mild, as changiSd in his view. 

This man with those before, most worthily related 

Arch-saints, as in their Sees Arch-bishops consecrated. 

Saint Thomas Beckel then, which Bomt so much did hery, 595 

As to his Christ'ned name it added Carderhm-y ; 

There to whose sumptuous Shrine the near succeeding ages, 

So mighty olTrings sent, and made such pilgrimages. 

Concerning whom, the world since then hath spent much 

breath. 
And many questions made both of his life and death : uoo 
If he were truly just, he hath his right ; if no, 
Those times were much to blame, that have him reckon'd so. 
Then these from Yorke ensue, whose lives as much have 

That See, as these before in Canterhunj plac'd : 

Saint Wilfrid of her Saints, we then the first will bring, m 
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Who twice by EgfriiTs ire, the stem Nmihimh'ian King, 

Expuls'd hia sacred Seat, moat patiently it bare. 

The man for sacred gifta almost beyond compare. 

Then Bosa next to him as meek and humble-hearted. 

As the other full of grace, to whom great GOD imparted e 

His mercies sundry ways, as age upon him came. 

And next liim followeth John, who likewise bare the n 

Of Btverley, where he most happily was born, 

Whose holiness did much his native place adorn. 

Whose vigUs had by those devouter times bequests 

The ceremonies due to great and solemn Feasts. 

So Osivald of that seat, and Cedwall sainted were. 

Both reverenc'd and renown'd Archbiahops, living there. 

The former to that See, from Worcester transferr'd, 

Deceased, was again at Woreesitr interr'd : 

The other in that See a sepulchre they chose, 

And did for his great seal amongst the Saints dispose. 

As fTiUiam by descent com'n of the Conquen>r's strain. 

Whom Stephen ruling here did in bis time ordain 

Archbishop of that See, among our Saints doth fall, ere 

Deriv'd from those two Seats, styl'd Archiepiscopall. 

Next these Arch-Sees of ours, now London place doth take, 
Which had those, of whom time Saints worthily did make. 
As Ceda (brother to that reverend Bishop Chad, 
At Mehfield in those times, his famous seat that had), te» 
Is sainted for that See amongst our reverend men, J 

From I/mAon though at length remov'd to Lestlngen, M 

A monastery, which then he richly had begun. I 

Him Erkenwaid ensues th' East Enylish Offa's son, ' 

His father's kingly court, who for a crosier fled, ess 

Whose works such fame bim won for holiness, that dead, 
Time him enshrin'd in Paul's (the mother of that See), 
Which with revenues large, and privileges he 
Had wondrouaiy endow'd ; to goodnesa ao afl"ected, 
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At CSbertey WW to TiboMN, and Aarlny fiuMBB fa^ 

So £nfar lotfc & rooB n ibew our Sainted tfam^ 

Who hf iat ^rards and vnrkfi w tao^it t^ wi^ t« Intvon, 

Af that gt^eat lume te him eore iras not Tainly ^wta. 

Witli IFuicJleda' again proceed we, v}uc& duD abm ns 
Cs witi a£ many Snatc, as any See {or ncreV 
Of irhi>m ire yet hare snng ; ae Seada li^n we hare, 
Wbo by his godly life, bo good iostractioiis gare. 
Af teadiiug ttuLt the way ta make nm to li^'e weJl, 
Example os asEOT'd, did preaching far excdL at 

Our Siciiken tiien etisnes, <if him why <nm I say, 
Ib Uut apoo hie Feaet, his dedicate day. 
Ax it in harrest bxps, so plow-mea nol« thavhy, 
Th' ensintig forty days he nlLer wet or dry. 
As that day &l)eth out, whose nuracles may we cu 

Bdieve tiose former time^, he well might eainted be. 

So FrUkstan for a Saict incaleudred we find, 
Witli Brithdan not a whit the holiest nua behind, 
Canonie'd, of which two, the former for respect 
Of virtues in him found, the latter did elect oh 

To at apon his See, who likewige djing there, 
Tu Ethdbald again Eacc«ediiig did appear. 
The honour t« a Saint, as challenging hie due. 
These formerly express'd, then Eljihfg doth ensue ; 
Then EtJitJieal-d, of whom this alms-deed hath been tald, M 
That in a time of dearth his Church's plate he sold, 
T relieve the needy poor ; the Church's we*Ilh (iiHodi he) 
May be again repair'd, but so these cannot be. 
With these before express'd, so Brittcmld forth she brought, 
By &uth and earnest prayer his miracles ih&t wrought. <i» 
That such against the Faith, that were most stony-hearted. 
By hie religious life, have lastly been converted. 
This man, whea as our Kings to much decayi^d were, 
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As 'twas auppos'd their Line would be extinguish'd here. 
Had in Ms dream reveal'd, to whom All-doing Heaven, 0T5 
The Sceptre of tiiis land in after-times had given ; 
Which in prophetic sort by him delivered was, ^H 

And as he stoutly spake, it truly came to pass. ^M 

So other Southern Sees, here eitlier less or more, ^B 

Have lilcewlse had their Saints, though not alike in store, wo 
Of Bochesier, we have Saint lihamar, being then 
In those first times, first of onr native Eiiglish men 
Besiding on that Seat; so as an aid to her. 
But singly sainted thus, we have of Chichester, 
Saint Sichard, and with him Saint Gilbert, which do stand ess 
Enroll'd amongst the rest of this our mitred Band, 
Of whom such wondrous things, for truths delivered are,,* 
As now may seem to stretch our strait belief too far. 

And C'imberif of a Saint had the deservM right. 
His yearly Obiits long, done in the Isle of If'lglU; 
A Bishop, as some say, but certain of what See, 
It scarcely can be prov'd, nor is it known to me. 

Whilst Sherburne was a See, and in her glory shone, 
And Bodmin likewise had a Bishop of her own. 
Whose Diocese that time contained ComivaU ; these 
Had as the rest their Saints, derived from their Sees : 
The first, her Adelme had, and Stimond, and the last 
Had Pairock, for a Saint that with the other past ; 
That were it fit for us but to examine now 
Those former times, these men for Saints that did allow, r 
And from our reading urge, that others might as well 
Related be for Saints, as worthy every deal. 
This scrutiny of ours, would clear that world thereby, 
And show it to be void of partiality. 
That each man holy call'd, was not canoniz'd here, 
But such whose lives by death had trial many a year. 
That See at Norwich now establish'd (lung not stirr'd) 
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At EUham planted first, to Noiicidi then transferr'd 
Into our beiid-roll here, her Hamheii in doth bring, 
(A counsellor that waa to that most martyred Kinj; rw 

Saint Edmand) who in their rude massacre then alain, 
The title of a Saint, hia Martyrdom doth gain. 

So Hereford hath had oa her Cathedral Seat, 
Saint Leofgar, a man by Martyrdom made great. 
Whom Griffilh Prince of IVahs, that town which did subdue, 
(0 moat uuhallowM deed) unmercifully slew. tis 

So Worster (as those Sees here sung by us before). 
Hath likewise with her Saints renovca'd our native shore : 
Saint Egwin as her eld'st, with JVodilan as the other, 
Of whom she may be proud, to say she was the Mother, T2t 
The Church's champions both, for her that stoutly stood. 

lAchfidd hath those no whit less famous, nor less giiod : 
The first of whom is that most reverend Bishop Cltad, 
In those religious times for holiness that had, 
The name above the best that liv6d in those days, ras 

That stories have been stuff'd with his abundant praise ; 
Who on the See of Yorke being formerly install'd. 
Yet when back to that place Saint Wilfrid waa recall'd, 
The Seat to that good man he wilhngly resign'd, 
And to the quiet Close of Lichfield him confin'd. ;m 

So Sexul/e after him, then Owen did supply, 
Her trine of reverend men, renown'd for sanctity. 

As Lincdne to the Saints, our linherl Gi-osted lent, 
A perfect godly man, moat leam'd and eloquent, 
Than whom no Bishop yet walk'd in mure upright ways, rm 
Who durst reprove proud Eome, in her most prosperous days, 
Whose life, of that next age the justice well did show, 
Which we may boldly say, for this we clearly know, 
Had InnoeerU the Fourth the Church's suffrage led. 
This man could not at Rome have been canonized. 740 

Her sainted Bishop John, so Eij/ adds to these, 
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Yet never any one of all our several Sees 
Tiorthumbtrland like thine, have to these times been bleByl 
Which Heat into this lale so many men profest. 
Whilst Haguslaid had then a Mother-Church's style, J45 

And Lindis/eme of U3 now call'd the Holy-Isle, 
Was then a See before that Dwliam, was so great, 
And long ere Carleill came to be a Bisthop's seat. 
Aidan, and Finan both, most happily were found 
Northumberlwiid in thee, even whilst thou didst abound 7so 
With Paganism, which them thy Oswin that good King, 
lis people to convert did in from Satlliind bring : 
l8 Elta likewise hera, from Malrurse that aroae, 
teing Abbot of that place, whom the Norlhumbcrs chose 
■Tie Bishopric of Feme, and Hagustald to hold, tss 

.' nd CnllAert of whose life such Miracles are told, 
As Story scarcely can the truth thereof maintain. 
Of th' old Scotch-Irish Kings descended from the strain. 
To whom since they belong, I from them here must swerve. 
And tiU I chither come, their holiness reserve, tm 

Proceeding with the rest, that on those Sees have shone, 
Ab Edberi after these born naturally our own. 
The next which in that See Saint Cuthbert did succeed, 
His Church then built of wood, and thatch'd with homely 

He builded up of stone, and coveriid fair with lead, 7bs 

Who in Saint Ctitlibert's grave they buried being dead, J 
As his sad people he at his departure will'd. H 

So Higbcdd after hJTTi a Saint is likewise held, H 

Who when his proper See, as all the Northern shore, * 
Were by the Danes deatroy'd, he not diamay'il the more, no 
But making shift to get out of the cruel Same, 
His Clergy carrying forth, preach'd wberesoe'er he came. 
■ And Abnyn who the Church at Dwrham now, begun, 
WMoh place bufore that time was strangely over-run 
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With shrubs, and men for corn that plot had lately ear'd, tts 
Where he that goodly Fane to after ages rear'd. 
And thither hia late Seat from Limlisftrne* translated, 
Which hia Cathedral Church by him was consecrated. 

So Acca we account 'mongat those which have been call'd 
The Saints of tliia our See, which sate at Uagtnstald, ts» 
Of which he Bishop was, in that good age respected. 
In Calendars preaerv'd, in th' Catalogues neglected, 
Which since would seem to show the Bishops as they came : 
Then Edilwald, which some (since) Ethdwooiph do name, 
At Durham by some men supposed to reside rss 

More rightly, but by some at Cttrleill justified, 
The first which nil'd that See, which Beauderkef did prefer, 
Much gracing him, who was his only Confessor. 
^or were they Bishops thus related Saints alone ; 
Norihwnbaiand, but thou (besides) hast many a one, v» 
Beligious Abbots, Priests, and holy Hermits then, 
Canonized as well as thy great Mitred men : 
Two famous Abbots first are in the rank of these, 
Whose Abbeys touch'd the walls of thy two ancient Sees. 

Thy Eoysill (in hia time the tutelage that had 705 

Of Ciitkberl that great Saint, whose hopes then but a lad, 
Ezpress'd in riper years how greatly he might merit 
The man who had from GOD a prophesying spirit, 
Foretelling many things ; and growing to be old. 
His very hour of death, was by an Angel told. boo 

At Malmi/es this good man his Sainting well did earn. 
Saint Oswald his again at holy Lindkferne, 
With he a godly Priest, suppos'd to have his Icre 
Of Cuikberl, and with him waa Herbert Ultewiae there 
His fellow-pupil long (who as mine Author saith) sos 

• An IbIb near to Scollnnd, lyingioto theStrmonOoaan, since tliat 
eallad ffali/ Inlanil, aa you Taa.y read in the next page foUowiug. 
t Henry the Firat. 
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So great opinion had, of C'nlhherl and his faith, 
That at one time and place, he with that holy man, 
Desir'd of GOD to die, which by his prayer he wan. 

Our venerable Bede so forth that country brought, 
And worthily bo nam'd, who of those ages sought 
The truth to understand, impartially which he 
Dcliveriid hath to time, in his records that we. 
Things left so far behind, before ua still may read, 
'Mongat our canoniz'd sort, who called is Saint Bede, 

A sort of Hermits then, by thee to light are brought, sij ~ 
Who liv'd by alms, and prayer, the world respecting nought. 
Our Edilwald the Priest, in Feme (now Edy Me) 
Which atandeth from the firm to sea nine English mile, 
Sate in his reverend Cell, as Godiick thou canst show, 
His head and beard as white as swan or driven snow, 
At Finchall threescore years, a Hermit's life to lead; 
Their solitary way in thee did Alrkk tread, 
Wlio in a forest near to Carkill, in his age, 
Eequeath'd himself to his more quiet Hermitage. 
Of JFUffttsse, so in thee NorthmnherJand we tell, 
Whose moat religious life hath merited so well, 
(Whose blood thou boasts to be of thy most royal atrain) 
That Alkwin, Master to that mighty Charkmiigm, 
In verse his Legend writ, who of our holy men. 
He him the subject chose for his most learned pen. 
So Oswyn, one of thy dear country thou canst show. 
To whom as for the rest for him we likewise owe 
Much honour to thy earth, this godly man that gave, 
Whose reliquea that great House of Lesting long did aave, , 
To cinders till it sank : so Benedict by thee. 
We have amongst the rest, for Saints that reckoned I 
Of Wyremouth worshipp'd long, her Patron buried there, 
In that moat goodly Church, which he himself did rear. 
Saint Tliomas eo to ua Northumlerland thou leat'st. 
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Whom up into the South, thou from his country eent'st ; md 
Tot sanctity of life, a man exceeding rare, 
Who dnce that of his name bo many Saints there are, 
This man from othera more, that times might understand. 
They to his Chiisten^d name added MTihumberland. 

Nor in one country thus our Saints eonfiii^d were, aa 
Bat through this famous Isle dispersed here and there : 
Aa Yorkshire sent us in Saint liohrt to our store. 
At Kaarsbwough most known, whereas he long hefore 
Hia hless^d time bestow'd ; theu one as jnst as he, 
(If credit to those times attributed may be) su 

Saint Richard with the rest deserving well a room. 
Which in that countty once, at Hampoole had a tomb. 
Eeligioua Abed so, from Rydall we receive. 
The Abbot, who to all posterity did leave, 
The fruits of his staid faith, daliveriJd by his pen, sus 

Not of the least desert amongst our holiest men. 
One Eusac then we had, but where his life he led, 
That doubt I, but am sure he was canonized. 
And was an Abbot too, for sanctity much fam'd. 

Then Wuohey will we bring, of Wtstmhister so nam'd, 8t» 
And by that title known, in power and goodness great ; 
And meriting as well his Sainting, as hia Seat. 
So have we found three Juhnx, of sundry places here. 
Of which {three reverend men) two famous Abbots were. 
The first Saint Alhim's show'd, the second Lewes had, sea 
Another godly Jokn we to these former add, 
To make them up a trine {the name of Saints that won) 
Who waa a Yorkshire man, and Prior of Darlington. 

So Biren can we boast, a man most highly blest 
With the title of a Saint, whoso ashes long did rest 'sto 
At Dorchgster, where he was honoured many a day ; 
Bat of the place he held, books diversely dare say. 
As tliey of Gilbert do, who founded those Divines, 
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MoBasticks all that were, of him nam'd Gilberlirifs : 
To which his Order here, he thirteen Houses biiilt, n 

When that most thankful time, to show he had not spilt 
His wealth on it in vain, a Saint hath made him here, 
At Sempingkam enehrin'd, a town of Lincolncdiire. 

Of sainted Hermits then, a company we have, 
To whom devouter times this veneration gave ; 
Ab Gwir in Cornwall kept his soliLiry Cage, 
And Neoth by Hunstock there, his holy Hermitage, 
As GulMake, from his youth, who Hv'd a soldier long, 
Detesting the rude spoils, done by the arm^d throng, 
The mad tumultuous world contemptibly forsook. 
And to his quiet Cell by Croiehnd him betook. 
Free from all public crowds, in that low fenny ground. 
As Bertilim again, was near to Stafford found : 
Then in a forest there, for solitude most fit, 
Blest in a Hermit's life, by there enjoying it. 
An Hermit Amulph so in Bedfordsh'm became, 
A man austere of life, in honour of whose name, 
Time after built a town, where this good man did live, 
And did to it the name of Arnidphshiry give. 
These men, this wicked world respected not a hair. 
But true professors were of poverty and pray'r. [st 

Amongst these men which times have honoured with th(| 
Of Confessors (made Saints), so every httle while, 
Our Martyrs have com'n in, who sealed with their blood. 
That Faith which th' other preach'd, 'gaiust them that il 

withstood ; 
As Almih, who had liv'd a herdsman, left his seat. 
Though in the quiet fields, whereas he kept his neat. 
And leaving that hia charge, he left the v?orld withall. 
An Anchorite and became, within a cloyst'red wall, 
Inclosing up himself, in pray'r to spend his breath. 
But was too soon (alas) hy Pagans put to death. 
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Then JVodslan, one of these, by bis own kinsman slain 
At Eusham, for that he did zealously maintain 
The verity of Chri6L As Tlimms, whom we call 
Of Dover, adding Monk, and Martyr therewithal! ; sio 

For that the barbarous Dunes he bravely did withstand, 
From ransacking the Church, when here they put on land, 
By them was done to death, which rather he did chooee, 
Than see their heathen hands those holy things abuse. 

Two Boys of tender age, those elder Saints ensue, eis 
Of Norwich IFiUiam was, of Lincolne little Hugh, 
Whom th' unbelieving Jews {rebellious that abide) 
In mockery of our Christ at Easter crucified. 
Those times would every one should their due honour have, 
His freedom or his life, for Jesus Christ that gave. gas 

So Wiltshire with the rest her Hermit Ulfrick hath 
Related for a Saint, so famous in the Faith, 
That sundry ages since, hia Cell have sought to find. 
At Hasselburg, who had his Obiits him assign'd. 

So had we many Kings* most holy here at home, 9ss 
As men of meaner rank, which have attain'd that room : 
NorthumherlaTid, thy seat with Saints did us supply 
Of thy reUgious Kings ; of which high hierarchy 
"Was Edmn, for the Faith by heathenish hands inthrall'd. 
Whom Penda which to him the IVelsh Cadwallijn. call'd, uso j 
Without all mercy slew : But he alone not died 
By that proud Mercian King, but Penda yet beside. 
Just Oswald likewise slew, at Osiealdstrce, who gave 
That name unto that place, as though time meant to save 
His memory thereby, there suff'ring for the Faith, 
As one whose life dfserv'd that memory in death. 
So likewise iu the lioU of these Norlhumhrian Kings, 
AVith those that Martyrs were, so forth that country briiij 
Th' anointed Oswin next, in Deira to ensue, 
* Saxtm Kings coDomzed for Saints. 
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Whom Os^my that brute King of wild Berniiki slew ; am 
Two kingdoms, which whilst then Northumberland remain'd 
In greatoeas, were within her larger bounda contain'dj 
TiuB kingly Martyr so, a Saint waa rightly crown'd. 
As Alkmmid one of hers for sanctity renown'd. 
King Alred's Christ'ned son, a most religious Prince, 
Whom when the Heathenish here by no means could con^ 

vince, 
(Their Paganism apace dechning to the wane) 
At Darhy put to death, whom in a goodly Fane, 
Call'd by his glorious name, his corpse the Christiana laid. 
What fame deserv'd your faith (were it hut rightly weigh'd), 
You pious Princes then, in godliness so great ; 
Why should not full-mouth'd Fame your praises oft repeat' 
So Ellidvmlph her King, Northumbria notes again, 
In Martyrdom the next, though not the next in reign. 
Whom his false subjects slew, for that he did deface 
The heathenish Saxon gods, and bound them to embrace 
The lively quick'ning Faith, which then began to spread. 
So for our Saviour Ckrist, as these were martyri^d : 
There other holy Kings were likewise, who confest. 
Which those most zealous times have sainted with the 
King Alfred that his Christ he might more surely hold, 
Left his Nortkumhrian Crown, and soon became encowl'd, 
At Malroyse, in the land, whereof he had been King. 
So Egbert to that Prince, a parallel we bring, 
To Osiimlph his next heir, his kingdom that resign'd. 
And presently himself at Littdls/eme confin'd, 
Contemning courtly state, which earthly fools adore : 
So Ceonvlph again as this had done before. 
In that religious House, a cloiat'red man became, 
Which many a blessed Saint hath honour'd with the name. 
Nor those Northumbrian Kings the only Martyrs were, on 
That in this Seven-fold Eule the sceptres once did bear, 
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But tliat the Meman reign, which Pagan Princes long 

Did terribly infest, had some her Lords among, 

To the true Christian Faith much reverence which did add 

Our Martyrologe to help : so happily she had W« 

Unfin, and Ulfad, sons to TVulphere, for desire 

ITiey had t' imbrace the Faith, by their most cruel sire 

Were without pity slain, long ere to manhood grown. 

Whose tender bodies had their burying rites at Stone.* ubs 

So Kendme, that the King of Mercia should have been, 

Before his first seven years he fully out had Been, 

Was slain by his own Guard, for fear lest waxing old. 

That he the Christian Faith undoubtedly would hold. 

So long it was ere truth could Paganism expelL pes 

Then Fremund, Qffa's son, of whom times long did tell, 
Such wonders of his Ufe and sanctity, who fled 
His father's kiugly court, and after meekly led 
An hermit's life in Wales, where long he did remain 
In penitence and prayer, till after be was slain wo 

By cruel Onwaye's haods, the most inveterate foe, 
The Christian Faith here found : so ElMdml shall go 
With these our martyr&i Saints, though only he confest. 
Since he of Mercia was, a King who highly blest 
Fair Bardney, where his life religiously he spent, sus 

And meditating Christ, thence to his Saviour went. 

Nor our Wesl-Saron reign was any whit behind 
Those of the other rules (their best) whose zeal we find. 
Amongst those sainted KiitgB, whose fames are safeliest kept; 
As Cedictdt, on whose head such praise all times have heapt, 
That from a heathen prince, a holy pilgrim turn'd, luoi 

Repenting in hia heart against the Truth t' have spitrn'd, 
To Rome on his poor feet bis patience esercis'd, 
And in the Christian Faith there humbly was baptiz'd. 
So Eihelwoolph, who sat on CedwdVs ancient seat, \tii>t, 

* A town in SlaJbrdikiTt. 
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For charitable deeds, who almoet was as great, 

As fmy Engliih King, at Winehfster enahrin'd, 

A man amongst onr Saints, most worthily divin'd. 

Two other Kings as much oar Martyrologe may sted, 

Saint Edward, and with him comes In Saint Ethdred, 

By Alfrtda, the first, his stepmother was slain. 

That her most loved son yoang Ethtlbert might reign : 

The other in a storm, and deluge of the DaiK, 

For that he Christ'ned was, receiv'd his deadly bane; 

Both which with wondrous cost, the English did inter, i 

At tFynhurtte this fiist Saint, the last at JFineiester, 

Where that Wesl-Saxon prince, good Alfred bnried was, 

Among our Sainted Kings, that well deserves to pass. 

Nor were these Western Kings, of the old Saxon strain, .1 
More studious in those times, or stoutlier did maintain : 
The Truth, than these of ours, the Angles of thp East, 
Their near'st and dear'st allies, which strongly did invest 
The Island* with their name, of whose most holy Kings, 
Which justly have deserv'd their high canonizinga, 
Are Sigfrid, whoae dear death him worthily hath crown'd, loz 
And Edmund in hia end, so wondrously renown'd, {Dane, 
For Chriat's sake suff'ring death, by that blood-drowning 
To whom those times first built that Cityt and that Fane, 
Whose ruins Svffolke yet can to her glory show, 
When she will have the world of her past greatness know, loso 
As Ethdbert again allur'd with the report 
Of more than earthly pomp, than in the Mercian court, 
From the East-Angles went, whilst mighty Offa reign'd ; 
Where for he Christ'ned was, and Christian-like abstain'd 
To idolatrize with them, fierce Quenred, Offa's Queen loss 
Most treacherously him slew out of th' inveterate spleen 
She bare unto the Faith, whom we a Saint adore. 
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So Edwald brother to Saint Edmund, sung before, 
A Confessor we call, whom past times dii! inter, 
At Dorcest^ by Tame (now in our Calendar), lom 

Amongst those kingdoms here, so Kent account shall yield 
or three of her best blood, who in this Christian field 
Were mighty, of the which, King Elhelherl shall stand 
The first ; who having brought Samt AutjusHne to land. 
Himself first Christ'ned was, by whose example then, i045 
The Faith grew after strong amongst his KeiUishium, 
As Etlieibril again, and Ethelred his peer, 
To Edbaid King of Keiii, who natural nephews were, 
For Christ there suff'ring death, assume them places liigli, 
Amongst our martyred Saints, commemorate at IFije. losit 
To these two brothers, so two others come again, 
And of as great descent in the Souiksexiim strain ; 
Arwaldi ff oip nam", whom ere King Cedwidl knew 
The true and lively l'"aith, he tyrannously slew : 
Who still amon^t the Saints have their deserved right, loss . 
Whose vigils were observ'd (long) in the Isle of WiytU. 
Rememb'red too the more, for being of one name, 
As of th' East-Saxon hne, King Sebba so became 
A most religious monk, at Loiidon, where he led 
A strict retir4d life, a Saint alive and dead. loau 

Belated for the like, so Edgar we admit, 
That King, who over eight did solely monarch sit, 
And with our holiest Saints for his endowments great, 
Bestow'd upon the Church. With him we likewise seat 
That sumptuous-shrined King, good Edward, from the rest 
Of that renowned name, by Confessor exprest. luns 

To these our sainted Kings, rememb'red in our Song, 
*Those Maids and widowed Queens, do worthily belong, 
Incloyst'red that became, and had the self-same style. 
For fasting, alms, and prayer, renownt^d in our Isle, io» 

* Holy womea oaiuiDized Saints. 
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As those that forth to France, and Gefmani/ we gave, 
For holy charges there ; but here first let as have 
Our Maid-madeiSaints at home, as Hildtrlie, with her 
We Thearid think most fit, for whom tliose times arer, 
A virgin Btrictlier vow'd, bath hardly liyed here. lors 

Saint WvifshUd then we bring, all which of Barking were. 
And reckon'd for the best, which moat that House did 

grace. 
The last of which was loi^ the Abbeas of that place. 
So Werhwg, TFulphere's child (of Mereia that had been 
A persecuting King), by Errnirtdd his Queen, 
At Ely honoured is, where her dear mother late, 
A recluse hod remain'd, in her sole widow'd state : 
Of which good Aitdry was King Ina's daughter bright, 
Eeflecting on those times so clear a vestal light, 
As many a virgin-breast she firM with her zeal, 
The fruits of whose strong faith, to ages still reveal 
, The glory of those times, by liberties* she gave, 
By which those Eastern Shirea their privileges have. 
Of holy Avdry'i too, a sister here we have. 
Saint Williiurg, who herself to contemplation gave, 
At Dterkam in her cell, where her due hours she kept, 
Whose death with many a tear in Norfolke was bewept. 

And in that Isle again, which beareth Ely's name. 
At Eamsey, Merwin so a veI16d maid became 
AmoDgst our Virgin-Saints, where Elfed is enroll'd, 
The daughter that ia nam'd of noble Ethdwold, 
A great Easl-Anylian Earl, of Ramsey Abbess long, 
So of our Maiden-Saints, the female sex among. 
With MUhurg, Mildred comes, and MilwM, daughters dear, 
To BTervald, who did then the Mercian sceptre bear. 
At Wenlock, MUhurg died {a most religious maid. 
Of which great Abbey she the first foundation laid: 
* Saint Awlrin'i Liberties, 
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And Thanei as her Saint (even to this age) dott hery 
Her Mildred. Milmid was the like at Cavierhury. 

Nor in thie utmost Isle of Thanet may we pass, iiw 

Saint Eadburg Abbess tbere, who the dear daaghter was, 
To Eikdbert her lord, and KmSs first Christened King, 
Who ia this place most fitt'at we with the former bring, 
Translated (as some say) to Flanders: but that I, 
As doubtful of the truth, here dare not justify. ma 

King Edgar's sister so, Saint Edilk, place may liave 
With these our Maiden-Saints, who to our Powlsworih gave 
Immunities most large, and goodly livings laid. 
Which Modwen, long before, a holy Irish maid. 
Had founded in that place, with most devout inten^i. me 
As Eanswine, Eadwald^s child, one of the Kings of Kerd, 
At Foidkston found a place (given by her father there) 
In which she gave herself to abstinence and prayer. 

Of the Wesi-Saxoti rule, bom to three several Kings, 
Four holy virgins more the Muse in order brings : ii2» 

Saint BlMgive the child to Alfred, which we find, 
Those more devouter times at Shaftsbwry enshrin'd. 
Then TeUa in we take, at fFiabume on our wj^, 
Which Cidired's siet«r was, who in those times did sway 
On the Wesi-Saxon. seat, two other sacred Maids, iias 

As from their cradles vow'd to bidding of their beads. 
Saint Cuihburg, and with her Saint Qiiiidiurg, which we here 
Succeedingly do set, both as they sisters were, 
And Abbeaaea again of if-Hton, which we gathw 
Our Virgin-Band to grace, both having to their father iisii 
Religious Ina, red with those which rul'd the West, 
Whose mother'a aacred womb with other Saints was bleat, 
Aa after shall be show'd : another virgin vow'd. 
And likewise for a Saint amongst the rest allow'd. 
To th' elder Edward born, bright Eadburg, who for she ii3S 
(Aa five related Saints of that blest name there be). 
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Of mitm Abbess was, they her of JFlllm fAjVA : 

Was ever any Maid more merciful, more mild, 

Or sanctimonious known 1 But Muse, on in our Song, 

With other princely Maids, but first with those that sprung 

From Pewla, that great King of Murc'ia; holy Tweed, 1141 

And KiMsdred, with these their sisters, Kinlswetd, 

And Eadkirg, last not least, at Godmanckesler all 

Incloyst'ied ; and to these Saint Tihba let us call. 

In solitnde'to Christ, that set her whole delight. 

In Godmanckesler made a constant Anchoiite. 

Amongst which of that House, for Saints that reckon^ be. 

Yet never any one more grac'd the same than slie. 

Deriv'd of royal blood, as th' other Eljled then 

I^iece to that mighty King, our Englisli Alhtlsfan. luo 

At Glastenh»ry shria'd ; and one as great as she. 

Being Edward Oid-lawe^ child, a Maid that liv'd to see 

The Cowpieror enter here, Saint Clirtsiian (to us known) 

Whose life by her clear name divinely was foresdiown. 

For holiness of life, that as renown^ were. 
And not leas nobly born, nor brud, produce we here. 
Saint Hilda, and Saint Mien, the first of noble name. 
At Shenshall, took hw vow, the other sister came 
To Colchester, and grac'd the rich Esse-ciun shore : 
Whose reliques many a day the world did there adore. 
And of our sainted Maids, the number to supply, 
Of Ea^hurg we allow, sometime at Ahhuiy, 
To Eedwald then a King of the East-Angles bom, 
A Totress as siacere as she thereto was sworn. 
Then Pandwiue we produce, whom this our native Me, iitt 
As foreign parts much prlz'd, and higher did instyle, 
The hohest English Maid, whose vigils long were held 
In Lincolneshire ; yet not Saint Frideswid excell'd. 
The Abbess of an House in Oxford, of her kind 
The wotiderj nor that place, could hope the like to find, uwl 
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Two sisters so we have ; both to devotion plight, 

And worthily made Saints ; the elder MurgarUe, 

Of Katshij AbbesB was, and Alice, as we read, 

Her sister on that seat, did bappiiy succeed. 

At Alnnglon, which first receiv'd tbeir living bresth, iiTS 

Then thoae Northiimbrian Nymphs, all veil'd, as full of faith. 

That country sent us in, t' increase our Virgin-Band, 

Fair Eljhd, Oswalds child, King oi Northumberland, 

At Strenshait that waa veil'd. As 'inongat those many were, 

Ebba, whose clftar fame, time never shall out-wear, iiao 

At Coldingham, far hence within that country plac'd; 

The Abbess, who to ketp thy veiled vii^ne chaste. 

Which else thou fear'st the Dants would ravish, which possest 

This Isle, first of thyself and then of all the rest, 

The nose and upper lip from your fair faces kerv'd, iiss 

And from pollution so your hallowed House presarv'd. 

Which when the Dants perceiv'd, their hopes so far deluded, 

Setting the House on fire, their martyrdom concluded. 

As Leofron, whose faith with others rightly weigh'd, 

Shall show her not outraatch'd by any Ettglhh maid : iiw 

Who likewise when tiie Dane with persecution storm'd. 

She here a martyr's part most gloriously perform'd. 

Two holy Maids again at fUtitby were renown'd, 

Both Abbesses thereof, and Coufessors are crown'd ; 

Saiot Elhelfrid, with her Saint Congilt, as a pair im 

Of Abbesses therein, the one of which by pray'r 

The wild-geese thence espell'd, that Island which annoy'd, 

By which their grass and grain was many times desbroy'd, 

Wliich fall* from off their wings, nor to the air can get 

From the forbidden place, till they be fully set. ia» 

As these within this Isle in cloysters were inclos'd : 
So we our Virgins had to foreign parts expos'd; 
As Eadburg, Amis child, and Sethred bom our own, 
* Wild-geese falling down, if tbey fly svor the pUc«. 
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Were Abbesses of Bridge, whose zeal to France was know; 
Anil Ercongaie again we likewise thitlier sent 
(Which Ercomberi begot, sometime a King oi Kenl), 
A Prioreas of that place ; Burgundonora bare, 
At Eweux the chaste rule, all which renowned are 
In France, which as this Isle of them may freely boast, 
So Oermany some grac'd, from this their native coast. 
Saint Walkirg here extract from th' Eoyal English Line, 
Was in tbat country made Abbess of Heyikiitine. 
Saint Teda to that place at Ochenfm'd they chose ; 
From iVynbume with the rest (in Dorselshire) arose 
Chaste Agailia, with her went lAoha along. 
From thence, two not the least these sacred Maids among, | 
At Bisa^sm, by time encloyst'red and became. 
Saint Lewen so attain'd an ever-living name 
For martyrdom, which she at JFynokeljergin wan. 
Maids seeming in their sex t' exceed the holiest man. lua 
Nor had our Virgins here for sanctity the prize. 
But widowed Queens as well, that being godly wise, 
Forsaking second beds, the world with them forsook, 
To strict retired lives, and gladly them betook 
To abstinence and prayer, and as sincerely liv'd. ins 

Aa when the Fates of life King Ethtlwold depriv'd, 
That o'er the East-Angles reigu'd, bright Seriswid his wifei 
Betaking her to lead a strait monastic life. 
Departing hence to France, receiv'd the holy veil, 
And livfid many a day incloyst'red there at Kale. UM 

Then Keneburg in this our Sainted front shall stand, 
To Alfred the lov'd wife, King of Norlhumherland, 
Daughter to Penda King of Merda, who though he 
Himself most heathenish were, yet liv'd that age to see 
Four virgins, and this Queen, his children, consecrated int 
Of GodmaTtchester all, and after Saints related. 

e of this sex, with Saints that doth us store, 



THE FOUB-AND^TIVENTIETH SONG. 137 

Of the Noiikumhrian Line so have we many more ; 

Saint Eaufied widowed left, by Osicuij reigning there, 

At Slreti^U took her veil, as Ethelburg tlie peer lart 

To Edwin (rightly nam'd) the holy, which posseat 

Norlkumber's sacred seat, herself that did invest 

At Lyniming far in Kent, which country gave her breath. 

So EiUlh as the rest after King Selhrkk's death, 

Which had the self-same rule of Wlltmi Abbess was, ins 

Where two TFest-Sa^ion Queens for Saints shall likewise pass, 

Which in that self-aame House, Saint Edelli did succeed, 

Saint Etheluid, which here put on her hallowed weed, 

Kin g Alre^s worthy wife, of Jf'estsex; so again 

Did Wilfrid, Edgar's Queen (so famous in his reign), isse 

Then Eudbarg, Ana's wife, receiv&l as the other, 

Who &B a, Saint herself, eo likewise was she mother 

To two most holy Maids, as we before have show'd 

At WUion (which we saj), their happy time bestow'd. 

Though she of Barldng was, a holy nun profest, ims 

Who in her husband's time, had reigned in the West : 

Th' Easl-Saxon, Line again, so others to us lent, 

Aa Sexburg sometime Queen to Ercomhert of Kejit, 

Though Ina's lov6d child, and Audrijs sister known, 

Which Ely in those days did for her Abbess own. i2«o 

Nor to Saint Osith we less honour ought to give, 

King Selhred's widowed Queen, who (when death did deprive 

Th' £!ssexian King of life) became encowl'd at Uhich, 

Whose Shrine to her there built, the world did long enrich. 

Two holy Mercian Queens bo widowed. Saints beosme, ims 

For sanctity much like, not much unhke iu name. 

King fFulphere's widowed peer. Queen Ermiiield, whose life 

At Ely is renown'd, and Ermenburg, the wife 

To Mervald reigning there, a Saint may safely pass. 

Who to three Virgin-Saints the virtuous mother was, istb 

The reninuat of her days, religiously that bare, 
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Immonast'red in Keid, where first slie breath'd the air. 
King Edgar's mother so, is for a Saint preferr'd, 
Qiieen Algyes, who (they say) at Skipston was interr'd. 
So Edward Outiuwe's wife, Saiut Agalha, we briog, 
By Salomon begot, that great Hungarian King ; 
Who when she saw the wrong to Edgar her dear son. 
By cmel Harold first, then by the Conqueror done, 
DepriVd his rightful crown, no hope it to recover, 
A Vestal habit took, and gave the false -world over. 
Saint Mavd here not the least, though ehe be set the last. 
And scarcely over-match'd by any that ia past, 
Onr BeaadearMs Queen, and bom to Malcolme ICing of Scots, 
Whose sanctity was seen to wipe out all the spots 
Were laid upon her life, when she her cloyster fled, 
And chastely gave herself to her lov'd husband's bed. 
Whom likewise for a Saint those reverend ages chose, 
With whom we at this time our Catalogue will clo.se. 

Novr Matland all this time, who held her highly wrong'd. 
That she should for the Saints thus strangely be prolong'd, 
As that the Muse such time upon their praise should spend, 
Sent in her ambling Wash, fair Welland to attend 1M2 

At Stamford, which her Stream doih eas'ly overtake. 
Of whom her mistress Flood seems wondrous much to make ; 
For that she was alone the darling and delight inn 

Of Eidland, ravish'd so with her belovdd sight, 
As in her only child's, a motlier's heart may be : 
Wherefore that she the least, yet fmitfull'st Sliire should see, 
The honourable rank she had amongst the rest, 
The ever-lubouring Muse her beauties thus exprest ; isoo 

Love not thyself the less, although the least thou art ; 
What thou in greatness want'st, wise Nature doth impart 
In goodness of thy soU - and more delicious mould, 
Surveying all this Isle, the sun did ne'er behold. 
Bring forth that BTiliih Vale, and be it ne'er so rare, utn 
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Etit Catmus with that Vale, for richnesa shall compare : 
What Forest-Nymph is found, how brave soeVr stio be, 
Bat Lyfield shows herself as brave a Nymph as shel 
What River ever rose from bank, or swelling hill. 
Than JiiillaniFs wandring Tfash, a delicater rill ) u 

Small Shire tliat Qan produce to thy proportion good, 
One Vale of special name, one Forest, and one Flood. 
O Catmus, tbon fair Vale, come on in grass and corn. 
That Bever ne'er be said thy siater-hood to scorn, 
And let thy Ocluxm boast, to have no little grace, ii 

That her the pleased Fates, did in thy bosom place, 
And Lyfield, as thou art a Forest, live so free. 
That every Forest-Nymph may praise the sports in thee. 
And down to Wellawi^s course, Wash, run ever clear, 
To honour, and to be much honoured by this Shire. i; 
And here my Canto ends, which kept the Muse bo long 
That it may rather seem a Volume than a Song. 
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The Argument. 

Toufrds Lincolnshire our progrtaa laid. 

We through deep Holland'a ditches loade, 

Fmaling, arid Jiekiag in the Fen; 

Then come tee nnrf to KeativeD. 

And bringing Vfyfhaia to Iter /aU, ' 

On lintbey light we last of all. 

Her site ami pleatwna to attend, 

A ml with the lale of Axholme end. 

I©5b3|0W in upon thy eartli, rich Lincolnshire, I strain. 
KJ^gijja At Deepinff, from whose street, the plenteous 
g£^^ ditches draia, [fall 

Hemp-bearing Holland's Fen, at Spalding, that do 
Togethe.r in their course, themselves as emptying all 
Into oae general sewer, which seemeth to divide," n 

Low Hidliind from the High,* which on their Eastern side 
Th' in-bending Ocean holds, from the Nor/okean lands. 
To their more Northern point, where WainfieetY drifted 
stands, 

* Holland divided into two parts, the Lower and the Higher. 
t The length of HoUaad by the aeoahore, frum tha oooat ef ifor- 
folketxi H'aijytei. 
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Were Abbesses of Bridge, whose j| 

Anil Ercongide again we likewise ll 

(Which Urcomhert begot, i 

A Prioress of that place ; 

At Ei'reux the chaate rule, all wbi 

In France, whiuh ae this Isle of tl 

So Qermany Bonia grac'd, fromtj 
Saint Walburg here extract fi 
Was in that country made Abb« 
Saint Teda to that plac 
From Wynimnie with the rest (i 
Chaste Agalha, with her went X 
From thence, two not the least ti 
At Biscopsen, by time encloyst'red'!! 
Saint Lewen bo attain'd an evravliw 
For martyrdom, which she at WyA 
Maida seeming in their sex t' e 
Kor had our Virgins here for bi 
But widowed Queens as well, thofefl 
Forsaking second beds, the world u1| 
To strict retired lives, and gladly tl 
To abstinence and prayer, and aa a 
As when the Fates of life King £lij 
That o'er the East-Anglis reign'd, Uj' 
Betaking her to lead a strait mom 
Departing hence to France, receiv'df 
And liv^ many a day incloyst'red tf 
Then Keneburg in this our Sainted ft 
To Alfred the lov'd wife, King o 
lliiugtter to Penda King of MeroA, H 
Himself most heathenish were, yet D 
Four virgins, and this Que 
Of Godmanchesler all, and after SainU l| 

As likewise of this sex, with Suinik a 
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Or Scythia,, on whose face the sun doth hardly ahine, 
Should her Meolis thiuk to match with this of mine, 
That covered all with snow continually doth stand. 
I stinking Lerna hate, and the poor Lihyiin Sand. 

Maricu* that wise Nymph, to whom great Ne/ilum gave is 
The charge of all hia shores, from drowning them to save, 
Abideth with me still upon my service preat, 
And leaves the looser Nymphs to wait upon the rest : 
In summer giving earth, from which I square my peat,t 
And faster feedings by, for deer, for horse, and neat. so 

My various FleetsJ for fowl, who is he can tell, 
The species that in me for multitudes exceill 
The Duck, and Mallard &rst, the falconer's only sport, 
(Of river-flights the chief, so that all other sort, 
They only green-fowl term) in every mere abound, ss 

That you would think they sat upon the very ground, 
Their numbers be so great, the waters covering quite, 
That rais'd, the spacious air is darkened with their flight ; 
Yet still the dangerous dykes, from shot do them secure, 
Where they from flash to flash, like the full epicure w 

Waft, as they lov'd to change their diet every meal ; 
And near to them ye see the leaser dibbling Teid 
In bunches,§ with the first that fly from mere to mere, 
As they above the rest were lords of earth and air. 
The Gossander with them, my goodly Fens do show m 

His head as ebon black, the rest as white as snow, 
With whom the Jfuigion goes, the Ooldat-Eye, the Smeaih, 
And in odd scatt'red pits, the flags, and reeds beneath ; 
The Cool, bald, else clean black, that whiteness it doth bear 



X Brooka aud pools worn by the water, iDtj which tlie rising Buudl 
J The word ia falcomy for rt compaoy of Teal, 
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Upon the forehead starr'd, the Wakr-Hen dotb wear 

Upon her little tail, in one small feather set. 

The JFiUeT-icooseU nest, all over black as jet. 

With various colours, black, green, blue, red, russet, wbiti 

Do yield the gazing eye as variable delight, 

Aa do those sundry fowls, whose several plumes they be. 

The diving Dob-chick, here among the rest you see, 

Now up, now down again, that hard it is to prove. 

Whether under water most it liveth, or above : 

With which last little fowl, (that water may not lack. 

More than the Dob-chick doth, and more doth love 1 

brack*) 
The Puffing we compare, which coming to the dish, 
Kice palates hardly judge, if it be flesh or fish. 

But wherefore should I stand upon sucb toys aa these. 
That have so goodly fowls, the wandring eye to please. 
Here in my vaster pools, as white as snow or milk, 
(In water black as Slix) swims the wild Swan, the Rh, 
Of Hollanderi so term'd, no niggard of his breath, 
(As poets say of Swans, which only slug in death) 
But oft as other birds, is heard his tunes to roat. 
Which like a trumpet comes, from his long arched throat, 
And tow'rds this wat'ry kind, about the flash's brim, 
Some cloven-footed are, by Nature not to swim. 
There stalks the stately Crane, as though he march'd in war,] 
By him that hath the Herjic, which (by the fishy car) 
Can fetch with their long necks, out of the rush and reed, i 
Snigs, fry, and yellow frogs, whereon they often feed ; 
And under them again, (that water never take, 
But by some ditch's side, or little shallow lake. 
Lie dabbling night and day) the palate-pleasing Smle, 
Xhe Bidcocke, and like them the Itedshaitke, that delight 
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Together efcil! to be, in some Bmall reedy bed, 
In which these little fowls in summer'a time were bred. . 
The buzzing Bitier aits, which through his hollow bill, 
A sudden bellowing sends, which many times doth (ill 
The neighbouring marsh with noise, as though a bull did 
roar ; les 

But scarcely have I yet recited half my atore : 
And with my wondrous flocks of Jf^ild-geese come I then, 
Which look as though alone they peopled all the fen, 
Which here in winter time, when all ia overflow'd. 
And want of solid sward enforcoth them abroad, ii» 

Th' abundance then is seen, that ray full fens do yield. 
That almost through the Isle, do pester every field. 
The Bamudes with them, which wheresoe'er they breed, 
On trees, or rotten ships, yet to my fens for feed 
Continually they coma, and chief abode do make, iis 

And very hardly forc'd my plenty to forsake : 
Who almost all this kind do challenge as mine own. 
Whose like I dare aver, is elsewhere hardly known. 
For sure, unless in me, no one yet ever saw 
The mnltitndes of fowl, in mooting time they draw : no 
From which to many a one, much profit doth accrue, 
Now such as flying feed, nest these I must pursue ; 
The Sea-meiB, Sca-pyi, Gall, and Curlew here do keep, 
As searching every shoal, and watching every deep, 
To find the floating fry, with their sharp-piercing sight, iss 
Which suddenly they take, by stooping from their height. 
The Corm&rajit then comes, (by his devouring kind) 
Which flying o'er the fen, immediately doth find 
The fleet beat ator'd of fish, when from his wings at fidl, 
As though he shot himself into the thick'ned skuU, iso 

He under water goes, and so the shoal pursues, 
Which into creeks do fly, when quickly he doth choose, 
The fin that likes him best^ and rising, flying feeds. 



146 



FOLY-OLBION, 



The Osprap oft here aees, though seldom here ithreeds. 
Which over them the fish no sooner do espy, 
But (hetwixt him and thein, by an antipathy) 
Turning their bellies up, as though their death they sa^ 
They at his pleasure lie, to stuff hia glutt'noua maw. 

*The toiling fisher here is tewing of bis net : 
The fowler is employ'd his limed twigs to set 
One underneath hia horse, to get a shoot doth stalk ; 
Another over dykes upon his stilts doth walk : 
There other with their spades, the peats are squaring 01 
And others from their cars, are busily about. 
To draw out sedge and reed, for thatch and stover fit, 
That whosoever would a landskip rightly hit, 
Beholding hut my fens, shall with more shapes be ator'd, 1 
Than Germany, or France, or Thmcan can afford : 
And for that part of me, which men High Holland call, 
Where Boston seated is, by plenteous fFytliam's fall, 
I peremptory am, large Neplwte's liquid field. 
Doth to no other tract the Hke aboundance yield. 
For that of all the Seas invironing this Ide, 
Our Irj^k, Spanish, French, howe'er we them enstyle. 
The German is the great'st, and it is only I, 
Tliat do upon the same with most advantage lie. 
What fish can any shore, or British sea-town show, 
That's eatable to ua, that it doth not bestow 
Ahundandy thereon I the Mtrring, King of Sea, 
The faster-feeding Cod, the Machrell brought by May, 
The dainty Sole, and Plaice, the Dahh, as of their blood ; 
The Conger finely sous'd, hot summer's cooliest food ; 
The Whiting known to all, a general wholesome dish j 
The Gwmet, Eodiet, Mayd, and Midlet, dainty fish; 
, The Haddock, Turbet, Bert, fisli nourisliing and strong ; 

• The pleasniea of tlio Fent. 
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The Th(ffnbaek, and the Seaie, provocative among : 

The Werner, which although his prickles venom be, 

By fiHhers cut away, which buyers seldom see, 

Yet for the fish ho bears, 'tis not accounted bad ; 

The SeOrFlomder is here as common as the Shad; no 

The Sturgeon cut to keggs, (too big to handle whole) 

Gives many a dainty bit out of his lusty jole. 

Yet of rich Neptune's store, whUst thus I idly chat, 

Think not that all betwixt the JVkerpoole and the Sprai, 

I go about to name, that were to take in hand, in 

The atomy to tell, or to cast up the sand ; 

But on the English coast, those most that usual are. 

Wherewith the stalls from thence do furnish us for lar ; 

Amongst whose sundry sorts, since thus far I am in, 

I'll of our Shell-Fish speak, with these of scale and fin : iso 

The sperm-inoreasing Orab, much cooking that doth ask. 
The big-le^d Lobster, fit for wanton Fenus' task. 
Voluptuaries oft take rather than for food, 
And that the same effect which worketh in the blood 
The rough long Oyster is, much like the Lobster limb'd : isb 
The Oi/ster hot as they, the Mussd often trimm'd 
With Orient pearl within, as thereby Nature show'd. 
That she some secret good had on that shell hestow'd : 
The Scdlcp cordial judg'd, the dainty fTilk and Limp ; 
The Periwinkle, Prawn, the Cockle, and the Shrimp, im 

For wanton women's tastes, or for weak stomachs bought. 

When Kestwen this while that certainly had thought. 
Her tongue would ne'er have stopp'd, quoth she,* O how I 

hate, 
Thus of her foggy fens, to hear rude Hdland prate. 
That with her fish and fowl, here keepeth such a coil, i96 
As her unwholesome air, and more unwholesome soil, 
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For these of which she boaEts, the more might suffix be ; 
When those her feather^ flocks she sesds not oat to me, 
Wherein clear JFitham they, and many a little Brook, 
(In which the sum itself may well be proud to look) 
Ilitve made their flesh more sweet by my refin^ food, 
From that so famish taste of her most fulsome mud, 
When the toil'd cater home them to the kitchen brings, 
The cook doth cast them out, as most unsavoury things 
Besides, what is she else, but a foul woosy Marsh, 
And that she calls her grass, so blady is, and barsb, 
As cuts the cattle's mouths, constrain'd thereon to feed. 
So that my poorest trash, which mine call rush and reed, 
For litter scarcely fit, that to the dnng I throw. 
Doth like the Penny-grtisi, or the pure Clover show. 
Compared with her best : and for her sundry fish, 
Of which she freely boasts, to furnish every dish- 
Did not full Nepiune's fields so furnish her with store. 
Those in the ditches bred, within her muddy moor, 
Are of so earthy taste, as that the ravenous crow 
Will rather starve, thereon her stomach than hestow. 

From Stawfori as along my tract tow'rd Lincolne 
What Shire is there can show more valuable veins 
Of soil than is in me T or where can there be found, 
So fair and fertile fields, or sheep-walks ne'er so sound! an 
Where doth the pleasant air resent a sweeter breathe 
What country can produce a delicater heath. 
Than that which her fair name from Ancasler^ doth hold ? 
Through all the neighbouring Shires, whose praise shall still 

be told, 
Wliich Flora in the spring doth with such wealth adorn, 
That Bevtr needs not ranch her company to scorn. 
Though she a Vale lie low, and this a Heath sit high, 




Yet doth si 



) not alone, allure the wond' 
' Ancasier Heath. 
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With prospect from each part, but tliat her pleaaant ground 

Gives all that may content, thewell-breath'd horse andhound: 

And from the Briians yet, to show what then I was, 231 

One of the Banian Ways near through my midst did pass : 

Besides to my much praise, there hath been in my mould 

Their painted Pavements found, and Arms of perfect goid. 

They near the Stmms' reign, that in this tract did dwell, kis 

All other of this Isle, for that they would escell 

For Churches* everywhere, so rich and goodly rear'd 

In every little dorp, that after-times have fear'd 

T' attempt so mighty works ; yet one above the rest. 

In which it may be thought, they strove to do their beat, 3« 

Of pleasant GrutUham is, that piramis so high, 

Kear'd (as it might be thought) to overtop the sky. 

The traveller that strikes into a wondrous maze. 

As on his horse he sits, on that proud height to gaze. 

When WijUutm that this while a list'ning ear had laid, 216 
To hearken (for herself) what Keslken had said. 
Much pieas'd with this report, for that she was the earth 
From whom she only had her sweet and seasooSd birth. 
From JFyihain^ which that name derived from her springs, 
Thus as she trips along, this daicty Eivelet sings : mo 

Ye easy ambling streams, which way soe'er you run. 
Or tow'rds the pleaaant rise, or tow'rds the mid-day sun : 
By which (as some euppose by use that have them tried) 
Your waters in their course are neatly purified. 
Be what you are, or can, I not your boauties fear, sjs 

^Vbell Ny>tum shall command the Naiades t' appear. 
In River what is found, in me that is not rare : 
Yet for my well-fed Pi/kfs, I am without compare, [source. 

From Wytham mine own Town, first wat'red with my 
Ab to the Eastern Sea, I hasten on my course. 209 

• No tract can show so brave clmrolies. 
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Who sees so pleasant plains, or is of fairer seen, [gwen, 

Whose swaina in ehepherda' gray, and girls in Lincoln^' 
Whilst Bome the ringfl of bells, and some the hag-pipea ply, 
Dance many a merry round, and many a hydegy J 
I envy, any Brook should in my pleasure share, 
Yet for my dainty Fykes, 1 am without compare. 

No land-floods can me force to over-proud a height; 
Nor am I in my course, too crooked, or too straight : 
My deptha fall by descents, too long, nor yet too broad, J 
My fords with pebbles, clear as Orient pearls, are strow'a 
My gentle winding banks, with sundry flowers are drest, i 
The higher rising Heaths, hold distance with my breast. 1 
Thus to her proper song, the burthen still she bare, 
' Yet for my dainty Fykes, I am without compare.' 

By this to Lincohie com'n, upon whose lofty site. 
Whilst wistly fVytham looks with wonderful delight. 
Enamoured of the state, and beauty of the place, 
That her of aU the rest especially doth grace, 
Leaving her former course, in which she first set forth, 
Which seemed to have been directly to the North : 
She runs her silver front into the muddy Fen, 
Which lies into the East, in her deep journey, when 
Clear Ban a pretty Brook, from Lyndsey coming down, 
Delicious Wytkam leads to holy Botuljih's town,t 
Where proudly she puts in amongst the great resort, 
That their appearance make in Nejituw's wat'ry court. 

Now Lyitdsey all this while, that duly did attend. 
Till both her rivals thus had fully made an end 
Of their so tedious talk, when lastly she replies : 
JLo, bravely here she sits, that both your states defies. 
Fair Lincolne is mine own, which lies upon my South, 
Ab likewise to the North, great liumber's swelling mouth 
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Encircles me, twixt which in length I bravely lie : 

who can roe the heat, before theni both deny? 

Nor Brilain in her bounds, scarce such atract can show, xs 

Whose shore like to the back of a well-bended bow, 

The Ocean beareth out, and everywhere bo thick, 

The vill^ea and dorps upon my bosom stick, 

Tliat it is very hard for any to define, 

"Whether up-land most I be, or most am maritine. bm 

What is there that complete can aay country make, 

That in large measure I (fair Limiset/) not partake. 

As healthy heaths, and woods, fair dales, and pleasant 

hiUs, 
All wat'red here and thwe, with pretty creeping rills. 
Fat pasture, mellow glebe, and of that kind what can sos 
Give nourishment to beast, or benefit to moo. 
As Kestiwrt doth boast, her Wytham so have I, 
My Amam (only mine) whose fame as far doth fly, 
*For fat and dainty Eds, as hers doth for her Fyke, 
Which makes the proverb up, the world hatk not the like. 
From Easin her clear springs, where first she doth arrive, an 
As in an even course, to Him,ber forth doth drive, 
Fair Barton, she salutes, which from her site out-braves 
Kougb ffumber, when he strives to show his sternest waves. 
Now for my bounds t to speak, f«w tracts (I think) 

there be am 

(And search through all this Isle) to parallel with me : 
Great Mumitr holds me North (as I have taid before). 
From whom (even) all along, upon the Eastern shore. 
The German Ocean lies j and on my Southern side, 
Clear JVyiham in her course, me fairly doth divide bm 

From Holland ; and from thence the Fosdyke is my boundj 
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• Wytham EeU, and Anaiin Pylx, 

In all the world thare ia uoue Byke. 
'^ The Baands of Ketlivtit. 
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Which our First Hennj cut from Lincdne, where he foni 
Commodities by Trent, from Ilumber to convey : 
Ho Nature, the clear Trent doth foTtanately lay. 
Toward me on the West, though farther I extend. 
And in my larger bounds do largely comprehend 
Full Axkolme (wiiich those near, the fertile do instyle). 
Which Idle, Don, and Trttd, imbracing make an lale. 
But wherefore of my bounds, thus only do I boast, 
When that which Holland seems to vaunt her on the mot 
By me ia overmatch'd; tlie fowl which she doth breed : 
She in her foggy fens, so moorishJy doth feed. 
That physic oft forbids the patient them for food, 
But mine more airy are, and make fine spirits and blood i^ 
For near this batning Isle, in me is to be seen. 
More than on any earth, the Plover gray, and green. 
The com-land-loving Qmyle, the daintiest of our bits, 
The Mayle, which seldom comes but upon rich men's spits A 
The Pttet, Godwin, Sliuf-, the palate that allure. 
The miser and do make a wasteful epicure : 
The Knot, that caU4d was Canutu^ bird of old, 
Of that great King of Danis, his name that still doth hoi 
Hia appetite to please, that far and near wa 
For him (aa some have said) from Denmarke hither brongbts 
The Dotterdl, which we think a very dainty dish, sn 

Whose taking makes such sport, as man no more caa 

wish; 
For as you creep, or coVr, or lie, or stoop, or go, J 

So marking you (with care) the apish bird doth do, H 

And acting everything, doth never mark the net, V 

Till he be in the snare, which men for him have set. soa 
The big-bon'd £%sCard then, whose body bears that size. 
That he against the wind must run, ere he can rise : 
The Slwuler, which so shakes the air with saily wings. 
That ever a& he flies, you still would think he sings. 
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These fowls, witli other soils, although they Frequent be, wb 
Yet are they found most sweet and delicate in me. 

Thus whilst she seems t' ertol In her peculiar praise, 
The MusB which seem'd too slack, in these too low-pitch'd 

lays. 
For nobler height prepares, her oblique course, and casts 
A new Book to begin, an end of this she hastes. ho 
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The Akgument. 
Three Shires at oace Ihis Song amaytt 
By varkiai and unuiual ways. 
At 'SotUngiiam first coming in, 
The Vale oj Bever (foift iejin ; 

Tovi^rds Lester (Tien her coarse she holds, • 

AkA saitmg o'er the pleasant Oulda, 
Slit fetcheth Soara dowafrom her springs. 
By Clutrawood, toAtcA to Treat she briivja, 
Tlten shoiBs the bravtriet of tlmt Flood, 
Makes Sherwood sing her Hobin Hood ; ■• 

Then rouses vp (he aged Peak, 
And (J/* her wonders makes her speak : 
Tkenct D&rwin down by Darby teadi^ 
And al her fall, to Trent^ it ends. 

^^^SiOW scarcely on this tract the Muse had entrance 

BiUlsl luclming to the South, but Bever's batning slade 
Receiveth her to guest, whose coming had too long 
Put off her rightful praise, when thus herself she sung : 
Three Shirea there are {quoth she) in me their parts that 
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• The Vale of Bever bordereth upon three ShiroB. 
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Large Lincolne, Rutland rich, and th' Kortli's eye NotUngham. 
But in the last of these since most of me doth lie, 
To that my moat-lov'd Shire myself I must apply. 

*Not Eusiliam that proud Nyniph, although she still prefce 
Herself the firat of Vales, and though ahroad she send 
Her awful dread command, that all should tribute pay 
To her as our great Queen; nor !Fkite-}m'se, though her 6. 
Of silver seem to be, new-melted, nor the Vale 
Of Ahhiry, whose grass seems given out by tale, 
For it so silken is, nor any of our kind. 
Or what, or where they be, or howsoe'er inclia'd, 
Me Bever shall out-brave, that in my state do scorn, 
By any of them all (once) to be overborne, 
With theirs, do but compare the country where I lie, 
My hill, and oulda will say, they are the Island's eye. 
Consider nest my site, and say it doth excell ; 
Then come unto my soU, and you shall see it swell, 
"With every grass and grain, that BHlam forth can bring: 
1 challenge any Vale, to ehow me but that thing 
I cannot show to her (that truly is mine own), k 

Sdsides I dare thus boast, that I as far am known. 
As any of them all, the South their names doth sound. 
The spacious North doth me, that there is scarcely found 
A roomth for any else, it is so fill'd with mine. 
Which but a litde wants of making me divine : s 

Nor barren am of brooks, for that I still retain 
Two neat and dainty Kills, the little Snyte, and Deant, 
That from the lovely oulds, their beauteous parent &proiig;J 
From the Lea^sinan fields, come on with me along. 
Till both within one bank, they on my North are meint, i 
And where I end, they fall, at Newarck, into Trent. 

Hence wand'ring as the Muse delightfully beholds 
The beauty of the large, and goodly full-fiock'd oulds. 
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She on the left hand leaves old Ltccukr, and fliea, 

Until the fertile earth giut her insatiate eyes, lo 

From rich to richer still, that riseth her before, 

Until she come to cease upon the head of Smre, 

Where Fosse," and JfalUng* cat each other in their course 

At Sharttfoi'djf where at first her soft and gentle source, 

To her but shallow banks, beginneth to repair, is 

Of all this beauteous Isle, the delicatest air; 

Whence softly sallying out, as loth the place to leave, 

She Sence a pretty Rill doth courteously receive > 

For Swift, a little Brook, which certainly she thought 

Down to the banks of Trent, would safely her have brought, 

Because their native springs so nearly were allied, si 

Her sister Soare forsook, and wholly her applied 

To Avon, as with her continually to keep, 

And wait on her along to the Sabrinian deep. 

Thus with her hand-maid Sence, the Soare doth eaa'ly slide 
By Lecesler, where yet her ruins show her pride, sg 

Uemolish'd many years, that of the great foundation 
Of her long-buried walls, men hardly see the station ; 
Yet of some pieces found, so sure the cement locks 
The Btonea, that they remain like perdurable rocks ; m 

Where whilst the lovely Soare, with many a dear imbrace, 
Is solacing herself with this delightful place, 
The roreBt,J which the name of that brave town doth bear. 
With many a goodly wreath, crowns her dishevell'd hair, 
And in her gallant green, her lusty livery shows as 

Herself to this fair Flood, which mildly as she flows, 
Reciprocally Ukes her length and breadth to see. 
As also how she keeps her fertile purUeua free : 
The herds of fallow deer she on the launds doth feed. 
As having in herself to furnish every need. 70 
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But now since gentle Soare., such leiaure seems to take, 
The Muse in her behalf this strong defence doth make, 
Against the neighbour Floods, for that which tax her bo. 
And her a Cfaajmel call, becauae she is so slow. 
The cause is that she lies upon so low a flat, 1 

Where Nature most of all befriended her in that, 
The longer to enjoy the good she doth possess : 
For had those (with such speed that forward seem to p 
So many dainty meads, and pastures theirs to be, 
They theWwould wish themselves to be as slow as she, i 
•Who well may be compar'd to some young tender maid, 
Ent'ring some Prince's court, which is for pomp array'd. 
Who led from room to room amazed is to see 
The furnitures and states, which all imbroideries be ; 
The rich and sumptuous beds, with tester-covering plumes, ' 
And various as the suits, so various the perfumes ; 
Large gdleries, where piece with piece doth seem to strive, 
Of pictures done to life, landskip, and perspective ; 
Thence goodly gardens sees, where antique statues stand 
In stone and copper, cut by many a atdlful hand ; m 

Where everything to gaze, her more and more entices. 
Thinking at once she sees a thousand Paradises, 
Goes softly on, as though before she saw the last. 
She long'd again to see, what she had shghtly past. 
So the enticing soil the Smre along doth lead, ss 

As wond'ring in herself, at many a spacious mead ; 
When Cltamvood from the rocks salutes her wished sight, 
(Of many a Wood-god woo'd) her darling and delight, 
Whose beauty whilst that Soare is pausing to behold 
Clear JFreakin coming in, Irom IFallluim on Ike mid, io» 

13rings Eye, a pretty Brook, td bear her silver train, 
Which on by Melton make, and tripping o'er the plain. 
Here finding her surpris'd with proud Mount-Sorrel's sight, 
• A Simile of Soare, 
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By quick'ning of her course, more eas'ly doth invite 

Her to the goodly Treyd, where as ahe goea along i» 

By Loughborough, she thus of that fair Forest sung : 

Chamwood, be thou call'd the choiceat of thy kind, 
The like in any place, what Flood hath hapt to findl 
No tract in all this Isle, the proudest let her be, 
Can show a sylvan Nymph, for beauty lilte to thee : iw 

The satyrs, and the fauns, by Dktn aet to keep, 
Rough hills, and forest-holts, were sadly seen to weep. 
When thy high-palm^.d harts the sport of bows and hounds. 
By gripple borderers' hands, were banishM thy grounds. 
The Dryads that, were wont about thy lawns to rove, iis 
To trip from wood to wood, and scud from grove to grove. 
On Skarpky* that were seen, and Cadman's* aged rocks, 
Against the rising sun, to braid their silver locks ; 
And with the harmleas elves, on heathy Bardon'sf height, 
By Cijnthiiis colder beams to play them night by night, i» 
Exil'd their aweet abode, to poor bare commons Bed, 
They with the oaks that liv'd, now with the oaks are dead. 
Who will describe to life, a Forest, let him take 
Thy Hurface to himself, nor shall he need to make 
Another form at all, where oft in thee is found 135 

Fine sharp but easy hills, which reverently are crown'd 
With aged antique rooks, to which the goata and sheep, 
(To him that stands remote) do softly seem to creep. 
To gnaw the little shrubs, on their steep sides that grow ; 
Upon whose other part, on some descending brow, imj 

Huge stones are hanging out, as though they down would 

drop. 
Where under-growing oaks, on their old shoulders prop 
The others' hoary heads, which still seem to decline. 
And in a dimble near (even as a place divine, 
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For contemplation fit), aa ivy-sealed bower, 

As Nature had therein ordain'd some sylvan power ; 

•As men may very oft at great assemblies see, 

Where many of most choice, and wond'red beauties be: 

For stature one doth seem the beat away to bear ; 

Another for her shape, to stand beyond compare ; 

Another for the fine composure of a face ; 

Another short of these, yet for a modest grace 

Before them all preferr'd ; amongst the rest yet one, 

Adjudg'd by all to be, so perfect paragon, 

That all those pMts in her together simply dwell, 

For which the other do so severally exoelL 

My Ckwniwood like the last, hath in herself alone, 

What excellent can be in any Forest shown, 

On whom when thus the Soaire had these high praises spent. 
She easily shd away into lier sovereign TretU, ibo 

Who having wand'red long, at length began to leave 
Her native country's hounds, and kindly doth receive 
The leaser Tame, and Messe, the Messe a dainty Rill, 
Near CItamwood rising first, where she begins to fill 
Her banka, which all her course on both sides do abound t 
With heath and finny oulds, and often gleaby ground, 
Till CrgxaTs fertile earth doth comfort her at last 
When she is entring TretU ; hut I was like t' have past 
The other Sence, whose source doth rise not far from, hei^ 
By Aitatr, that herself to famous TTtm.t prefers, 
The second of that name, allotted to this Shire.t 
A name but hardly found in any place but here ; 
Nor is to many known, this country that frequent. 

But Muse return at last, attend the princely Trent, 
Who straining on in state, the North's imperious Flood, 
The third of England call'd, with many a dainty wood, 
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Being crown'd to Burton comes, to Needwood where she shows 
Herself in all her pomp ; and as from theoce she flows, 
She takes into her train rich Dove, and Darwin clear, 
Darmn, whose fount and fall are both in Darb^skeere ,- m 
And of those thirty Floods, that wait the Trent upon, 
Doth stand without compare, the very paragon. 

Thus wand'ring at her will, as uncontroll'd she ranges, 
Her often-varying form, as variously and changes. 
First Encash, and then L^Jie, sweet Sherwood sends her in ; 
Then looking wide, as one that newly wak'd had bin, ivfi 
Saluted from the North, with Soliitiyhavi's proud height. 
So strongly is aurpiis'd, and taken with the sight. 
That she from running wild, hut hardly can refrain. 
To view in how great state, as she along doth strain, isa 
That brave exalted seat, beholdeth her in pride. 
As bow the large-spread meads upon the other side, 
All flourishing in flowers, and rich embroideries drest. 
In which she sees herself above her neighhoure blest. 
As rapt with the delights, that her this prospect brings, is5 
Id her peculiar praise, lo thus the River sings : 

What should I care at all, from what my name I take. 
That Thirty' doth import, that thirty rivers make. 
My greatness what it is, or thirty abbeys great. 
That on my fruitful bjmks, times Ibrmerly did seat : im 
Or thirty kinds of fisb, that in my streams do live, 
To me this name of Trent did from that number give. 
What reck I : let great Tha/aeSf since by his fortune he 
Is Sovereign of us all that h^e in Britain be. 
From Isis, and old Tame, his pedigree derive ; im 

And fiw the second place, proud Seterti^ that doth strive. 
Fetch her descent from Wales, from that proud Mountain 

ieo to th« 
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FliniOimon, whoee pnue is frequent them smon^ 
As of th&t piincely Maid, irhoec Dime ehe boasts to b 
Bright Sabrin, which she holds as her nndonbted heir. 
Let the«e imperiocu Floods dnir down their Ii 
From these so famoos stocks, and only sa j of Trtnt, 
That MoortUuiis baneD earth me first to light did bring, 
Which though die be but brown, mj dear complexion'd 
spring, [rise, 

Gain'd with the Xymphs such grace, that when I first did 
The Naiitdrg on my brim, danc'd wanton hydagie^ 
And on her spacious breast, with heaths that doth a,' 
Eaeircled my fair fount with manj a Instj round ; 
And of the Britvh Floods, thoagh bnl the third I be, 
Yet Thames, and Streme both in this come short of me, 
For that I am the Mere oi England, that diridea 
The North part from the South, on my so either ddes, 
That reckoning how these tracts in compass be extent, 
Men bound ibem on the North, or on the South of TrerU^ 
Their banks are barren sands, if but compar'd with mine, i 
Through my perspicuous breaat, tie pearly pebbles shinejl 
1 throw my crystal arms along the fiow'ry valleys. 
Which lying sleek, and smooth, as any garden-alleys. 
Do give me leave to play, whilst they do court my streai 
And crown my winding banks with niany an anadem : 
My silver-BcalM skuls about my streams do sweep, 
Now in the shallow fords, now in the falling deep : 
So that of eveiy kind, the new-spawn'd numerous fry 
Seem In me as the sands that on my shore do lie. 
The Barbell, than which fish, a braver doth not swim, 
Nor greater for the ford within my spacious brim. 
Nor (newly taken) more the curious taste doth please ; 
The Gidiitg, whose great spawn is big as any pease j 
The Pearch with pricking fins, against the Pike prepar'd. 
As Nature had thereon bestow'd this atiouger guard, 
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His daiTitiDeaa to keep (each curious palate's proof), 
From his vile ravenous foe : next him I name the Ruffe, 
Hia very near ally, ami both for scale and fin, 
lu taste, and for his bait (indeed) his next of kin ; 
The pretty slender Dare, of many call'd the Dace, ms 

Within my liquid glass, when Pkcebus looks his face, 
Oft swiftly as he swims, his sUver belly shows. 
But with such nimble sleight, that ere ye can discloae 
His shape, out of your sight like Ughtning he is shot. 
The Trovl by Nature mark'd with many a crimson spot, sio 
As though she curious wore in him above the rest, 
And of fresh-water fish, did note him for the best ; 
The Roche, whose common kind to every flood doth fall ; 
The Chub (whose neater name), which some a Chevin call, 
Food to the tyrant Pilie (moat being in his power), 245 

Who for their numerous store he most doth them devour; 
The lusty Salmon then, from Neplun^s wat'ry realm, 
When as his season serves, stemming my tideful stream. 
Then being in his kind, in me his pleasure takes, 
(For whom the fisher then all other game forsakes) ko 

Which bending of himself to th' fashion of a ring, 
Above the forced wears, himself doth nim bly fling. 
And alien when the net hath dragg'd him safe to land, 
Is seen by natural force to 'scape his murderers' hand ; 
"Whose grain doth rise in flakes, with fatness interlarded, iis 
Of many a liquorish lip, that highly is regarded. 
And Mumber, to whose waste I pay my wat'ry store. 
Me of her Stwrgeons sends, that I diereby the more [sent ; 
Should have my beauties grac'd, with something from him 
Not Ancum's silvered Eel exceedeth that of Trent ,- iwi 

Though the sweet-smelling Smelt be more in Thames than me,. 
The Lamprey, and Ms legs,* in Severne general be ; 
Tlie Floundtr smooth and flat, in other rivers caught, 
• Tlie Lampane. 
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Perhaps in greater store, yet better are not thougbt ; 
The dainty Oudgeon, Locke, the Minnow, and the Bleake, . 
Since ihey but little are, I little need to speak 
Of them, not doth it fit me mach of those to reck, 
Wiiioh everywhere are found in every little beck ; 
Nor of the Craiffish here, which creeps amongst my stoneH 
From all the rest alone, whose shell is all his bones : 
For Carpe, the Tench, and Ereaine, my other store among,] 
To lakes and Etanding pools, that chieSy do belong. 
Here scouring in my forda, feed in my waters clear. 
Are muddy fishing ponds to that which they are here. 
From liTMrngluvn, near which this River first begun, 
This song, she the meanwhile, by Newarkt having run, 
Receiving little Sn^le, from Bevm's batning grounds, 
At GayTisborough goes out, where the Lincolnian bounds. 
Yet S/ierwood all this while not aatisfi'd to show 
Her love to princely Trent, as downward she doth flow, 
Her Meden and her Man, she down from Mansfield sends 4 
To Idle for her aid, by whom she recommends 
Her love to that brave Queen of waters, her to meet, 
When she tow'rds Humher comes, do humbly kiss her fee 
And clip her till she grace great Euraher with her fall. 
"When Sherwood somewhat back, the forward Muse doth ci 
For she was let to know, that Soare had in her song 
So chanted Chamwood's worth, the Rivers that along, 
Amongst the neighbouring Nymphs, there was no other lays. 
But those which seem'd to sound of Chamwood, and her 
praise; »o 

Which Shencood took to heart, and very much disdain'd, 
(As one that had both long, and worthUy maintain'd ^M 

The title of the great'st, and bravest of her kind) H 

To fall BO far below, one wretchedly confin'd ^ 

Within a furlong's apace, to her large skirts compar'd : m 
Wherefore she as a Nymph that neither fear'd, nor car'd 
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For ought to her might chance, by othera' love or hate, 
With resolution arm'd, against the power of Fate, 
All self-praise set apart, determlneth to sing 
That lusty Hobin Hood, who long time Uke a king aoo 

Within her compass liv'd, and when he list to range 
For some rich booty set, or else his air to change, 
To Sherwood still retir'd, his only standing court, 
Whose praise the Forest thus doth pleasantly report : 

*The merry pranks he play'd, would ask an age to teU, sw 
And the adventures strange that EoUn Hood befell. 
When Mansfield many a time for Robin hath been laid, 
How he hath coe'ned them, that him would have betray'd ; 
How often he hath come to MiUngham diaguis'd. 
And cunningly escap'd, being set to be aurpris'd. sio 

In this our spacious Isle, I think there is not one, 
But he hath heard some talk of him and lAllle John ; 
And to the end of time, the tales shall ne'er be done. 
Of Scairlock, George a Greene, and Much the M'dle^s son, 
Of Tuck the merry Friar, which many a sermon made, 31s 
In praise of Robin Hood, his out-laws, and their trade. 
An hundred valiant men had this brave Robin Hood, 
Still ready at his call, that bow-men were right good. 
All clad in Lineolm green, with caps of red and blue, 
Hia fellows' winded horn, not one of them but know, 3M 
"When setting to their lipa their little bugles shrill. 
The warbling echoes wak'd from every dale and hill : 
Their bauldricks set with studs, athwart their shoulders cast. 
To which under their arms, their sheafs were buckled fast, 
A short sword at their belt, a buckler scarce a span, sii 
Who strook below the knee, not counted then a man ; 
All made of S^mnish yew, their bows were wondrous strong; 
They not an arrow drew, but waa a cloth-yard long. 
Of archery they had the very perfect craft, 
• Hohia Hood's Story. 
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With broad-arrow, or butt, or prick, or roving shaft, 
At marks full forty score, they us'd to prick, and rove, 
Yet higher than the breast, for compass never strove ; 
Yet at the farthest mark a foot could hardly win : [pin ; 
At iong-buts, short, and hoyles, each one could cleave the 
Their arrows finely pair'd, for timber, and for feather, 
With birch and brazil! piec'd, to fly in any weather; 
And shot they with the round, the square, or forked pile, ^ 
The loose gave such a twang, as might be heard a mile. 
And of these archers brave, there was not any one. 
But he could kill a deer his siviftest speed upon, 
Which they did boil and roast, in many a mighty wood, 
SJiarp hunger the fine sauce to their more kingly food. 
Then taking them to rest, bis merry men and be 
Slept many a summer's night under the greenwood tree. 
Prom wealthy abbots' chests, and churls' abundant store, 
What often-times he took, be shar'd amongst the poor : 
No lordly bishop came in lusty Roh'm's way, 
To him before he went, but for his pass nrnst pay ; 
The widow in distress he graciously reliev'd. 
And remedied the wrongs of many a virgin griev'd : 
He from the husband's bed no married woman wan, 
But to his mistress dear, his lovSd Marian 
Was ever constant known, which wheresoe'er she came, 
Was Sovereign of the Woods, chief Lady of the Game : 
Her clothes tuck'd to the knee, and dainty braided hair, su 
With bow and quiver arm'd, she wand'red here and there, 
Amongst the forests wild j Diana never knew 
Such pleasures, nor such harts as Mariana slew. 
Of merry Robin Hood, and of bis merrier men, 
The song had scarcely ceas'd, when as the Muse again sn 
Wades Encash* that at hand, on SherwooiPs setting aide, 
The MotiingkamMTi fields, and Derhian doth divide, 
* A Biveret parting the two Shirea. 
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And H^orthward from her springs, haps Scardale forth to fiaJ, 

Which like her Mistress Peiike, is naturally inclin'd 

To thruat forth ragged cleevea, with which ahe scatt'red lies, 

As bu^y feature here could not herself euSce, set 

Of thia oftalt'ring earth the sundry shapes to show, 

That from, my entrance here, doth rough and rougher grow. 

Which of a lowly dale, although the name it bear, 

You by the rocks might think that it a mountain were, s;* 

Prom which it takes the name of Scardale, which expresa'd. 

Is the hard Vale of Rocks, of Cinskrjield possess'd. 

By her which is inatyl'd ; where KoUier from her rist, 

Ibber, and Crawley hath, and Ghtnm, that assist 

Her weaker wand'ring stream tow'rds YQiktshire as she wends. 

So Scardale tow'rds the same, that lovely Idiile sends, a?* 

That helps the fertile seat of AzholiM to in-isle : 

But to th' unwearied Muse the Pealie appears the while, 

A withered beldam long, with b!eftri5d wat'rish eyes, 

With many a bleak storni dimm'd, which often to the akiea 

She cast, and oft to th' earth bow'd down her aged head, ssi 

Her meagre wrinkled face, being eullieil still with lead, 

Which sitting in the works, and poring o'er the mines, 

Which she out of the ore continually refines ; 

For she a chemist was, aed Nature's secrets knew, sm 

And from amongst the lead, she antimeny drew. 

And crydal there congeal'd (by her enatyl^d/owera), 

And in all med'cines knew their most effectual powers. 

The spirits that haunt the mines, she could command and 

tame. 
And bind them as she list in Saturn's dreadful name : aso 
She mUl-stones from the quarrs, with sharp'ned picks could 

get, 
And dainty wketsloties make, the dulNedg'd tools to whet 
Wherefore the PeaJce aa proud of her laborious toil, 
Ab others of their corn, or goodness of their soil. 
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Tliinking the time was long, till she her tale had toU, 
Her Wonders one by one, thus plainly doth unfold : 

*My dreadful daughters born, your mother's dear deliglrt 
Great Nature's chiefeat work, wherein she sbow'd her mighl 
Ye darlc and hollow caves, the portraitures of hell, 
"Where fogs, and misty damps continually do dwell ; 
ye my only joys, my darlings, in whose eyes, 
Horror assumes her seat, from whose abiding flies 
Thick vapours, that like ruga still hang the troubled air, 
Ye of youT mother Peah, the hope and only care ; 
O thou ray first and best, of thy black entrance nam'd 
The DeviVA-Arse,^ in me, be thou not aaham'd, 
Nor think thyself diagrac'd, or hurt thereby at all, 
Since from thy liorror first men us'd thee so to call: 
For as amongst the Moors, the jettiest black are deem'd 
The beautifuU'st of them ; so are your kind esteem'd. 
The more ye gloomy are, more fearful and obscure, 
(That hardly any eye your sternness may endure) 
The more ye famous are, and what name men can hit, 
That best may ye express, that beat doth ye befit : 
For he that will attempt thy black and darksome jawa, • 
In midst of summer meets with winter's stormy flaws, 
Cold dews, that over head from thy foul roof distill, 
And meeteth under foot, with a dead sullen rill. 
That Achertm itself, a man would think he were 
Immediately to pass, and stay'd for Charm there ; 
Thy floor drad Cave, yet flat, though very rough it be. 
With often winding turns : then come thou next to me. 
My pretty daughter Poole,X my second lov^d child. 
Which by that nohle name was happily enatyl'd. 
Of that more generous stock, long hoiiour'd in this Sfaire, • 
Of which amongst the rest, one being out-law'd here, 

* The Peatt's Wonders. + The DeeWt-Aree in the Pe 
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For hia strong refuge took this dark and uncouth place, 
' Au heir-loom ever since, to that succeeding race : 
Whose entrance though depress'd beiow a mountain steep, 
Beeides so very strait, that who will see 't, must creep vju 
Into the mouth thereof, yet being once got in, 
A rude and ample roof doth instantly begin 
To raise itself aloft, and whoso doth intend 
The length thereof to see, still going must ascend 
On mighty slippery atones, as by a winding stair, 4S5 

Which of a kind of base dark alablaster are, 
Of strange and sundry forms, both in the roof and floor. 
As Nature show'd in thee, what ne'er was seen before. 
For Elden* thou my third, a Wonder I prefer 
Before the other two, which perpendicular ta 

Div'st down into the ground, as if an entrance were 
Through earth to lead to hell, ye well might judge it here, 
Whose depth is bo immense, and wondrously profound, 
As that long line which serves the deepest sea to sound, 
Her bottom never wrought, as though the vast descent, w 
Through this terrestrial globe directly pointing went 
Our Anlipoiis to see, and with her gloomy eyes, 
To gloat upon those stars, to us that never rise ; 
That down into this hole if that a stone ye tlirow, 
An acre's length from thence {some say) that ye may go, 4m 
And coming back thereto, with a still hst'ning ear, 
May hear a sound as though that stone then falling were. 

Yet for her Oaves, and Holes, Peake only not excells, 
But that I can again produce those wondrous Wella 
Of BuihUm, as 1 have, that most deHcioua Fount, us 

Which men the second Bath of England do account, 
Which in the primer reigna, when first this Well began 
To have her virtues known unto the blest Sainl Anrte,f 
Was consecrated then, which the same temper hath, 
• Eidea Hole, + Saint J.ime o£ Budttga. 
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As that tnoBt dainty Spring, vrhich at the famous Bath, 
Is hy the Cross enatyl'd, whose fame I much prefer, 
Id that I do compare my daintiest Spi-iiig to her, 
Nice Gicknesses to cure, aa also to prevent, 
And supple their clear skins, which ladies oft frequent ; 
Most full, most fair, most sweet, and most delicious sourcet. 
To this a second Fount,* that in her natural course, 
As mighty Neplune doth, so doth she ebb and flow. 
If some IVelsh Shires report, that tliey the like can show, 
I answer those, that her shall so no Wonder call, 
So far from any sea, not any of them alL ^ 

My Caves, and Fountains thus deKvered you, for change, 
A little Hillt I have, a Wonder yet more strange, 
Which though it be of light, and almost dusty sand, 
Unalt'red with the wind, yet firmly doth it stand ; 
And running from the top, altliough it never cease, 
Yet doth the foot thereof, no whit at all increase. 
Nor is it at the top, the lower, or the less. 
As Nature had ordain'd, that so its own excess, 
Should by some secret way within itself ascend. 
To feed the falling back ; with this yet do not end mo 

The Wonders of the Peake, for nothing that I have. 
But it a Wonder's name doth very justly crave : 
A Forest such have 1 (of which when any speak, 
Of me they it enstyle, The Forest of the Pealx),t [trees, 
Whose hills do serve for brakes, the rocks for shrubs and 
To which the stag pursu'd, as to the thicket flees ; ak 

Like it in all this Isle, for sternness there is none. 
Where Nature may be said to show you groves of stone, 
As she in little there, had curiously compil'd 
The model of the vast Arabian stony wild. «w 

Then as it is suppos'd, in England that there be 
Seven Wonders : to myself so have I here in me, 
■ Tydawell, t Sandy Hill, J The Peaix Forost 
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My seven before rehears'd, allotted me by Fate, 
Her greatness, as therein ordain'd to imitate. 

No sooner had the Peake her Seven proud Wonders sung, 
But Darwin from her fount, bur mother's hills among, tM 
Throagh many a crooked way, oppos'd with envious rocks, 
Comes tripping down toVrda Trent, and eeea the goodly 

flocks 
Fed by her mother Feake ; and herds (for horn and hair. 
That hardly are put down by those of Lancashke), mo 

Wliiflh on her mountains' sides, and in her bottoms graze. 
On whose deligiitful course, whilst Unknldge, stands to gaze, 
And took on her his fill, doth on his tiptoes get, 
He Nijwddl plainly sees, which likewise from tbe set, 
Salutes her, and like friends, to Htaven-SiU far away, 6» 
Thus from their lofty tops, were plainly heard to say : 

Fair HUl be not so proud of thy bo pleasant site. 
Who for thou giv'st the eye such wonderful delight, 
From any mountain near, that glorious name of Heaven, 
Thy bravery to express, was to thy greatness given i sio 
Nor cast thine eye so much on things that be above, 
For saw'st thou as we do, our Diinvin, thou wouldat love 
Her more than anything, that so doth thee allure ; 
When Dwncin that by this her travaU could endure, 
Takes Now into her trwn (from Nowdotl her great sire, 816 
Which shows to take her name), with many a winding 
gyre. [Wf, 

Then waad'ring through the wilds, at length the pretty 
From her black mother Poole, her nimbler course doth ply 
Tow'rds Darmin, and along from Bakewdl with her brings 
LathkeU a little brook, and Hmdford, whose poor springs, sm 
But hardly them the name of riverets can afford ; [stor'd. 
When Burhrook with the strength, that Nature hath her 
Although but very small, yet much doth Darwin sted. 
At It'orlcswoiih on her way, when from the mines of lead, 
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Brown Edeshonu conies in, then Amher from tlie East, 
Of all the Diirbinn N jmphB of Darmn lov'd the best, 
(A delieater Flood from fountain never flow'd) 
Then coming to the Town, on which she first bestow'd 
Her natural British* name, her Darby, so again. 
Her, to that ancient seat, doth kindly intertain, 
Where Marlen-Brooke, although an easy shallow £ill, 
There offeretb all she hath, her mistress' banks to £11, 
And all too little thinks that was on Darwin, spent; 
From bence as she departs, in travelling to Trent, 
Back goes the active Muse, tow'rds Lancashire amain, 
^Mtere matter rests enough her vigour to maintain, 
And to the Northern Hills shall lead her on along. 
Which now must wholly be the subject of my Song. 
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EeBonnded with the shouts, so that from creek to creek, 
So loud the Echoes cried, that they were heard to shriek 1 
To Foumesse' ridged front, whereas the rocky Pile 
Of FtmdTd is at haud, to guard the out-laid Isle 
Of Walney, and those gross and foggy Fella awoke ; 
Thence flying to the East, with their reverberance shook 
The clouds from Patdle's head (which as the people say. 
Prognosticates to them a, happy halcyon day), 
EebouBda on Blachtonedge, and there by falling fills 
Fair Mersey, making in from the Derbfian Hills. 

But whilst the active Muse thus nimbly goes about, 
Of this large tract to lay the true dimensions* out, 
The neat Lanmslrian Nymphs, for beauty that exceU, 
That for the Hom-pipet round do bear away the bell; 
Some that about the banks of Erwdl make abode, 
With some that have their seat by Rihhh's silver road. 
In great contention fell (that mighty diflerence grew). 
Which of those Floods deserv'd to have the sovereign due j] 
So that all future spleen, and quarrels to prevent, 
That likely was to rise about their long descent, [plea 
Before the neighbouring Nymphs, their right, they n 
And first thus for herself the lovely Erwdl said : 

J Ye lasses, quoth this Flood, have long and blindly err'd, 
That Bihble before me, so falaely have preferr'd, 
That am a native bom, and my descent do bring, 
From ancient gentry here, when Ribhk from her spring, 
An alien known to be, and Irom the mountains rude 
Of Ym-kskif6 getting strength, here boldly dares intrude 
Upon my proper earth, and through her mighty fall. 
Is not asham'd herself of Laticashm to call : 
Whereas of all the Nymphs that carefully attend 
^y Mistress Mersey's state, there's none that doth transcend 4 
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My greatneas with her grace, which doth me so prefer, ii 

That all is due to me, which doth belong to her. 

For though from Bhckslonedge the Tanme uome tripping down, 

And from that long-ri'lg'd rook, her father's high renown, 

Of Merseg thinks from me, the place alono to win, is 

With my attending brooks, yet when I once come in, 

I out of count'nance quite do put the Nymph, for note, 

As from my fountain I tow'rds mightier Mersey float, 

First Each a dainty Rill, from Moch-dah her dear dame. 

Who honoured with the half of her stem mother's name, so 

Grows proud ; yet glad herself into my banta to get. 

Which Spodden from her spring, a pretty Rivelet, 

As her attendant brings, when Irck adds to my store. 

And Medlock to their much, by lending somewhat more. 

At Manchester do meet, all kneeling to my state, is 

Where brave I show myself; then witli a prouder gait, 

ToVrda Mersey making on, great Cltalmosse at my fall. 

Lies full of turf, and marl, her unctuous minerall. 

And blocks as black as pitch (with boring-augers found). 

There at the general Flood supposSd to be drown'd. et 

Thus chief of Mersey's train, away with her 1 run. 

When in her prosperous course she wat'reth Warrington, 

And her fair silver load in Ltrpoole down doth lay, 

A Road none more renowu'd in the Vergivian Sea, 

Ye lusty lasses then, in Lancashire that dwell, es 

For beauty that are said to bear away the bell, 

Your country's Horn-pipe, ye so mincingly that tread, 

As ye the Egg-pie love, and Apple cherry-red ;* 

In all your mirthful songs, and merry meetings tell, 

That Erwtll every way doth Rihble far ezcell. 70 

Her well-disposed speech had Eivell scarcely done. 
But swift report therewith immediately doth run 
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To the Verffiman shores, among the mosses deep. 

Where Alt a neighbouring Nymph for very joy doth wee^; 

That Symonds-vjood, from whence the Flood assumes t 

spring. 
Excited with the same, was loudly heard t 
And over all the moors, with shrill re-ec 
The drooping fogs to drive from those gross wat'ry groundi 
Where those that toil for turf, with peating spades do fi ~ 
Fish living in that earth* {contntry to their kind) 
Which but that Pontus, and Beradia likewise shows, 
The like in their like earth, that with like moisture flows. 
And that such fish as these, had not been likewise found, 
Within far firmer earth, the Paphlai/onian ground, 
A Wonder of this Isle, this well might have been thought 

Bat RihheU that this while for her advantage wronght, as 
Of what she had to say, doth well herself advise, 
And to brave ErweWs speech, thus boldly she replies : 
With that, whereby the most thou think'at me to disgrace,., J 
That I an alien am (not rightly of this place), 
My greatest glory is, and Lancashire therefore, 
To Nature for my birth, beholding is the more ; 
That Yorkshire, which all Shires for largeness doth exceed, I 
A kingdom to be call'd, that well deserves indeed. 
And not a fountain hath, that from her womb doth flow i 
Within her spacious self, but that she can bestow ; 
To Laixasler yet lends, me Rihbell, from her store, 
Which adds to my renown, and makes her bounty more. 
From Penigenfs proud foot, as from my source I slide. 
That Mountain my proud sire, in height of all his pride, im 3 
Takes pleasure in my course, as in his first-bom Flood : 
And Ingleborow Hill of that Olympirin brood. 
With Pendle, of the North the highest Hills that he, 
Do wistly me behold, and are beheld of me, 
* A woudei in Nature. 
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Theaa Mountains make me proud, to gaze on me that stand ; 

So Long-ridge, once arriv'd on the Lancastrian Land, iw 

Salutes me, and with smiles, me to his soil invites, 

So liave I many a Flood, that forward me excites, 

As Sodder, that from home attends me from my spring ; 

Then Gaidar coming down, from Blackstonedge doth bring no 

Me eas'ly on my way, to Presfott the great Town, 

Wherewith my hanks are hlest ; whereat my going down. 

Clear Darwen on along me to the sea doth drive, 

And in my spacious fall no sooner I arrive. 

But Savoek to the North, from LongHdge making way, ii6 

To this my greatness adds, when in my ample Bay, 

Swart Duias coming iu, from IVujgin with her aids. 

Short Tawl, and Dariow small, two little country maids, 

(In those low wat'ry lands, and moury mosses bred) 

Do see me safely laid in mighty Neptune's bed ; isi 

And cutting in my course, even through the very heart 

Of this renown6d Shire, so equally it part. 

As Nature should have said, Lo tJius I meant to do ; 

This Flood divides this Shire thus equally in two. 

Ye Maids, tiie Horn-pipe then, so mincingly that tread, 125 

As ye the Egg-pie love, and Apple cherry-ted ; 

In all your mirthful songs, and merry meetings tell, 

That Ribhell every way your Encell doth excell. 

Here ended slie again, when Merion's Moss and Mere, 
With Ribbd's sole reply ao much revived were, lao 

That all the shores rusound the River's good success, 
And wondrous joy there was all over Andemesse,* 
Which straight convey'd the news into the upper land, 
Where fPendle, P&nigenl, and Inghborow stand 
Like giants, and the rest do proudly overlook ; la* 

* A part of Laitcneltirt eo callel 

t livjlfborom, Pstul/f, and Penigent. 
Tlia Hghest Hills Uatween Bartoick aud Tiiiit. 
See to the Tweuty-eiglith Song. 
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Or ,-/y<!s-like as though they only undertook 
To under-prop high heaven, or the wide welkin dor'd, 
"Who in their ItiWe's praise (be sure) no speeches spar'd A 
That the loud sounds from them down to the Forests fi 
To Boidand brave in state, and IFi/ersdale. which as well, i 
As any sylvan Nymphs, their beauteous sites may boast, J 
Whose echoes sent the same all round about the coast. 
That there was not a Nymph to jollity indin'd, 
Or of the woody brood, or of the wat'ry kind. 
But at their fingers' euds, they Hibbtrs Song could say, its 
And perfectly the note upon the Bag-pipe play. [sped, 

That If^yre, when once she knew how well these Floods had 
(Wlien tlieir reports abroad in every place was spread) 
It ves'd her very heart, their eminence to see, 
Tlieir equal (at the least) who thought herself to be, i&o 
Determines at the last to Ne^ituve's Court to go, 
Before his ample state, with humbleness to show 
The wrongs she Lad austaln'd by her proud sisters' spite, 
And off'ring them no wrong, to do her greatness right ; 
Arising but a Rill at first from JFyeTsdaln's lap, im 

Yet still receiving strength from her full mother's pap, 
As down to seaward she, her serious course doth ply, 
Takes Caldor coming in, to bear her company. 
From Woolfcfag's cliffy foot, a Hill to her at hand, 
By that fair Forest known, within her verge to stand. im 
So Bowland from her breast sends Broek her to attend. 
As she a Forest is, so likewise doth she send 
Her child, on Wyresdah's Flood, the dainty Wyre to wait, 
AVith her assisting Kills, when /Fyre is once replete ; 
She in her crooked conrse to seaward softly slides, let 

Where PelUn's mighty Moss, and Merlmi's, on her sides 
Their boggy breasts out-lay, and Slipton down doth crawl. 
To entertain this Wyer, attained to her full ; 
When whilst each wond'ring Flood seem'd settled to admire, 
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First Erwell, Sthhell then, and last of all this Wyre, m 

That mighty wagera would have willingly been laid, 

(But that these matters were with much discretion stay'd) 

Some broils about these Brooka had surely been beguQ. 

When Cofej- a coy Nymph, that clearly seems to shun 

All popular applause, who from her crystal head, its 

In Wyresdale, near where /Fyi-e is by her fountain fed, 

That by their natural birth, they seem (indeed) to twin, 

Yet for her sister's pride she caretb not a pin. 

Of none and being help'd, sbe likewise helpeth none, 

But to the Irish Sea goes gently down alone ieo 

Of any undistnrb'd, till coming to her Sound, 

Endangered by the sands, with many a lofty bound. 

She leaps against the tides, and cries to crystal Lojt, 

The Hood that names the Town, from whence the Shire 



Her title tirst to take, and loudly tells the Flood, iss 

That if a little while she thus but trifling stood, 
These petty Brooks would be before her still preferr'd. 
Which the long-waud'ring ion, with good advisement heard, 
As she comes ambling on from WeslrMrland, where first 
Arising from her head, amongst the Mountains nurst, ibq 
By many a pretty spring, that hourly getting strength. 
Arriving in her course in Lancashire at length, 
To Lffosdale* shows herself, and lovingly doth play 
With her dear daughter Dale, which her frim cheek doth lay 
To her clear mother's breast, as mincingly she traces, i»5 
And oft imbracing her, she oft again imbraces, 
And on her darling smiles, with every little gale. 
When Lac the most-lov'd child of this delicious Dale, 
And Wemvmig on the way, present tbeii cither's spring. 
Next them she Henhourne hath, and Roloume, wliich do bring 
Their bounties in one bank, their Mistress to prefer, aoi 



180 POLV-OLBION, 

Tliat ehe with greater state may come to Lancaster, 

Of lier which takes the name, which likewise to the S 

The sovereign title lends, and eminency, where 

To give to this her Town, what rightly doth belong, ots 

Of this most famous Shire, our Lun thus frames her Song : 

•First, that most precioos thing, and pleasing most to Hum, 
Who from him (made of earth) immediately began. 
His she-self woman, which the goodliest of this Isle, 
This country hath brought forth, that much doth grace n 

style ; aio 

Why should those ancients else, which so much-knowing 

were, 
When they the blazons gave to every several Shire, 
Fair women as mine own, have titled due to me ! 
' tBesides in all this Isle, there no such cattle be, 
For largeness, horn, and hair, as these of Lajtcashire ; ns 
So that from every part of England far and near, 
Men haunt her marts for store, as from her race to breed. 
And for the third, wherein she doth all Shires exceed. 
Be those great race of hounds,^ the deepest-moutli'd of all 
The other of this kind, which we our PIuDters call, no 

Which from their bellowing throats upon a scent so roar. 
That you would surely think, that the firm earth they tore 
With their wide yawning chaps, or rent the clouds in sunder. 
As though by their loud cry they meant to mock the tbunder. .. 
Besides, her natives have been anciently esteem'd, aas 

For bowmen § near our best, and ever have been deem'd 
So loyal, that the Guard of our preceding Kings, 
Of them did most consist ; but yet 'mongst all these things. 
Even almost ever since the Eni/lish Crown was set 
Upon the lawful head, of our FlantoffiTHl, wa 

* Lancanhirr Fair Women, 

t Lanciuhire Breed of Cattle the boat. 

} Lanauhtre, Deep-nioutlied Hoiwdt. g Laacailiire Bowmen. 
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In hoDOur, next the first, our Dutedom was alloVd, 
And always with the great'st revenues was endow'd : 
And after when it hapt, J^mn«-conquering Edward's blood 
Divided in itself, here for the Garland stood; 
The right Limcastrian Line, it from Tor7:'s issuo bare ; asB 
*The Eed-Rose, ourbravebadgej which in their helmets ware, 
In many a bloody field, at many a doubtful fight. 
Against the House of Vorh, which bare for theirs the White. 

tAnd for myself there's not the Tivi/, nor the ft^'ye, 
Nor any of those Nympha, that to the Southward he, mo 
For salmon me excells ; and for this name of iuit.J 
That I am christ'ned by, the Brilons it begun, 
Which Fulness doth import, of waters still increase ; 
To Neplurte lowting low, when crystal Lun doth cease, 
And Cmder coming in, conducts her by the hand, its 

Till lastly she salute the point of Sumkrtmid,^ 
And leaves our dainty Lan to AmphilrUe's care. 

So blithe and bonny now the Lads and Lasses are, 
That ever as anon the Bag-pipe up doth blow. 
Cast in a gallant Round about the hearth they go, sss 

And at each pause they kiss, was never seen sutih rule 
In any place but here, at Boon-fire, or at YiUe ; 
And every \-illage smokes at Wakea with lusty cheer. 
Then ' Hey ' they crj ' for Lun,' and ' Hey for Lancashire ;' 
That one high Hill was heard to tell it to his brother, its 
That instantly again to tell it to some other : 
From Hill again to Vale, from Vide to Hill it went. 
The High-lands they again, it to the lower sent, 
The mud-exhausted Merea, add Mosses deep among, 
With the report thereof, each Road, and Harbour rung; aw 
The Sea-Nymphs with their song, bo great a coil do keep. 



+ See to tte Sinth Song. 



* The White and Red Rose. 

X Llua, in the Britith, fulneaa. 

g A part of Lancaaliire jntting out into the Irish Sea. 
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They c«ase not to resound it over all the deep, 
And acted it each day before the Isle of Man, 
^Vho like an Empress ata in the J^rgivian, 
By her that hath the Calfe,* long Walney, and the Pylt, ; 
As hand-maids to attend on her their Sovereign Isle, 
To whom, so many though the Hebrides do show, 
Acknowledge, that to her they due subjection owe ; 
With com and cattle stor'd, and what for here is good, 
(That we, nor /rf/flfuZ, need not scorn her neighbourhood) s 
Her midst with Mountains set, of which, from Sceo/efat 

height, 
A clear and perfect eye, the weather being bright, 
(Be Ncplune's viaage ne'er so terrible and stern) 
The Scotch, the Irish shores, and th' Eaglkh may diseern ; 
And what an Empire can, the same this Island brings i. 
Her pedigrees to show, her right successivB Kings, 
Her chronicles and can as easily rehearse, 
And with all foreign parts to have had free commerce ; 
Her municipial laws, and customs very old. 
Belonging to her state, which strongly she doth hold : a 

This Island, with the Song of Lun is taken so, 
As she hath special cause before all other, who 
For her bituminous turf, squar'd from her mossy ground. 
And trees far under earth (by daily digging found). 
As for the store of oats, which her black glebe doth hear, at 
In every one of these resembling Lancashire, 
To her she'll stoutly stick, as to her nearest kin. 
And cries, ' the day is ours, brave Lancashire doth win.' 
But yet this Isle of Man more seems not to rejoice 
For Lancashire's good luck, nor with a louder voice 
To sound it to the shores, than Furnesse whose stem face 
With mountains set like warts, which K'ature as a grace 
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Bestow'd upon this tract, whose brows do look so stern. 
That when the Nymphs of sea did first her front discern, 
AmazSdly they tied, to Amphilrite's bower. sss 

Her grim aspect to see, which seem'd to them so sour, 
As it malign'd the nile wliich mighty N«plu.m bare. 
Whose fells to that grim God, most stem and dreadful are, 
With bills whose hanging brows, with roclis about are bound. 
Whose weighty feet stand fix'd id that black beachy ground, 
Whereas those scattered trees, which naturally partake, sui 
The fatness of the soil (in many a slimy lake, 
Their roots so deeply soak'd) send from their stocky bough, 
A soft and sappy gum, from which those Ti'ee-gecst grow, 
Call'd Barnacles* by us, which like a jelly first sui 

To the beholder seem, then by the fltixure nurst, 
Still great and greater thrive, until you well may see 
Them turn'd to perfect fowls, wlien dropping from the tree 
Into the meery pond, which under them doth lie, 
Wax ripe, and taking wing, away in flocks do fly ; aio 

Which well our aneienta did among our Wonders place : 
Besides by her strong site, she doth receive this grace, 
Before her neighbouring tracts (which Fowniesse well may 

vaunt). 
That when the Samns here their forces first did plant, 
And from the inner-land the ancient BriUins drave, sis 

To their distress'd estate it no less succour gave, 
Than the tram-Sevem'd Hills, which their old stock yet stores, 
Which now we call the IFelsIt, or the Cormhtan Shores. 
What country lets ye see those soils within ber scat, 
But she in little hath, what it can show in great !( sm 

As first without herself at sea to make her strong, 
(Yet howsoe'er expos'd, doth still to her belong) 
And fence her furthest point, from that rough Neptune's rage. 
The I?!e of IFalney lies, whose longitude doth 8ua"6 
' BarmcUa one of the BrUith Wondera. 
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His fury when his waves, on fiimesse seem fa 

Whose crooked back is ann'd with many a rugged sear" 

Against his boist'rous shocks, which this defensive Isle 

Of Wainey still assail, that she doth scom the while, 

Which to assist her hath the Pylt of Fmldra set, 

And Fidney at her back, a pretty Insulet, z 

Wliieh all their forces bend, their Furmsse safe to keep ; 

But to his inner earth, divert we from the deep, [w; 

Where those two mighty Meres, out-stretch'd in length d 

The lesser Thiirdan nam'd, the famouaer Wynander, 

So bounded with her rocks, as Nature would descry, sss 

By her how those great seas mediterranean lie. 

To sesrward then she bath her sundry Sands again, 

As that of Duddm first, then Levin, lastly Jfen, 

Of three bright Naiades nam'd, as Dudden on the West, 

That Cumbm-land cuts off from this Shire, doth invest a« 

Those Sands with her proud style, when Lerin from the FellSj 

Besides her natural source, with the abundance swells, 

Which those two mighty Meres, upon her either side 

Contribute by recourse, that out of very pride. 

She leaves her ancient name, and Fosse herself doth call, an 

Till coming to the Sands, even almost at her fall, 

On them her ancient style she liberally bestows. 

Upon the East from these, clear Ken her beauty shows, 

From Kendale coming in, which she doth please to grace, 

First with her famous type, then lastly in her race. 

Her name upon those Sands doth liberally bequeath. 

Whereas the Muse awhile may sit her down to breathe. 

And after walk along tow'rds Yorkshire on her way, 

On which she strongly hopes to get a noble day. 
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The Argument. 



JnvenSim haux her ccaapasii eleeri, 

Towxtrda Yorks the moBt renoum'd of Shires, 

Maieg the three Ridinga in thfir Ooriei, 

Each Kveralty to shovi timir yloriet. 

Oate/or her moat-lae'd Oihft >iake, ' 

Doth lifT i'uie'a TUk milertake ; 

His Floods thea Huniber Kdcoma in. 

Awl skowa hoa>firnt lie did lieyin. 

fflHE Muse from BliKhloTiedge, no whit ijismay'd at all, 
With sight of the large Shire, on which she was 
to fall, [her arrive 

(Whose Foreats, Hills, and Floods, then long for 
From Lancashire, that look'd her beauties to contriye) 
Doth Bet herself to sing, of that above the rest t 

A Kingdom that doth seem, a Province at the least, 
To them that think themselves no simple Shires to be ; 
Ent that wherein the world her greatness most may see, 
And that which dotb this Shire before the rest prefer, 
Ib of 80 many Floods, and great, that rise from lier, jj 



1S« POLY-OLBION, 

Except aome silly few out of her verge that flow, 
So near to other Shires, that it is hard to know. 
If that their springs be hers, or others them divide. 

And those are only found upon her setting side. 

£lse be it noted well, remarkable to all,* 

That those from her that flow, in her together fall. 

Nor can sinall praise beseem to beauteous Brooks as th« 

For from all other Nymphs these be the Nttuuks, 

In AmpkUTiic's bower, that princely places hold. 

To whom the Ortw of sea dare not to be so bold, 

Afl rudely once to touch, and vpheresoe'er they come. 

The Trilons with their trumps procltum them public rooia 

Now whiles the Muse prepares these Floods along to Is| 
The wide Jfesl riding first, desires that she may plead 
The right that her belongs, which of the Muse she wini 
When with the course of Don, thus she her tract begins 

tThou first of all my Floods, whose bants do bound I 
South, 

And off'rest up thy stream to mighty Hwmhei's month, 
Of yew, and climbing elm, J that crown'd with many a spray. 
From thy clear fountain first through many a mead dost play. 
Till Hollier, whence the name of Roliiemm first begon, si 
At that her christened Town doth lose her in my Don, 
Which proud of her recourse, tow'rds Doncankr doth drive. 
Her great'st and chiefest Town, the name that doth derive 
From Don's near bordering banks, when holding on her race. 
She dancing in and out, indenteth Ilatjield Chase, ao 

Wliose bravery hourly adds, new honours to her bank : 
When Sherwood sends her in slow Iddle, that made rank 
With her profuse excess, she largely it bestows 
On jl/ors/i/awZ, whose swoln womb with such abundance flows. 
As that her batning breast, her fatlings sooner feeds. 
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And with more lavish waste, than oft the grazier needs : 

Whose soil, as some report, tJiat be her borderers note, 

With th' water under earth undoubtedly doth float : 

*For when the waters rise, it rigen duth remain is 

High whilst the floods are high, and when they fall again, 

Jt faileth : but at lost, when as my lively Dim, 

Along by MaTshiand!g side, her lusty course hatli run, 

The little wand'ring Weiii, won by the loud report 

Of the magnifique state, and height of Iluinher'a Court, so 

Draws on to meet with Don, at her approach to Ain. 

Now speak I of a Flood, who thinks there's none should dare 

Once to compare with her, suppoa'd by her descent, 

The darling daughter bom of lofty PenigeM, 

Who from her father's foot, by Skiptim down doth scud, ss 

And leading thence to Leeds, that delicatest Flood, 

Takes Caldnr coming in by Wakejidd, by whose force, 

As from a Inaty Flood, much strengthened in her course; 

But Caldor as she comes, and greater still doth wax, 

And travelling along by Heading-iru/i/(«,+ no 

Which Hoitmi once was call'd, but of a Virgin's hair, 

(A Martyr that vraa made, for chastity, that there 

Was by her lover slain) being fast'ned to a tree ; 

The people that would needs it should a Relique be, 

It Halifnx since nam'd, which in the Northern tongue, as 

Is JIolij }tair : but thence as Caldor comes along, 

It chaac'd she in her course on Kirkbe'jX cast her eye, 

Where merry BvUn Umjd, that honest thief doth lie, 

Beholding fitly too before how Wahfifld stood, 

She doth not only think of lusty Robin Hood, to 

But of his merry man, the Pindar of the Town 

Of Wakejieldf George 4 Greene, whose fames so far are blown, 



i 



\ Robin Hoad't burying-plooe. 
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For their ao valiant fight, that every free-man's Bosg, 

Can tell you of the same, quoth she be talk'd on long, 
For ye were merry lads, and those were merry days ; 
When AWe to C'aldor calls, and bids her come her ways, 
Who likewise to her help, brings Hehdtn, a small Kill 
Thus Aire holds on liet course tow'rds Humlxr, tUl 
Her fail with all the wealth that Don can her afford. 
Quoth the jrest-ridmg thus, with Rivers am I stor'd. 
Next guide I on my fVhurfe, the great'st iQ her Ai 
And that I well may call the worthiest of the three, 
Who her full fountain takes from my waste Western wild, 
(Whence all but mountaineers, by Nature are exil'd) 
On Langslrdhdah, and lights at th' entrance of her race, s6 
When keeping on her course, along through Burden Cluise, 
She wat'reth Whurf dale's breast, which proudly bears her 

For by that time she's grown a Flood of wondrous fame, 
When Waslibrookc with her wealth her Mistress doth supply; 
Thus Whoffft in her brave courge imbracing Tf'etlierh/* m 
Small Cock, a sullen Brook, cornea to her succour then. 
Whose banks reoeiv'd the blood of many thousand men. 
On sad Palmi-Sanday slain, that Towitm- field we call, [fall. 
Whose channel quite was chok'd with those that there did 
That JFhar/e discoloured was with gore, that then was shed, 
The bloodiest Field betwixt the While Piose, and the Bed, vt 
Of well-near fifteen fought in England first and last. 

But whilst the goodly JFkarfe doth thus tow'rds Rumher 
haste. 
From Whamdah Hill not far, outflows the nimble Nyde, 
Through Nydersdah along, as neatly she doth glide iw 

Tow'rds Knarsburg on her way, a pretty little Rill, 
Call'd Kebeck, stows her stream, her Mistress' banks to fill, 
To intertain the Wkarfe where that brave Forestt stands, 

" See to the Twenty-second Song. f Knanborimgh Forest. 
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Entitled by the Town, who with upreanid hands 

Makes signs to her of joy, and doth with garlauJa crown los 

The River passing by ; but Ik'tutrfe timt hasteth down 

To meet her Mistreaa Otiat, her epeedy course doth hie ; 

Dmt, Bother, R'wtll, Orel, so on my set have I, 

Which from their fountains there all out of me do flow, 

Yet from my bounty I on Lancashire bestow, no 

Because my rising soil doth ahoot them to the West : 

But for my Mountains I, will with the Isle contest, 

All other of the North in largeness shall exceed. 

That ages long before it finally decreed, 

That Ingleborow Hill, Feiidle," and Penujcni, m 

Should nam^d be the high'st betwixt our Twe.ed and Trent. 

My HilU, brave Wlieljistan then, thou IHuimsUle, and thou 

Cam., 
Since I West-Tidhtg atill your only mother am, 
All that report can give, and justly is my due, 
I as your natural dam, share equally with you ; im 

And let me see a mil that to the North doth stand. 
The proudest of them all, that dare but lift a hand 
O'er PenigeiU to peer ; not Shiddo, that proud Mount, 
Although of him so much, rude Cumherlaiul account. 
Nor Cluawi, of whose height Niyrlkuviberland doth boast las 
Albania'^ to survey ; nor those from coast to coaat 
That well-near run in length, that rew of Mountains tall, 
By tb' name a! th' English Alps, tha,!:. our most learn6dcaU; 
As soon shall tliose, or these remove out of tlieir place, 
Aa by their lofty looks, ray Penige^tti out-faee : i30 

Ye thus behold my Hills, my Forests, Dales, and Chases 
Upon my spacious breast : note too how Nature places 
Far up into my West, first LangslrdMak doth lie, 
And on the bank of JVliarfe, my pleasant Pardon by. 
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With IFItar/ilttle hard by her, aa t^ing hand in hand : 
Then lower tow'rds the sea brave Knarsboroagh doth Bta 
As higher to my North, my Niddersdah by Nijde, 
And Biihnpsdak above upon my setting side, 
Marshland, and Hatjkld Chase, my Eastern part do bound. 
And Bamsdah there doth butt on Don's well-wat'red ground.a 
And to my great disgrace, if any shall object 
That I no wonder have that's worthy of respect 
In all my spacious Tract, let them {so wise) surrey 
My EibhUh rising banks, their worst and let them say ; 
At Qiggleawkh where I a Fountain can you show, 
That eight times in a day is said to ebb and flow, 
•Who sometime was a Nymph, and in the Monntains hi^ 
Of Crawn, whose blue heads for caps put on the sky. 
Amongst th' Oreods^ there, and Sylvans made abode, 
(It was e'er hnman foot upon those Hills had trod) 
Of all the Mountain~Idnd and since she was most fair. 
It was a Satyr's chance to see her silver hair 
Flow loosely at her back, aa up a cliff she clame. 
Her beauties noting well, her features, and her frame, 
And after her he goes ; which when she did espy. 
Before him like the wind, the nimble Nymph doth fly; 
They huny down the rocks, o'er hill and dale they drive j J 
To take her he doth strain, t' outstrip him she doth strive,-:! 
Like one his kind that knew, and greatly fear'd his rape. 
And to the Topick GodsJ by praying to escape, 19 

They turned her to a Spring, which as she then did pact. 
When wearied with her course, her breath grew wondrous 

scant ; 
Even as the fearful Nymph, then thick and short did blow, 
Now made by them a Spring, so doth she ebb and flow. 

* The MetamnrphosiB of that Fanntus. 

+ Kjmphs of the mountains. 

i The snppoEed GiiDiua of the place. 
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And near the stream of Nyde, another Spring have I, ws 

As well as that, wliich may a Wonder's placo supply, 

Which of the form it l>eara, men Dropping-Wdl do call, 

Because out of a rock, it still in drops doth fall, 

Near to the foot whereof it makes a little pon, 

Which in as little apace convcrteth wood to stone, i;o 

Ckevin, and Kihisey Crags, were they not here in me, 

In any other place, right well might Wonders be, 

For their gigantic height, that mountains do transcend 1 

But such are frequent here, and thus she makes an end. 

When Your* thus having heard the Genius of this Tract, 
Her well-deaervSd praise so happily to act, i7» 

This River in herself that was extremely loth, 
The other to defer, since that she was to both 
Inditferent, atraitly wills fVe^l-lVul'mg there to cease ; 
And hai-ing made a sign to all tlie wat'ry preaae iso 

For silence ; which at once, when her command had won, 
The proud Noiih-R'd'mg thus for her great self begun : 

+My Sovereign Flood, quoth she, in nature thou art bound 
T' acknowledge me of three to be the worthiest ground ; 
For Dote of all those Floods, the wild tyesl-Riilmg sends, iss 
There's scarcely any one thy greatness that attends, 
Till thou haat passed Vorlie, and drawest near thy fall ; 
And when thou hast no need of their supplies at all. 
Then come they tiatt'ring in, and will thy followers be ; 
JSo as you often-times these wretched worldlings see, iM 
That whilst a man is poor, although some hopes depend 
Upon his future age, yet there's not one will lend 
A farthing to relieve his aad distresstSd state. 
Not knowing what may yet befall him ; hut when Fate 
Doth pour upon hia head his long-expected good, lus 

* Toar, the chiafest river of Torkakkf, who after her long conrae, 
by the continence of other Hooda, gets itm luune of 0\ins. 
+ The Xorili-Hidmy't Oration. t '^^^ Simile. 
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Then shall you see those slaves, aJoof before that stood. 
And would have let him starve, like spaniels to him- crouch, ; 
And with their glavering lips, his very feet to touch : 
So do they by thee Ymir ; whereas the Floods in me, 
That spring and have their course (even), give thy life toJ 

thee: 

For till that thou and Swale, into one bank do take, 
Meeting at Bormigli-Bridgt, thy greatness there to make : 
Till then the name of Ou.te thou art not known to owe, 
A term in former times the ancients did bestow 
On many a fuU-bank'd Flood ; but for my greater grace, : 
These Floods of which I speak, I now intend to trace 
From their first springing founts, beginning with the Your, 
From MmviTs mighty foot which rising, with the power 
That BaKl from Sea^tmre brings, her somewhat more doth fiU, 
Near Bi'ihpps-dale at hand, when CcPer a clear Rill, 
Next Cometh into Your, whereas that lusty Chace 
For her lov'd Cotvr's sake, doth lovingly embrace 
Your as she yields along, amongst the parks and groves, 
In Middkhavi's amorons eye, as wand'ringly she roves. 
At Rippmi meets with Shell, which makes to her amain, 9i^ 
Whom when she hath receiv'd into her Nymphish train, 
(Near to that town so fam'd, for colts there to be bought,* 
For goodness far and near, by horsemen that are sought) 
Fore-right upon her way she with a merrier gale, 
To Borouph-Bridge makes on, to meet her sister Swede, n 
(A wondrous holy Floodt (which name she ever hath) 
For when the Sarons first receiv'd the Christian Faith, 
Paulinvs of old Yorke, the zealous Bishop tlien. 
In Swale's abundant stream christ'ned ten thousand xaea. 
With women and their babes, a number more beside, n 
Upon one happy day, whereof she boasts with pride) 
Which springs not far from whence Your hath her silverhdul;fl 
• BippuH Fair. + The reaaoa why Saale ie called Holy. 
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And in her winding banks along my lioaora led. 
As she goes awooping by, to Switledale whence she springs, 
That lovely name she leaves, which forth a Forest brings, ana 
The Valleys' style that bears, a braver sylvan maid, 
Scarce any Sliire can show ; when to my Itiver's aid. 
Come Blimey, Ar^ke, and Miirsh, their sovereign Swale to 

guide, 
TYom Applsffarth's wide waste, and from New Fm-est side. 
Whose Fountains by the Fauns, aod Satyrs, many a year, 235 
Witli youthful greens were crown'd, yet could not stay them 

there, 
But they will serve thB.Sfma?e, which in her wand'ring course, 
A Nymph nam'd Holgat hath, and Huulale, all whose force. 
Small though (god wot) it be, yet from their Southern shore. 
With that salute the Stcale, as others did before, mo 

At Bkhmon^ and arrive, which much doth grace the nood, 
For that her precinct long amongst the Shirea hath stood : 
But Ym-kshire wills the same her glory to resign. 
When passbg thence the SwcUe, this minion Flood of mine 
Next takes into her train, clear JVishe, a wanton girl, 545 
As though her wat'ry path were pav'd with orient pearl, 
So wondrous sweet she seems, in many a winding gyre, 
As though she gambolds made, or as she did desire, 
Her labyrinth-iike turns, and mad meand'red trace, 
With marvel should amaze, and coming doth imbrace 250 
NoTilt-Alerton.f by whom her honour is increast. 
Whose Liberties include a County at the least. 
To grace t^e wand'ring Wiske, then well upon her way, 
Which by har count'nance thinks to carry all the sway; 
When having her receiv'd, Swale bonny Codbeck brings, ass 
And WiUowheek with ber, two pretty Rivellings, 
And Bedall bids along, then almost at the Oiise, 
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Who with theae Eills enricli'd begins herself to rouse. 

When that great Forest-Nymph fair Gaii/resse on her w 

She sees to stand prepar'd, with garlands fresh and gay 3 

To deck up Oiiie, before herself to I'orke she show. 

So out of my full womb the Fosse doth likewise flow. 

That meeting thee at Yorke, under the City's aide, 

Her glories with thyself doth equally divide, 

The East part wat'ring still, as thou dost wash the West, 1 

By whose imbraces Vorke aboundantly is blest. 

So many Rivers I continually maintain, 

As all those lesser Floods that into Darwin strain, 

Their Fountains find in me, the Rijedaie naming Rye, 

Fosse, Hycall, Uodbeck, Bow, with Semen, and them b 

Clear Codicy, which herself from Blachnore in doth b 

And playing as she slides through shady Pickering, 

To Darwent homage doth ; and Darwent that divides 

The Fasl-Iliditig and me, upon her either sides, 

Although that to us both, she most indifferent be, 

And seemeth to affect her equally with me, 

From my division yet her fountain doth derive, 

And from my Blackinore here her course dotli first contli 

Let my dimensions then be seriously pursued, 
And let great Brilain see in my brave latitude, 
How in the high'st degree, by Nature I am grao'd ; 
For tow'rds the Craven Hills, upon my West are plac'd 
Nm-Fored, Appkgarlh, and SteakdaU, Dryads" all, 
And lower towards the Quzk, if with my Floods ye fall, ] 
The goodly Gauiresse keeps chief of my sylvan kind. 
There stony Slavmore view, bleak with the sleet and wiil^ 
Upon this Eastern side, so Ryedalo dark and deep. 
Amongst whose groves of yore, some suy that elves did keep; 
Then Ph-kermg, whom the Fauna beyond them all adore, 
By whom not far away, lies large-spread BlacUinore, »o 

• KjTiiphs of tlio Wooda. 
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The Cfeeveland North from these, a state that doth maintain, 
Leaning her lusty side to the great German Main, 
Which if she were not here confiniid thus in me, 
A Shire even of herself might well be said to be. 

Nor less Tiath Pickering Leigh, her liberty than this, sm 
NoHlirAlerton a. Shire bo likewise reckoned is ; 
Antl Richomtd of the rest, the greatest in estate, 
A County justly call'd, that them aocummodate ; 
So I North-Riding am, for spaciousness renowu'd, 
Ottr mother Ywleahires eld'st, who worthily is crown'd »o 
The Queen of all the Shires, on this side Tre^ii, for we 
The Hidings several parts of her vast greatness be, 
In us, 80 we again have several seatH, whose bounds 
Do measure from their sides so many miles of grounds, 
Tliat they are ealMd Shires ; hke to some mighty King, an 
May Yorkakire he corapar'd* (the lik'st of any thing). 
Who hath Kings that attend, and to hi^ State retaiu, 
And yet so great, that they have under theai again 
Great Princes, that to them he subject, so have we 
Shires subject unto us, yet we her subjects be ; sio 

Although these be enough sufficiently to show, 
That I the other two for bravery quite out-go : 
Yet look ye up along into my setting side. 
Where Teis first from my bounds, rich Hundmef doth divide, 
And you shall see those Rills, that with tlieir wat'ry prease, 
Their most beloved Teis so plenteously increase, ais 

The clear yet lesser Lune, the Baiulei; and the Gret, 
All out of me do flow ; then turn ye from the set, 
And look but tow'rds the rise, upon the Gurman Main, 
Those rarities and see, that 1 in me contain ; saa 

My Scarborough, which looks as though in heaven it stood, 
To those that lie below, from th' Bay of Hohin Hood, 
Even to the fall of Teis; let me but see the man, 

* A Siuule of Torlaihtro. 
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That in one tract can show the Wonders* that I can, 
Like Jiliiihit's self I tliiiik, there's none can show hut I, 
O'er whose attractive earth there may no wild-geeae ily. 
But presently they fail from off their winga to grouud ; 
If this no Wonder he, where'a tliere a Wonder found, 
And stones like aerpents there, yet may ye more behold, ; 
That in their natural gyres are up together roll'd. 
The rocks hy MmiUpuve too, my glories forth to spt, 
Out of their crannied cleeves, can give you perfect jet, 
And upon IfimkUpnub, you everywhere may find, 
(As though nice Nature loVd to vary in this kind) 
Stones of a Bpherick form of sundry micklea fram'd, 
That well they globes of atone, or bullets might be nam'd jj 
For any ordnance fit : wlitch broke with hammers' blows^ J 
Do iieadlesa snakes of stone, within their rounds encloaa, 
Mark Gisboruuylts gay site, where Nature aeema so nice, 
As ia the same she makea a second Paradise, 
Whose soil imhroiflerid is, with so rare sundry flowers, 
Her large oaka so long green, as summer there her bowewfl 
Had set up all the year, her air for health refin'd. 
Her earth with allome veins most richly intermin'd. 
In other places these might Earitiea be thought, 
So common but in me, that I esteem as nought. 
Then could I reckon up iny Bkall, making on 
By I!i/dale, towards her dear-lov'd Darwmt, who's not gout 
Far from her pearly springs, but underground she goes ; 
As up towards Craven Hills, i many have of those, 
Amongst the crannied cleeves, that through the cnyems creej^ 
And dimblea hid from day, into the earth ao deep, 
Tiiat often-tinies their sight, the senses doth appall. 
Which for their horrid course, the people IMhtcka call, 
Which may for ought I see, be with my Wonders set. 
And with much marvel seen : that I am not in debt 
* A Catalogue of the IVonders of the Morth-Sidiitg. 
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To Lone that neighboureth me; nor ouglit cau tUeyme lend. I 
Wlien Diirweai bad her stay, and there her speech to end, 
Fur that Ead-Iiuliti^ eall'd, her proper cause to plead : 
For Darweni a true Nymph, a moat impartial maid, aw 

And like to both allied, doth will the la^^t should have 
That privdege, which time to both the former gave, 
And wills th' Ead-Iiidiitg then, in her own cause to speak, 
Who mddly thus begins : 'Although I be but weak. 
To those two former parts, yet what I seem to want sat 
III largeness, for that I am in my compass scant. 
Yet for my site I know, that I them botli excell ; 
For mark me how I lie, yea note me very well. 
How in the East I reign (of wliich my name I take). 
And my broad elde do bear up to the Uerman Lake, st« 

WJiLch bravely I survey ; then turn ye and behold 
Upon ray pleasant breast, that large and spacious Ouldt 
Of Yorke that takes the name, that with delighted eyes. 
When he beholds the sub out of the seas to rise. 
With pleasure feeds hU Socks, for which he scarce gives 
place 37J 

To Cotswdd, and for what becomes a pastoral grace. 
Doth go beyond hitn quite ; then note upon my South, 
How all along the shore, tn mighty l/mnler's mouth, 
Riub Hoideraesse I have, excelling for her grain, 
By whose much plenty I, not only do maintain aw 

Myself in good estate, but Shires far off that lie. 
Up Hmnber that to Hull, come every day to buy. 
To me beholding are ; besides, the neighbouring Towns ; 
Upon the verge whereof, to part her and the Downs, 
Jluii down to Humher hastes, and takes into ber bank 
iSome less but lively Rills, with waters waxing rank, 
She BtBtrley salutes, wliose beauties so delight 
The fair-eaamour^d Flood, as ravish'd with the sight, 
• The EaM-Biduni't Oration. t Tori's Quid. 
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Tiiat she could ever stay, that gorgeous Fane* to vieir. 
But that the Brooks, and Boutdb, so hotly her pursue, 
To Khigsion and convey, whoii. Hull doth newly name, 
Of Zfumfer-bord'riug Hiill, who hath not heard the famefe 
And for great Humber's self, I challenge him for mine : 
For whereas Foiehmj tirst, and Shelfieet do combine, 
By meeting in their course, so courteously to twin, 
'Gainst whom on th' other side, the goodly Trent cornea ii 
tProm that especial place, great Humber hath his reign, , 
Beyond which he's mine own : so I my course maintMn, 
JFrom Kilnse^s pile-like point, along the Eastern shore, 
And laugh at Neptune's rage, when loudliest he doth roar, i 
Till Flamborouffh jut forth into the German Sea. 
And as th' Ead-Kiding more yet ready was to say, 
Oxise in her own behalf doth interrupt her speech, 
And of th' imperious land doth liberty beseech. 
Since she had passed Yvrhe, and in her wand'rlng race, 
By that fair city's site, receiviid had such grace. 
She might for it declaim, but more to honour Yorhe, 
She who suppos'd the same to be her only work, 
Still to renown those Dukes, who strongly did pretend 
A title to the Crown, as those who did descend 
From them that had the right, doth this oration make. 
And to uphold their claim, thus to the Floods she spake i 

JThey very idly err, who think that blood then spilt, 
In that long-lasting war, proceeded from the guilt 
Of the proud Ya'hisi part; for let them understand, 
That Richard Duke of Yorke, whose brave and martial hai 
The Title ]| undertook, by tyranny and might. 
Sought not t' attain the Crown, bnt from successful right, i 

• The Clmrch of Berer/ey. 

t The marks how far ha ia called Tliimbtr. 

J The length of the MaM-JUdiiy ujjim tha Sea. 

§ y«if'« Oration. 

II The title of tlie HouEe of Yorle to tlie Crown. 
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Which still upheld his claim, by which hia valiant aoo, 

Great Edward Earl of March, the Garland after won : im 

For BkUTd Duke of YorU, at Wahfitld Battle slain. 

Who firat that title broach'd, ia the Sixth Henry's leign, I 

From Edmoiul a. fifth son of Eihmrd did descend, 

That justly he thereby no title could pretend, 

Before them com'n from Gaunt, well known of all to be, *a I 

The fourth to Edward bom, and therefore a degree 

Before him to the Crown ; but that which did prefer 

His title, was the match with Dame Anne Mortimer, 

Of Roger Earl of March the daughter, that his claim. 

From Clarence the third son of great King Edward came, b 

Which Anne deriv'd alone, the right before all other. 

Of the delapsiSd Crown, from FkUij) her fair mother. 

Daughter and only heir of Clarence, and the bride 

To Edmond Earl of March ; this Anne her daughter tied 

In wedlock to the Earl of Cambridge, whence the right « 

0£RicJtard as I said, which fell at fFakefield fight. 

Descended to bis son, brave Edviard after I'ting, 

{Henry the Sixth depos'd) thus did the YorUsts bring 

Their title from a strain, before the line of Gaunt, 

Whose issue they by arms did worthily supplant. a 

By this the Ouxe perceiv'd great Eumber to look grim; 
{For evermore she hath a special eye to him) 
As though he much disdain'd each one should thus be beard, 
And he their only King, until the last defeir'd, 
At which he seem'd to frown ; wherefore the Ome off breaks. 
And to hia confluent Floods, thus mighty Hamber speaks : ue 

*Let Trent her tribute pay, which from their several founts. 
For thirty Floods of name, to me her liing that counts. 
Be much of me belov'd, brave Eiver ; and from me, 
Keceive those glorious rites that Fame can give to thee. 4» J 
And thou mai'sh -drowning Don, and all those that repair 
• The Oration of Sumber. 
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With thee, that bring' st to me thy easy ambling Atri, 
Embodying in one bunk ; and Wharfe, which by thy fall I 
Dost much augment my Oiize, let me embrace yoa all. 
My brave If'est-Iiiding Brooks, your King you need not st 
Proud Naiades Deither ye, Koiih-JRiders that are bom ; 
My yellow-aanded Your, and thou my eister Sieak, 
That dancing come to Oiize, through many a dainty I 
Do greatly me inrich, clear Dwrwmt driving down 
From Cleei'eland; and thou Mull, that highly dost rt 
Th' East-Riding by thy rise, do homage to your King, 
And let the Sea-Nymphs thus of mighty Sumber sing ; 
That full an hundred Floods my wat'ry Court maintain. 
Which either of themselves, or in their greater'a train, 
Their tribute pay to me ; and for my princely name, w 
From Humber King of Eunm, as anciently it came ; 
So etill I stick to him ; for from that Eastern King 
Once in me drown'd, as I my pedigree do bring : 
So hia great name receives no prejudice thereby; 
For as he was a King, so know ye all that I tn 

Am King of all the Floods, that North of Treiil do flow; 
Then let the idle worid no more such cost bestow, 
Nor of the muddy ^ite, so great a Wonder make, 
Though with her bellowing fall, she violently take 
The neighbouring people deaf; nor ffawyes so much praise, 475 
That where he nan-owest is, eight miles in broadueas lays 
His bosom, nor so much hereafter shall be spoke 
Of that (but lately found) Gvyanian Orawque, 
Whose cataract* a noise so horrible doth keep, 
That it even Neptune frights ; what Flood comes to the deep, 
Than Suviber that is heard more horribly to roar ? »gi 

For when my Higret comes, I make my either shore 
Even tremble with the sound, that I afar do send. 



* A fall ot water. 

t The roaring of the K 



:rB, at tlie coming in of the tide . 
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No sooner of this speech had Humher made an end. 
But the applauding Floods sent forth so shrill a shout, 4B5 
That they were eas'ly heard all Uo!di'mes&e about. 
Above the heachy brack, amongst the marshes rude, 
When the East-Riding her oration to conclude, 
Goes on : My Sisters boast that they have little Shires 
Their subjects, I can show the like of mine for theirs ; 49b 
Jly 3owdon* hath as large a circuit, and as free, 
Ou Oase and Sumber's banks, and as mucli gracetli me, 
My latitude compar'd with those that me oppugn : 
Not Rkhnond nor her like, tliat doth to them belong. 
Doth grace them, more than this doth me, upon my coast, vah 
And for their wondrous things, whereof so much they boast. 
Upon my Eastern side, which juts upon the sea, 
tAmongst the white-scalp'd cleeves, this Wonder see they may 
The mulkt, and the awke (my fowlers there do find), 
Of all great Britain brood, birds of the strangest kind, sm 
That building in the rocks, being taken with the hand, 
And cast beyond the cliff, that pointeth to the land. 
Fall instantly to ground, as though it were a stone. 
But put out to the sea, they instantly are gone. 
And fly a league or two before they do return, so* 

As only by that air, they on their wings wei'e borne. 
Then my Prophetick Spring at Veipsiy, I may sliow, 
That some years is dried up, some years again doth How; 
But when it breaketh out with an immoderate birth. 
It tells the following year of a penurious dearth. mo 

Here ended she her speech, the Killings all made friends. 
And from my tir^d hand, my labour'd Canto ends. 
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Thf Moss the BhJiapriek assayt. 

And to her fall iiiiijs doum tlie Teis, 

Thru lakes the to l/ie daiiitj/ Wer, 

And with all braveries Jitted her. 

Tyne letls the Victories by u» got, ' 

In/otighten JPkUla agalnat the Scot. 

Then IJtrough Nortbnraberlaud she goes. 

The Floods and Hounlnins dolk diapoae ; 

Ami with th^r gforien doth proceil. 

Not slaying lilt she coiim to TwaeJ. " 

j^3SS|^^ Ztliise this largest Sbire of England bavisg sung, 
^£ ^3 Yet seeing more tlian this did to her task belong, 
l^^jij fioulcs still into the North, the Buhoprick* and 

Which with an eager eye, while wistly she pursues, 
Teis as a bordering Flood {who thought herself divine), s 
Confining in her course that County Palatine, 
Aud York& the greatest Shire doth instantly begin, 
To rouse herself; quoth she, Doth every Eillet win 
Applause for their small worth's, and I that am a QueeOj 
• The Bishopriok of JJurhaiii, 
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With those poor Brooks cooipar'd, shall I alone be seen id 

Thus silently to pass, aud not he beurd to sing, 

When as two Countries are ooiiteniling for my spiing :* 

For Cumbrrlaiu!, to wliich the Cumn gave the name, 

Accounts it to be hers, Norlhumherland the same, 

Will needaly hers should be, for that my spring dolh rise, u 

So equally twLxt both, that he were very v " 

Could tell which of these two, me for lier own may cla 

But as in all these tracts, there's scarce a Flood of fi 

But she some Valley hath, which ber brave name doth, b 

My Tekdale, uam'd of me, so likewise have I here, 

At my first setting forth, through which I nimbly sUdsjl 

Then Ymkshire which doth lie upon my setting side, 

Me Luwi aud Bander lends, as in the Song before 

Th' industrious Muse hath show'd; my DuvelmtniaaY shore. 

Sends Huyd to help my course, with some few other Beclu 

Which time (as it should seem) so utterly neglects, 

That they are nameless yet ; then do I bid adieu, 

To Bemarirs battled Towers, and seriously pursue 

My course to Keplune's Court, but as forthright I run, 

The Skem, a dainty Nymph, Baluting DarUngton, 

Comes in to give me aid, and being proud and rank, 

Slie chanc'd to look aside, and spyeth near her bank, 

Three black and horrid pits, which for their boiling hea 

(That from their loathsome brims, do breathe a 

•weal) 
Hdl-kdiles rightly call'd, that with the very sight, 
This Water-Nymph, my Skern is put in such affright. 
That with uuusual speed, she on her course doth haste, . J 
And rashly runs herself into my widenM waste, 
In pomp I thus approach great Amphitrile's Btate. 

* Tei» Epriueetli out of Slanmorf, which lioth almoat eqoi 
tween CumhfTMiul and Norlhumbtrland. 
i The Biabnprick of Bur/iara. 
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But whilst Teis undertook her story to relate, 4B 

We,T ■waxeth almost wood, that she ao long should stand 
Upon those lofty terms, as though lioth sea and land [say. 
Were tied to hear her talk : quoth Wer, what wouldst thou 
Vain-glorious bragging Brook, hadst thou so clear a way 
T' advance thee as I have, hadst thou such means and miglit. 
How wouldst thou then exult J then to what a height ts 
Wouldst thou put up thy price) hadst thou but such a Trine 
Of Eillets as I have, which naturally combine. 
Their springs thee to beget, as these of mine do me, 
In their consenting sounds, that do so well agree? se 

As Kdlop coming in from Kellop-Law her aire, 
A Mountain much in fame, small JVetlop doth require. 
With her to walk along, which Burdop with her brings. 
Tlius from the fiill conflux of these three several springs 
My greatness is begot, as Nature meant to show w 

My future strength and state ; then forward do I flow 
Through my delicious dale, with every pleasure rife. 
And Wyreedale still may stand, with Tf.isdaU for her life : 
Compaiing of their sites, then casting on my course, 
So satiate with th' excess of ray first natural source, to 

As petty Bourns and Becks, I scorn but once to call, 
fPuserop a weariah girl, of name the first of all, 
That I vouchsafe for mine, until that I arrive 
At Aukland, where with force me forward still to drive, 
Clear Oawnfkm gives herself, when I begin to gad, k 

And whirhng in and out, as I were wax^d mad, 
I change my posture oft, to many a snaky gyre, 
To my first fountain now, as seeming to retire : 
Tlien suddenly again I turn my wat'ry trail, 
Kow I indent the earth, and then I it engrail ro 

With many a turn and trace, thus wand'ring up and down. 
Brave Dwrkam I behold, that stately-seated Town, 
That BuTiliolme hight of yore, even from a desert won, 
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Whoae first foundation Zeal, and Piety beg^nn, 

By them who thither first Saint Culkberfs body brought, is 

To Sttve it from the Dimes, by fire and aword that sought 

Subversion of those things, that good and holy were, 

With which beloved place, I seem so pleased here, 

As that I clip it close, and sweetly liug it in 

My clear and amorous arms, as jealous time should win » 

Me further off from it, as our divorce to be. 

Hence like a lusty Flood most absolutely free. 

None mixing then with me, as I do miz with none, 

But scorning a colleague, nor near me any one. 

To Neplunt's Court I come ; for not* along the strand, ss 

From HartkpooU even to the point of Sunderland, 

As far as ff'ardenlaws* can possibly survey ; 

Thero's not a Flood of note hath entrance to the sea. 

Here ended she her Speech, when as the goodly Ti/ne, 
{Norihutuberland that porta from this Sliire Palatine) » 
Which patiently had heard, look as before the Wer 
Had taken up tho Teis, so Tijne now takes up her, 
For her so tedious talk, Good Lord (quoth she) had I 
No other thing wherein my labour to imply, 
But to set out myself, how much well could I say k 

In mine own proper praise, in this kind every way 
As skilful as the beat j I could if I did please. 
Of my two fountains tell, which of their sundry ways, 
The Swth and North are nam'd, entitled both of Tijne. 
As how tho prosperous springs of these two Floods of 

mine loo 

Are distant thirty miles, how that the South-Tt/ne nam'd, 
From Stanmore takes her spring, for mines of brass that's 

fam'd, 
How that nam'd of the North, is out of Blitel-fdl sprung, 
Amongst these English Alps, which as they run along, 
* A MouDtain on that pact of the Shire. 
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England and Scotland here impartially divide. los 

How Smth-Tyne setting out from Cuniberkmd is plied, 
With Harllei/ which her hastes, and Tippall tliat doth strive. 
By her more sturdy stream, tlie Tijiu along to drive ; 
How th' Allans, th' Eant, and Wtst, their bounties to her 

bring, 
-Two fair and full-hrimm'd Floods, how also from her spring, 
My other North-nam'd Tync, through Tijndale maketh in, ui 
Which Shele her hand-moid hath, and as she hastes to twin 
With th' other from the South, her sister, how clear Rlwid, 
With Perop comes prepar'd, and Cherlop, me to lead. 
Through Ridsdale on my way, as far as ExJiam, then iis 
Dowell me homage doth, with blood of L'liglkhiaen, 
Whose stream was deeply dy'd in that most cruel war 
Of Lmcader and Yorke. Now having gone so isa: 
Their strengths me their dear Tijne, do wondrously enrich. 
As how clear Saricent draws down to Nmcastle, which lao 
The honour hath alone to entertain me there, 
As of those mighty ships, that in my mouth I bear, 
Fraught with my country coal, of this Newcaslle* nam'd. 
For which both far and near, that place no leas is fam'd, 
Than Imlia for her mines ; should I at large declare las 

My glories, in which Time commands me to be spare. 
And I but sUghtly touch, which stood I to report, 
As freely as I might, ye both would fall too short 
Of me ; but know that Tyne hath greater things in hand : 
For, to trick up ourselves, whilst trifling thus we stand, im 
Bewitch'd with our own praise, at all we never note 
How the Albanian Floods now lately set afloat, 
With th' honour to them done, take heart, and loudly cry 
Defiance to us all, on this side Tweed that lye ; 
And hark the high-brow'd Hills aloud begin to ring, las 
With sound of things that Forth prepared is to sing : 
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When once the Muse (irrives on the Alhan'uin shore, 
And therefore to make up our forces here before 
Tlie on-aet they begin, the Battles we have got, 
Both on our earth and theiri, agiiinst the valiant Scot, 
I uudertake to tell ; then Muees I iiitreat 
Your aid, whilst I these Fights in order shall repeat: 
When miglity Mulcolme here had with a violent hai 
(As he had oft before) destroy'd Norllfumhedand, 
In Rufw^ troubled reign, tlie warlike Motchray then, 
This Earldom that possest, with half the power of ma 
For conquest which that King from Scotland hither d 
At Anu-ick* in the field tlieir armies overthrew ; 
Wliere Makolme and his son, brave Edward both werefora 
Slain on that bloody field : So on the Emjlhh ground, 
When David King of Sfota, and Henry hia stern son. 
Entitled by those times, the Earl of HmUingdim, 
Had forag'd all the North, beyond the River Ttis, 
In Stepkm's troubled reign, in as tumultuous daya 
As England ever knew, the ArcLbishop of Yorlce, 
+SLont TliVTslan, and with him join'd in that warlike n 
Jialfe (both for wit and arms), of Durham Bishop then 
Kenown'd, that cali^ were the valiant Clergymei 
With til' Earl of AtAemarle, Esfecli, and Pererell, Knights, 
And of the Lacies two, oft tiy'd in bloody fights, i« 

Twiirt Aherlim and yoTke,X the doubtful battle got, 
On David and his son, whilst of th' invading Scot, (Tileed, 
Ten thousand streVd the earth, and whilst they lay to 
Ours followed them that fled, beyond our sister Tweed. 
And when Fiiz-Empresi^e^ next in Normandy, and here, . 
And bis rebellious sons in high combustions were, 
JVilUam the Scptttsh King, taking advantage then, 

* Tbe Tattle of Jntclete. f See to the Eighteenth B«llg.^ 
J The Baltle of Alvrrl^n. § //pun; the Second. 
II Tlie BeGond Battle at Amckke. 
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And ent'ring with an host of eighty thousand men, 
As far as Kendall came, where Captains then of ours. 
Which aid in Yorkshire rais'd, with the Northumbrian powers, 
Hia forces overthrew, and him a prisoner led. in 

SoLongshajiks, ScoUmd's scourge, him to that country sped, 
Provoked by the Scots, tiiat England did invade, 
And on the Borders here such spoil and havoc made, 
That all the land lay waste betwixt the Tweed and me. m 
This most courageous King, from them hia own to free, 
Before proud Berwick set his puissant army down. 
And took it by strong aiege, since when that warlike town, 
Aa Cautionary long the English after held. 
But tell me, all you Floods, when was there such a Field la* 
By any nation yet, as by the Engliah won, 
Upon the Sootlisk power, aa that of Halidon,* 
Seven Earls, nine hundred Horse, and of Foot-aoldiers more, 
Near twenty thousand slain, so that the Scotlisk gore 
Ran down the Hill in streams, even in Albania's sight. ib5 
By our Third Edward's prowess, that moat renowned knight, 
As famous was that Fight of his against the Scot, 
As that against the French, which he at Cressij got. 
And when that conquering King did afterward advance 
His title, and had past his warlike powers to France, luo 
And David King of Scots here ent'red to invade, 
To which the King of Frame did that false Lord persuade, 
Against hia given f^th, from France to draw his bands, 
To keep his own at home, or to fill both his hands 
With war in both the realms : was ever such a loss, iss 

To Scotland yet befell, as that at NevUl's Crosse,i 
Where fifteen thousand Scols their aouls at once forsook. 
Where stout Jokn Copland then, I^ng David prisoner took, 
I' th' head of all hia troops, that bravely there was seen ? 
When Enyliah Philip, that brave Amazonian Queen, soe 

• The Battle at Balidon, f "^^ B*ttl8 at JfevilCi OOasc. 
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Encouraging ier men, from troop to troop did ride. 

And where our Clergy had their ancient valour tried ; 

Thus often coming in, they have gone out too short. 

And next to this the Fight of NefbW I report, 

^Vhen Stbbom, that stout ScM, and his had all tbeir hire, 1 

Wliicli int' our Marches came, and with invasive fire, 

Our villages laid waste, for which defeat of ours. 

When doughty Smujlctsse came with the Albanian powi 

At Ilolmilun do but sen, the blow our R&kpwrre gave 

To that bold daring SaA, before him how he drave aie 

His army, and with shot, of our brave English hows. 

Did wound them on the backs, whose breasts were hurt 

with blows, 
Ten thousand put to aword, with many a lord and knight, | 
Some prisoners, wounded Borae, some others slain outrighta 
And enfring Scotland then, all TivUlah o'er-ra 

Or who a braver rield+ than th' Earl of Siirrmj wan. 
Where their King James the Fourth himself so bravely boi 
That since that age wherein he liv'd, nor those before. 
Yet never such a King in such a battle saw, [draw. 

Amongst his fighting friends, where whilst he breath could 
He bravely fought on foot, where Floddm Hill was strew'd 
With bodies of his men, well-nearto mammocks hew'd, 232 
That on the mountain's side, they covered near a mile, 
.■^ 'i'\ Where those two vahant Earls of Lenox and Arguijle, 



Were with their sovereign slain, Abbots, and I 
Which had put armour on, in hope away to bear 
TJie victory with them, before the English fell. 

But now of other Fields, it fits the Muse to tell, 
Aa when the noble Duke of Norfdke made a roadj 
To Scollmid, and therein hia hostile fire bestow'd 
Oq woll-near thirty towns, and staying there so lonj 



there, 
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Till Tictfial waxSd weak, the winter waxing strong, 

Eeturning over Tice&i, hia booties home to bring, 

Which to the very heart did vex the Scntlish King, 

The fortune of the Duke extremely thut did grutch, aas 

Remaining there so long, and doing there eo much, 

Thinking to spoil and waste, in England as before, 

The English men had done on the Albanian shore, 

And gathering up his force, before the English fled 

To SmUattd's utmost bounds, thence into England sped, mo 

When that brave Bastard son of Dacres, and his friend, 

John Musgrave, which had charge the Marches to attend. 

With IFharlim, a proud knight, with scarce four hundred 

Encount'ring on the plain with all the Scottish foree. 
Thence from the Field with them, so many prisoners brought. 
Which in that furious fight were by the English caught, J4* 
That there was scarce a page or lackey but had store, [more. 
Earls, Barons, Knights, Esquires, two hundred there and 
Of ordinary men, seven hundred made to yield, 
There scarcely hath been heard, of such a foughten Fieli!, mo- 
That James the Fifth to think, that but so very few, 
Hia universal power bo strangely should subdue, 
So took the same to heart, that it abridged hialifa 
tsuch foils by th' English given, amongst the Scots ware rife. 
These on the English earth, the Englishmen did gain ; 'iss 
But when their breach of faith did many times constrain 
Our nation to invade, and carry conquests in 
To Scotland ; then behold, what our success hath been. 
Even in the latter end of our Eighth Hem-i/s days, 
Who Seijmor sent by land, and Ditdlei/ sent by seas, ^iw 

With his full forces then, Forth, then didst thou bear. 
That navy on thy stream, whose bulk was fraught with foar. 
When Edeiiin-migh and Leeth, into the air were blown* 
■ The Siega ot Leeth, 
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With powtler's sulphurous smoke, and twenty towns w j 

thrown 
Upon the trampled earth, and into aahea trod ; 
As int' Albania when we made a second road, 
In our Sixth Edwards daya, when those two martial met 
Which conquered there before, were thither sent agiun : 
But for their high deserts, with greater titles grac'd, 
The iirat created Duke of Somerset, the laat 
The Earl of Warwicke made, at Musclehorowjh Field, 
Where many a doughty Scot that did disdain to yield, 
Was on the earth laid dead, where as for five miles ep 
In length, and four in breadth, the English in the chac 
With carcases of Scots, strew'd ail their natural ground. 
The number of the slain were fourteen thousand found, 
And fifteen hundred nkore ta'en prisoners by our men. 

So th' Earl of Sussex nest to Scotland sent again,* 
To punish them by war, which on the Borders here, 
Kot only robb'd and epoil'd, but that assistants were 
To those two puissant Earls, Nfyrihmiibefland, who rose 
With WestriwrlaTid his peer, suggested by the foes 
To great Slisa's reign, and peaceful government ; 
Wherefore that puissant Queen him to Albania sent, 
^\^lo fifty rock-rear'd pyles and castles having cast 
Far lower than their sites, and with strong fires dofac'd 
Three hundred towns, their wealth, with him worth carrying 

brought ~ 

To Englmul over Tweed; when now the Floods besought ' 
The Tgne to hold her tongue, when presently began 
A rumour which eachwhere through all the country ran, s 
Of this proud Eiver's speech, the Hills and Floods among. 
And Lowes, a Forest-Nymph, the same so loudly sung, [ra 
That it through Tindak straight, and quite through Rid 
And sounded shrUIer there, then when it first bega 
• The Koad into Si:otlaiid by the Earl of Siusex. 
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■ That thoae high Alpine Hills,* as in a row they stand, -jus 
Receiv'd the Bounds, which thns went on from hand to hand. 

The high-rear'd Red-Squire first, to Aumottd Hill it told, 
When Aumond great therewith, nor for his life could hold, 
To Kemhdspetk again, the business but relate. 
To Bl<uh-Brm he agaiH, a Mountain holding state sot 

With any of them all, to Cocklaw he it gave ; 
,nd Codclaw it again, to Cheviot, who did rave 
,Vith the report thereof; he from his mighty etand, 
iiesounded it again through all Norlhumberland, 
That WhUe-Squire lastly caught, and it to Berwick sent, aos 
That brave and warlike town, from thence incontinent, 
The sound from out the South, into Alhania came, 
And many a lusty Flood, did with her praise inflame, 
AlTrighting much the Forth, who from her trance awoke. 
And to her native strength her presently betook aio 

Agmnst the Muse should come to the Albanian coast. 

But Ficlswallf all this while, as though he had been lost, 
Not mention'd by the 3Iuse, began to fret and fume. 
That every petty Brook thus proudly should presume 
To talk ; and he whom first the Eoiiutas did invent, sis 

And of their greatness yet, the long'st-liv'd monument, 
Should this be over-trod ; wherefore his wrong to wreak. 
In their proud presence thus, doth ag^d fielswaU speak : 
Methinks that Offa's Ditch in Cambria ahould not dare 
To think himself my match, who with such cost and care 320 
The Rmnans did erect, and for my safeguard set 
Their legions, from my spoil the proHing Pict to let. 
That often in-roads made, our earth from them to win, 
By Adrian beaten back, so he to keep them in. 
To sea frxjm East to West, begun me first a wall ass 

Of eighty miles in length, twixt Tyne and Eden's fall ; 
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Long making me they were, and long did me maiDtain. 
Kor yet that Trench which tracts the Western fnUskin 

Plain, 
Of ffoden, IPansdffke call'd, should parallel with me, 
Comparing our descents, which shall appear to be 
Mere upatarts, basely bom : for wLen I was in hand, ' 
The Soxoii had not then set foot upon this land. 
Till my declining age, and after many a year, 
Of whose poor potty Kings, those the small labours were. 
That on Neicmarket-Heatk," made up as though but no^ 
"VVIiri for the Devil's work the vulgar dare avow, 
Tiudition telling none, who truly it began, 
Where many a reverent book can telt you of my Man, I 
And when I first decay'd, Sevems going on, 
What Adrian built of turf, he builded new of stone. 
And after many a time, the BrU'ins me repair'd, 
To keep nje still in plight, nor cost they ever spar'd. 
Towns stood upon my length, where garrisons were li 
Tlieir limits to defend ; and for my greater aid. 
With turrets I was built, where sentinels were plac'd. 
To watch upon the Pict ; so nie my makers gra«"d. 
With hollow pipes of brass, along me atill that went. 
By which they in one fort still to another sent, 
By speaking in the same, to tell them what to do, 
And so from sea to sea could I he whispered through : 
Upon my thickness, three march'd eas'ly breast to bree 
Twelve foot was I in height, such glory I possest. 

Old Piciswall with much pride thus finishing his plel 
Had in bis utmost course attain'd the Eastern Sea, 
Yet there was Hill nor Flood once heard to clap a hamS 
For the Northumhian Nymphs had come to understand 
That Tym exulting late o'er Scotland in her Song, 
(Which over all that realm report had loudly rung) 
" See to the Twenty-first Song, 
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The Calidonian Forth* ao highly Lad dispteas'd, 
And many another Flood (which could not be appeas'd), sm 
That they had vow'd revenge, and proclamation made, 
That in a learned war the foe they would invade, 
And like stout Floods stand free from this supputed shame, 
Or conquered give themselves up to the EiujUsk name : 
Wliich these Northumhian Nymphs, with doubt and terror 
strook, ass 

Which knew they from the foe, for nothing were to look, 
Bat what by skill they got, and with much care should keep. 
And therefore they consult by meeting in the deep. 
To be delivered from the ancient enemy's rage. 
That they would all upon a solemn pilgrimage sro 

Unto the Holy-Me,i the virtue of wliich place. 
They knew could very much avail them in this case ; 
For many a blessed Saint in former ages there, 
Secluded from the world, to abstinence and prajet, 
Had given up themselves, which in the German Main, 37s 
AoA from the shore not far, did in itself contain 
Sufficient things for food, which from those holy men. 
That to devotion liv'd, and sanctimony then. 
It Hdy-Ide was call'd, for which they all prepare, 
As I shall tell you how, and what their number are.j: aeo 
With those the farthest o^ the first I will begin, 
As Pont a peerless Brook, brings Blyth which putteth in 
With her, then JFansbt-ck next in wading to the Main. 
Near Marpet meets with Font, which followeth in her train ; 
Next them the little LijM alone doth go along, ass 

When Cockei cometh down, and with her such a throng. 
As that they seem to threat the Ocean ; for with her 

* The great River on wluoh Edtnhorough atandeth. 

t Tha Holy htand. 

X A Csitalogae of the Bivers of KoTthmnfierlBiui, ns they run into 
the Genr-aa Sea, upon the East part of the CDontry betwixt the Falls 
of Tyae and Tvieed. 
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Comes Ridhy, Ridland next, ■with Uewaij, which prefer 
Their fountiuna to her Flood, who for her greater fame, ] 
Hath at her fall an Isle, call'd Cocket, of her name, 
As that great Nejilune should take notice of her state ; 
Then Mne by Anu-ickc comes, and with as proud a gait, 
As Cocket came before, for whom at her fair fall, 
(In bravery as to show, that she surpass'd them all) 
The famous Isle of Feme, and Slapks aptly stand. 
And at her coming forth, do kiss her ciystal hand. 

Whilst these resolv'd upon their pilgrimage, proceed, 
Till for the love she hears to her dear Mistress Tweed, 
Of Bramiek leaves tlie name, by which she hath her birth ;' 
And though she keep her course upon the English earth, 4ua 
Yet Bowbent, a bright Nymph, from Scotland coming in, 
To go with her to Tweed, the wanton Flood doth win. 
Though at this headstrong Stream, proud Flodden from his 

height, 
Poth daily seem to fret, yet takes he much dehght 
Her lovehnesa to view, as on to Tweed she strains, loe 

Where whilst this Mountain much for her sweet sake sua- 

This Canto we conclude, and fresh about must cast, 
Of all the Enylhh Tracts, to consummate the last. 
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OS Westnierland (fte Jfiwe now eiags. 

And fetching Eden/roui ker springs, 

SeU ker along, and K<mdall Ikm 

Survrymg, bfttretk bad again ; 

And dhnbing Skidow's toft;/ SUl, * 

Si/ many a Siver, raani/ a £ill. 

To Cumberland, tehere in her way. 

She Copland eaUe, ami doth display 

Her bfanties, back to Eden goes, 

Whole Floods, and FaU she aptly sho>es. '* 

IE7<m^|ET cheerly on my Muse, no whit at all dismay'd, 
wvi 3] ^^^ ^°°^ '^'^^^^ tow'rds heaven, to Him \V1io8b 
IkELSaij powerful aid ; [dry soils, 

Hath led thee on thna long, and through so sun- 
Steep Mountains, Forests rough, deep Rivers, that thy toils 
Most sweet re&eahings seem, and stUl thee comfort sent, & 
Againat the bestial lout, and boorish rabblement 
Of those rude vulgar sots, whose brains are only slime. 
Bora to the doting world, in this last iron Time, 
Ho stony, and bo dull, that Orpheus which {men say) 
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By the inticing strains of his melodioug Jay, 
Drew rocks and aged trees, tu whether he would please j 
He might as weU have mov'd the universe as these ; 
But leave this fry of hell in their own filth defil'd, 
And seriously pursue the stern JVeslmerian Wild, 
•First seizing in our Song, the South part of the Shire, I 
Where Wtshntrlaiid to West, by wide IVynander Mere, 
The Eboracean fields her to the Rising bound, 

Where Can first creeping forth, her feet hath scarcely foQiaj 

But gives that Dale her name, where Kendah town dotJi - 

stand, 
For making of our cloth scarce match'd in all the land. 
Then keeping on her course, though having in her train, J 
But f^rU, a little Brook, then Winder doth retain, 
Tow'rds the FergwiiLn Sea, by her two mighty Falls, 
(Which the brave Roman tongue, her Caiadupa: calls) 
This eager River seems outrageously to roar. 
And counterfeiting Nile, to deaf the neighbouring shore, 
To which she by the sound apparantly doth show, 
Tlie season foul or fair, as then the wind doth blow : 
For when they to the North, the noise do easliest hear, 
Tliey constantly affirm the weather will he clear; 
And when they to the South, again they boldly say. 
It will be clouds or rain the next approaching day. 
To the Eibernick Gulf, when soon the River hastes, 
And to those queachy Sands, from whence herself she ci 
She likewise leaves her name as every place where she. 
In her clear course doth come, by her should honoured h 
But back into the North from hence our course doth Ij 
As from this fall of Can, still keeping in our eye, 
tThe source of long-hv'd Lvn, I long-liv'd do her call; 
For of the Brilish Floods, scarce one amongst them all. 
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Such state as to herself, the Destinies assign, 
Hy christ'ning in her course a County Palatine, 
For Luncaster bo nam'd, the Fort upon the Lan, 
And LaTtcashire the name from Lancaster begun : 
Yet though she be a Flood, euch glory that doth gain, *5 
In that the British Crown doth to her state pertain, 
Yet Westmorland alone, not only hoaets her birth, 
But for her greater good the land TPeslmerian earth, 
Clear Burhck her bequeaths, and Banow to attend 
Her grace, till she her name to Lancajifer do lend. m 

With all the speed we can, to Cumberland wo hie, 
{Still longing to salute the utmost Alhany) 
By Eden, issuing out of Hussmt-Mwvill Hill, 
And pointing to the North, as then a little Eill, 
There simply takes her leave of her sweet sister Swale, bs 
Born to the self-same Sire, but with a stronger gale, 
Tow'rds Hwnhm- hiea her courae, but Eden making on, 
Through Malerslrang* hard by, a Forest woe-begone 
In love with Eden's eyes, of the clear Naiades kind, 
Whom thus the Wood-Nymph greets ; What passage sbalt 
thou find, fio 

My most beloved Brook, in making to thy bay, 
That wand'ring art to wend through many a crooked way, 
Far under hanging hills, through many a cragged strait. 
And few the wat'ry kind, upon thee to await, 
Oppoaiid in thy course with many a rugged cliff, as 

Besides the Northern winds against thy stream so stiff. 
As by main strength they meant to stop thee in thy course, 
And send thee eas'ly back to Mm-viU to thy source i 
my bright lovely Brook, whose name doth bear the sound 
Of God's first Garden-plot, th' imparadiz^ ground, :« 

'\\Tieretn He placed man, from whence by sin he fell. 
little blessed Brook, how doth my bosom swell, 
' Tho first pUc« of note whicli she runa through. 
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With love I bear to thee, the day cannot suffice 
For Malerstang to gaze upon thy beauteous eyes. 

Thia said, the Forest rubb'd her rugged front the wl 
Clear Edmi looking back, re-greets her with a Bmile, 
And simply takes her leave, to get into the Main ; [st 
AVhen Below a bright Nymph, from Slanmore down (' 
To Ellen, ae along to Appleby she makes, 
Which passing to her train, next Tmulbeck in she takes, 
And LevcTtajU, then these, a somewhat lesser Kill, 
When Glenhwin greets her well, and happily to fill. 
Her more abundant banks, ft^m UlU, a mighty Mere 
On Cumberland's confines, comes Eymoi neat and clear, 
And Luder doth allure, with whom she haps to meet, 
Which at her coming in, doth thus her Mistress greet : 

Quoth she, Thus for myself I say, that where I swell. 
Up from my fountain Iirst, there is a Tiding-weli, 
That daily ebbs and flows, as writers do report. 
The old Eunptts doth, or in the self-same sort, : 

The Venedomn* Fount, or the Dewelian Spring,* 
Or that which the eold Peake doth with her Wonders bii 
Why should not Loder then, her Mistress Eden please, 
With this, as other Floods delighted are with these 1 

'When Eden, though sheseem'd to makeunnsualhaate, 
About clear Lodefs neck, yet lovingly doth cast 
Her oft-infolding arms, as Westmerland she leaves, 
Where Cumberland again as kindly her receives. 
Yet up her wat'ry hands, to Winfield Forest holds 
In her rough woody arms, which amorously infolda 
Clear Eden coming by, with all her wat'ry store, 
In her dark shades, and seems her parting to deplore. [Sands, 

But Southward sallying hence, to those sea-bord'ring 
Where Dudden driving down to the Lancastnan lands, 

* Two fouiitainB ; the one in the South, the other in ^ortkvialea. 
See to the Fifth, Tenth, and Twenty-aBventh Songs, 
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This Ovimheiiavd cuts out, and strongly dott confine, los 
This meeting there with that, botli merely maritime, 
Where many a dainty Eill out of hor na^tive Dale, 
To the FergivUm makes, with many a pleasant gale ; 
As £ske her farth'st, so first, a coy-bred Cumbrian lass. 
Who Cometh to her road, renowned Bavenglasse, no 

By Deeock driven along (which from a large-brimm'd lake, 
To hie her to the sea, with greater haste doth make). 
Meets Nyle, a nimble Brook, their rendcEvous that keep 
In Bavenglasse, when soon into the bluish deep 
Comes Irt, of all the rest, though small, the richest girl, iis 
Her costly bosom strew'd with precious orient pearl, 
Bred in her Bhining sheila, which to the dew doth yawn. 
Which dew they sucking in, conceive that lusty spawn. 
Of which when they grow great, and to their fulness swell, 
They cast, which those at hand there gathering, dearly sell. 
This clear pearl-pavM Irt, Bieng to her harbour brings, lai 
From Copland coming down, a Forest-Nymph, which sings 
Her own praise, and those Floods, their fountains that de- 

From her, which to extol, the Forest thus doth strive : 

Ye Northern Dryades* all adom'd with mountains steep. 
Upon whose hoary heads cold winter long doth keep, i2d 
Where often rising hills, deep dales and many make, 
Where many a pleasant spring, and many a large-spread lake, 
Their clear beginnings keep, and do their names bestow 
Upon those humble vales, through which they eas'ly flow; im 
Whereas the Mountain-Nymphs, and those that do frequent 
The fountains, fields, and groves, with wondrous merri- 

By moon-shine many a night, do give each other chase. 
At Hood-winke, Barley-breake, at Tick, or Prison-base, 
With tricks, and antique toys, that one another mock, iss 
• Nymphs of the Forest. 
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That skip from crag to crag, and leap from roek to rock. 

Then Copland, of this TrMt a corner, I would Imow, 

What place can there be found in Brilain, that doth shoirj 

A surface more austere, more stem from every way t 

That wlio dotli it behold, he cannot choose but say, 

Th' aspect of these grim hills, these dark and misty dalei 

From clouda scarce ever clcar'd, with the strong'st Nortiert 

gales. 
Tell in their mighty roots, some mineral there doth lye, 
The Island's general want, whose plenty might supply : 
Wherefore as some suppose of Copper Mines in me, 
T Copp^-lund was eall'd, but some will have 't to be 
From the old Britans brought, for Cop they use to call, 
The top of many hills, which I am stor'd withall. 
Then EakdaU mine ally, and Niterdale eo nam'd. 
Of floods from you that flow, as Borowdah most fam'd, 
With fVasdale walled in, with hills on every side, 
Hows'ever ye extend within your wastes so wide, 
For th' surface of a aoO, ' a Copland, Copland' cry, 
Till to your shouts the Hills with echoes all reply. 

Which Copland scarce had spoke, but quickly every I 
Upon her verge that stands, the neighbouring valleya fill j J) 
Hdellhn from his height, it through the mountains threVj] 
From whom as soon again, the sound Bunbalrase drew. 
From whose stone-trophied head, it on to WendTosse wen^ 3 
Which tow'rds the sea again, resounded it to Dent, 
That Broadwater therewith within her banks astound, 
In sailing to the sea, told it in Egremmnd, [loi^ 

Whose bnildings, walks, and streets, with echoes loud a 
Did mightily commend old Copland for her Song, [aprinf^ 

Whence soon the Muse proceeds, to find out fresb^ 
Where Darwent her clear fount from BoroieddU that bringt 
Doth quickly cast herself into an ample lake. 
And with Thufl's mighty Mere, between them two do mai 
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A.n island,* which the name from Barwent doth derive. 

Within whose secret breast nice Nature doth contrive, n» 

That mighty Copper Mine.t which not without its veins. 

Of gold and silver found. It happily obtains 

Of Eoyalty the name, the richest of them' all 

That Brilain bringeth forth, which Eoyal ahe doth call. 

Of Bomedate her dara, of her own nani6d Isle, its 

As of her EoyaJ Mines, this River proud the while, 

Keeps on her course to sea, and in her way doth win 

Clear Coker her compeer, which at her coming in. 

Gives Coker-movik the name, by standing at her fall, 

Into fair Danvenfs banks, when Darwent therewithal!, tso 

Buns on her wat'ry race, and few her greater fame, 

Of Neptune doth obtain a Haven of her name, 

When of the Cambrian Hills, proudS^ifo that doth show 
The hlgh'st, respecting whom, the other be but low, 
Perceiving with the Blooda, and Forests, how it far'dj iss 
And all their several tales aubatantially had heard. 
And of the mountain-kind, as of all other he, 
Moat like Pemassus' self that is suppos'd to be, 
Having a double head, as hatb that sacred Mount, 
Which those nine sacred Nymphs held in so high account, 
Bethinketh of himself what he might justly say, lui 

When to them all he thus his beauties doth display : 

The rough Hibernian Sea, I proudly overlook, 
Amongst the scattered rocks, and there is not a nook. 
But from my glorious height into its depth I pry, im 

Great hills far under me, but as my pages lie : 
And when my helm of clouds upon my head I take. 
At very sight thereof, immediately I make 
Th' inhabitants about, tempestuous storms to fear, 
And for fair weather look, when as my top ie clear ; mo 
Great Fmimes)!' mighty FeJls, I on my South survey : 
• The IeIb o£ DarweM. f The Minea Ucyal. 
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So likewise on the North, jilbania makes me way. 
Her countries to behold, when Scurfell* from the si 
That Aiuidalf. doth crown, with a most amoroas eye, ' 
Salutes me every day, or at my pride looks grim, a 

Oft threat'Dmg me with clouds, aa I oft threat'nmg him : 
So likewise to the Eist, that rew of Mountains tall. 
Which we our Englisk Alps may very aptly call. 
That Scotland here with us, and England do divide, 
As those, whence we them name upon the other aide^ I 
Do Ittdy, and Fratia:, these Mountains here of ours. 
That look far off like olouds, shap'd with embattled t 
Much envy my estate, and somewhat higher be, 
By lifting up their heads, to stare and gaze at me 
Clear Darwent dancing on, I look at from above, 
As some enamourt^d youth, being deeply struck in loT( 
Hia mistress doth behold, and every beauty notes ; 
Who aa she to her fall, through fells and valleys fl 
Oft lifts her limber self above her banks to view. 
How my brave by-clift top, doth still her course piu 
O all ye Topick Gods, that do inhabit here, 
To whom the Ramans did, those ancient altars rear 
OFt found upon those hills, now sunk into the soils, 
Which they for trophies left of their victorious spoils, 
Ye Genii of these floods, these mountains, and these dalea, 
That with poor shepherds' pipes, and harmless herdsmen's 
tales ssfl 

Have often pleased been, still guard me day and night, 
And hold me Skidow still, the place of your delight. 

This speech by SUdow spoke, the Muse makes forth again, 
Tow'rda where the in-bom Floods, clear Eden entertain, aao 
To Cumberland com'n in, from the Wedmman wastes. 
Where as the readiest way to CarUll, as she «asts, [wild, 
She with two Wood-NjTQpha meets ; the first is great and 
• A'Em.m.Swiland. 
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And Wealward Forest hight ; the other but a child, 
Compared with her phere, and Inglewood ie callM, us 

Both in their pleasant sites, most happily install'd. 

What sylvan is there seen, and be she ne'er so eoy. 
Whose pleasures to the full, these Nymphs do not enjoy, 
And like Diana's self, so truly living chaste 1 
For seldom any Tract, doth cross their wayless waste, aio 
With many a lusty leap, the shagged Satyrs show 
Them pastime every day, both from the meres below. 
And hills on every side, that neatly hem them in ; 
The blushing mora to break, but hardly doth begin, m 
But that the ramping goats, Ewift deer, and harmless sheep. 
Which there their owners know, but no man hath to keep, 
The dales do over-spread, by them like motley made ; 
But W&dieard of the two, by her more widened slade, 
Of more abundance boasts, as of those mighty Mines, 
Which in her verge she hath : but that whereby she shines. 
Is her two dainty Floods, which from two Hills do flow, mi 
Which in herself she hath, whose banks do bound her bo 
Upon the North and South, as that she seems to be 
Much pleased with their course, and takes delight to see 
How Elm upon the South, in sallying to the sea un 

Confines her; on the North how WampuU on her way, 
Her purlieus wondrous large, yet limiteth again. 
Both falling from her earth into the Irish Main. 
No less is iFeslioard proud of Waver, nor doth win [twin 
Less praise by her clear Spring, which in her course doth 
With Wis, a neater Nymph scarce of the wat'ry kind; aai 
And though she be but small, so pleasing Wavei's mind. 
That they entirely mix'd, the Irish Seas embrace, 
But earnestly proceed in our intended race. 

At Eden now arriv'd, whom we have left too long, sm 
Which being oom'n at length, the Cumbrian Hills amon^ 
As she for CarlUl coasts, the Floods from everywhere, 

VOL. ID. IS 
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Prepare ettch in their course, to entertain h^r tlieiv. 
From •''skiiiow ber tall sire, first Cauda clvaily brings 
In Jideu all her wealth ; so Fetkrell from her Springs, 
(Not far from Skidow'i foot, whence dainty Cautia creeps) 
Along to overtake her Sovereign Eden sweeps. 
To meet that great concourae, which seriously attend 
That dainty Cumbrian Queen ; when Gilsland down doth send 
Her Riverets to receive Qheen Eden in her course, iri 

As Irthing coming in from her moat plenteous source. 
Through many a cruel crag, though ehe he forc'd to crawl, 
Yet working forth her way to grace herself withall. 
First J'ullrosse is her page, then Gelt she gets her guide, 
AYhich springetb on Uer South, on her Soptentriou aide, a« 
She crooked Camhtck calls, to widt on her along, 
And Eden overtakes amongst the wat'ry throng. 
To Carlill being come, clear Brnseath beareth in, 
To greet her with the rest, when Edm as to win 
Her grace in CarliVs eight, the Court of all her state, 
And Cumberland's chief town, lo thus she dolh dilate : 
What gi\-Bth more delight (brave City) to thy seat, 
TLan my sweet lovely Belf ) a Eiver so complete. 
With all that Nature can a dainty Flood endow. 
That all the Northern Nymphs me worthily allow. 
Of all their Nauidci kind the neatest, and so far 
Transcending, that ofttimes they in their amorous war, 
Have offered by my course, and beauties to decide 
The mastery, with her most vaunting in her pride. 
That mighty Rmnan Fort, which of the Pids we call,* gg 
But by them near those timea was atyl'd Sevenis' wall. 
Of that great Emperor nam'd, which first that work began. 
Betwixt the Trish Sea, and German Ocean, 
Doth cut me in his course near Cnrlill, and doth end 
At B(mlwsse,f where myself I on the Ocean spend. aoo " 

• See to tlie Twenty-ninth Song, t The Wostend of the PicUwall, 
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I And for ray Country here (of which I am the chief 
Of all her wat'ry kind) know that she lent relief, 
To those old Britam once, when from the Saxons they. 
For sncconr hither fled, as far out of their way, 
Amongst her mighty WiMa, and Mountains freed from fear, 
And from the British race, residing long time here, ano 

"Which in their Genuine tongue, themselves did Kimbri name, 
Of Kimbri-land* the name of Cumberkmd first came ; 
And in her praise be't spoke, this soil whose best is mine, . 
That Fountain bringeth forth, from which the Southern T;/iie. 
(So nam'd, for that of North another bath that style) 311 
This to the Eastern Sea, that makes forth many a mile, 
Her first beginning takes, and Fenl, and Alne doth lend. 
To wait upon her forth ; hut further to transcend 
To these great things of note, which many Countries call 31s 
Their wonders, there is not a Tract amongst them all, 
Can show the like to mine, at the less Sakdd, near 
To Eden's bank, the like is scarcely anywhere. 
Stones seventy-seven stand, in manner of a Eing, 
Each full ten-foot in height, but yet the strangest thing, sot 
Their equal distance is, the circle that compose, 
Within which other stones lie flat, which do inclose 
The bones of men long dead, (as there the people say) ; 
So near to Loder's Spring, from thence not far away. 
Be others nine-foot high, a mile in length that run, 3% 

The victories for which these Trophies were begun. 
From dark oblivion thou, Time, shouldst have protected. 
For mighty were their minds, them thus that first erected : 
And near to this again, there is a piece of ground, 
A little rising bank, which of the Table-round, mo 

Men in remembrance keep, and Arthur's Table name. 
But whilst these more and more, with glory her inflame, 
if herself in these her wonders great, 

t Why OtijtJitTiaad ao called. 
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All her atiendiag Hoods, fiur Bim do intreaty 

To lead them down to sea, when Ltom oomes along. 

And by her doaUe ^>riii{^ being mic^ly them atnong^ 

There overtakelh Etkt, from ScaOtmd that doth hie, 

Fair Eim to behold, who meeting bj-and-bj 

Down from these Western Sands into the aea do fcl^ 

Where I this Quiio end, as also therewithal! 

My England do eonelade, tot which I undertbok. 

This sthAge JJmMfam toil, to this my Thirtieth Book. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



■HIS, Drayton's earliest, work has never been in- 
cluded in acy edition of his Poems. The only 
kaown esisting copy of tho original black-letter 
4to. is in the Eoyal Library at the British Museum, 
and is presumed to be unique. The story of its sup- 
pression will be found in onr Introduction. It has been 
twice reprinted from that copy, by my friends Mr, Dyce 
and Mr. Payne Collier; by the former, for the Percy 
Society, in 1843 ; and by the latter in his valuable edition 
of some of Drayton's rarer works, in a handsome 4to., for 
the Eoxburghe Club, 1856. The present impression is 
from Mr. Dyce's edition, carefully compared with Mr. Col- 
lier's and the original in the Museum. The orthography 
only has been modernized. 

Though Drayton never reprinted "The Harmony of the 
Church," it has considerable claims to our attention, says 
Mr. Dyce, as the earliest publication of bo celebrated a 
poet. 
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HARMONI E 
of the Church, 

contsuning 

The Spirituall Songes and 

^alp Aumiutf, of aoVI^ tntn, ^sttUritf «oV 
Prophetes : all, sweetly sounding, to the praise 
andgloiy of the highest. 

Now (newlie) reduced into sundrie kinds of 
Cnglttfl) i&ttUt: mttU to it uM or rinng 
for the solace and comfort of the godly. 
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TO THE GODLY AND VIRTUOUS LADY, THE 
LADY JAUE DEVEEEUX, OF MERIVALE.* 



Good Maditm,— Oft imagining with mj^elf how to manifeat my 
weU-meaning tmto your Ladyship, and in my love towards you 
most unwilUng to be found ungrateful, either in the behalf of 
my country, or the place of my birth : to the one your godly 
life being a precedent of perfect virtue ; to the other your 
hountifu] hospitality an esceeding relief. 

Then, good lady, myself, aa an admirer of your many virtues 
and a well-wieher unto your happy and desired estate, do here 
present the fruits of my labours unto your modest and discreet 
consideration ; hoping that yon will measure them, not by my 
abihty, but by their authority ; not aa poema of Poeta, but 
prayers of Prophets ; and vouchsafe to be their gracious Pa- 
troness against any graceless parasite ; and endeavour yourself, 
with this good Deborah, Hester, and Judith (whose Songs of 
Praise I here present to your Ladyship) to the advancing of 
God's glory and the beautifying of His Church. Thus com- 
mitting your Ladyship and all your actions to the protection of 
the Almighty, and my short translation to your courteous cen- 
sure, I humbly take my leave. London, this 10th of Feb. 1690: 

Your Ladyship's to command, in all dutiful services, 

Michael Dhayton. 

* Jane, Lady Devereni (not the Lady Jane Devareux, as Drayton 
writes it) waa the daughter of John Suudamore, of Holme Lacy, 
Herefordshire, Esq. She married Sir William Devoreux, nncle to 
Walter first Karl of Essex. She must have been advanced iu years 
when Drayton dedicated this hia lirat work to her. See Introduction. 




GekTLE Reader, my meaning is not witli the variety of 
rerae to feed any vain humour, neither to trouble thee with 
devicea of my own invention, as carrying an overweei 
of mine own wit; but here I present thee with these Ps 
or Songs of Praise, so exactly translated as the prose woi 
permit, or aenae would any way Buffer me i which (if thoa 
shalt be the same in heart as thou art in name, I mean a 
Christian) I doubt not but thou wilt take ae great delight in 
those aa in any poetical fiction : I apeak not of Mara 
god of wars, nor Venus the goddess of love, but of 
Lord of If osta That made heaven and earth : not of toys 
Mount Ida, but of Triumphs in Mount Sion ; not of vanit 
but of Verity : not of tales, but of Truths. 

Thus aubmitting myaelf unto thy clemency, and 
labours unto thy iudifierency, I wish thee as myaelf. 



i WIttL I 

!eniiH|^^H 
■salo^^^l 
woul^^^H 
' thou I 



Thine, 



3 his 



TEE SPmiTUAL SONGS AND HOLY HYMNS 
CONTAINED IN THIS BOOK, 

1. The most notable Song of Mosea, wbioli he mode a little befora 

his death. 

2. The Song oF the Israelites, for their deliverance ont of Bgypt. 

3. The most excellent Song of Salomon, containing eight ohap- 

terB. 

4. The Song of Anna. 

G. The Prayer of Jeremiah. 

6. The Song of Deborah and Barach. 

7. A Song of the Faithful, for the Meroisa of God. 

8. Another Song of the Faithfol. 
0. A Song of Thanks to God. 

10. Another Song of the Faithful. 



OTHER SONGS AND PRAYERS OUT OP THE 
BOOKS OF APOCRYPHA. 

11. The Prayer of Judith. 

12. The Song of Judith. 

13. A Prayer in Eccleeiasticns of the Author. 

14. The Prayer of Salomon. 

15. A Song of Jesua the son of Sirach. 
10. The Prayer of Heater. 
17. The Prayer of Mardocheua, 
13. A Prayer in the person of the FsithfuL 
19. A Prayer of Tobias. 



TBS RdRMONY OF THE CHURCH. 

ts it not Hs ^Vluch hath yon dearly bonght, 
Proportion'd yon, and made yon j oat of nou^t I 



Consider well the times and age« past. 
Afik thy forefathers, and they ahall thee tell, 
That when Jehovah did divide at last 
Th' inheritance that to the nations fell. 
And separating Adam's heirs. He gave 
The porti<)n His Israel should have. 



r 



His people be the portion of the Lord, 
Jacob the lot of His inheritance : 
In wilderness He hath thee not abhoir'd. 
But in wild deserts did thee still advance ; 
He taught thee still, and had a care of Uie^l 
And kept thee as the apple of Hia ^e. 



like as the eagle tricketh np her nest, 
Therein to lay her little birds full soft, 
And on her back doth suffer them to rest, 
And with her wings doth carry them aloil; ; 
Even so the Lord with care hath noutish'd thee, 
And thou hast had no other God but He. 



EAnd Great Jehovah giveth unto thee 
The fertil'at soil the earth did ever yield. 
That thou all pleasure might'st behold and set^ 
And taste the fruit of the most pleasant field ; 
Honey for thee out of the flint He brought, 
And oil out of the craggy rock He wrought. 
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With finest butter still He hath thee fed, 
With milk of shoep He hath thee cherished : 
With fat of lambs and rams in Bazan bred. 
With flcBh of goats He hath thee Dourish^d. 
With finest wheat He hath refresht thee still, 
And gave thee wine, thereof to drink thy fill. 
iz. 
But he that should be thankful then for this, 
Once waxing fat, began to spnrn and kick : 
Thou art ao cranok,* and such thy gcossaesa is, 
That now to lust thy provender doth prick, 
That He that made thee thoa remembrest not, 
And He that sav'd thee thou hast clean forgot, 

X. 

With idols they offend His gracious eyes. 
And by their sin provoke Him unto ire ; 
To devils they do offer sacrifice, 
Forsake their God, and other gods desire, 
Goda whose beginnings were but strange and new 
Whom yet their fathers never fear'd nor knew. 



He Which begat thee is clean out of mind. 
The God Which form'd thee thou dost not regard : 
The Lord to anger waa therewith inclin'd, 
His sons and daughters should Him so reward. 
And there He vow'd His cheerful Face to hide. 
To see their end, and what would them betide. 

• Cr»nok=vigOTons, heEilthy. 

' ' Ab cocko OQ his dunghill, crowing cranck. " 

fjpeaser, Eel. is, 
VOL. m Iti 
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XII. J 

For faithless they and froward are beoomOt- 1 
And with no God move Me to jealousy ; 
To anger they provoke Me all and some, 
And still oEfend Me with their vanity. 

And with no people I will move them thei 
And anger them with vain and foolish mra 

xm. 
For why, My wrath is kindled like the fire. 

And shall descend to the infernal lake ; 
The earth shall be consumM in Mine ire, 
My flames shall make the mighty mountaitiB q 
With many plagues I will them still annoy. 
And with Mine arrows I will them destroy. 

XIV. 
With hunger, heat, and with destructidn, 
I will them burn, consume, and ovtrtlirow; 
They shall he meat for beasts to feed upon, 
The ground invenom'd whereupon they go ; 
In field, in chamber, still My sword shall a 
Man, maid, and child, with him whose head feg 

XV. 

And I will scatter them both far and near, 
And henceforth make their memory to cease, 
Save that the furious enemy I fear, 
And that his pride should thereby more increase 
And they should say, and forth this rumonr ring 
That they, and not the Lord, have done this thing. 

XVI. 
They are a nation void of counsel quite, 
To understand there doth not one intend ; 
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But were they wise, in it they would delight, 
And would considBr of their latter end : 
Can one or two put thouaanda to the flight, 
Except the Lord do help them with His might T 
xva. 
For with our God their gods may not compare, 
Otir foes themselves wUl still the same confess; 
Their vines of Sodom and Gomorra are, 
Their grapes of gall, clusters of bitterness ; 
Their wine is like to dragons' poison sure, 
Or gall of asps that no man may endure, 
xvni. 
And have not I laid up in store this thing 1 
Amongst My treasures do I not it hide ? 
The recompence with vengeauce will I bring, 
And all in time their foot awry shall slide ; 
For their destruction, lo, is now at hand. 
And mischief here even at their heels doth stand ! 

XIX. 

For why ! the Lord doth judge the earth alone, 
And to His servants show Himself most kind ; 
When He shall see their power is past and gone. 
And none kept up in hold nor left behind, 
When men shall say, let us your gods behold, 
Where be they now whom ye so much e.ttoird ? 

XX. 

Which oft did eat the fatted sacrifice. 
And drank the wine of the drink-offering ? 
Unto your help now let us see them rise ; 
Lo, 1 am God, and there is no such thing ! 

I kill, give life, I wound, make whole again ; 

Out of My Haada eo man can ought retain. 
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XXI. 

I lift My Hands on high to heaven above. 

Immortal I, and only live for ever ; 

My glittering sword I sharp for My behove. 

In righteous judgment still I do persever ; 
I will send vengeance on Mine enemies, 
And many plagues on them which Me despise.^ 

XXII. 

Mine arrows then of blood shall have their fill. 
My sword shall eat the very flesh of men ; 
For such My saints as they do slay and kill. 
And for the captives they imprison then ; 
And when I once begin revenge to take, 
From plague and vengeance then I will not slake. 

XXIII. 

Ye nations all, honour His people then. 
He will revenge His servants' guiltless blood. 
And surely plague the vile and wicked men, 
Which stoutly have against Him ever stood ; 
He will show mercy still unto His land, 
And on His people brought forth by His Hand.' 



A Song of Moses and the Israelites for their Deliverance out of Egypt, 

The XV. Chap, of Exodus. 



I. 



I WILL sing praise unto the Lord for aye, 
Who hath triumphed gloriously alone ; 
The horse and rider He hath overthrown, 
And swallowed up even in the raging sea. 
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II. 

He is my strength, He is my song of praise, 
He is the God of my salvati6n ; 
A temple will I build to Him alone, 
I will exalt my fathers' God alway. 

III. 

The Lord Jehovah is a Man of War ; 
Pharaoh, his chariots, and his mighty host, 
Were by His Hand, in the wild waters lost, 
His captains drowned in Eed Sea so far. 

IV. 

Into the bottom there they sank like stones, ' 

The mighty depths our enemies devour : 

Thy own Right Hand is glorious in Thy power. 

Thy own Eight Hand hath bruised all their bones. 

V. 

And in Thy glory Thou subverted hast 

The rebels rising to resist Thy power ; 

Thou sent'st Thy wrath which shall them all devour 

Even as the fire doth the stubble waste. 

VI. 

And with a blast out of Thy nostrills* 
The flowing flood stood still as any stone ; 

« 

The waters were congealed all in one, 
And firm and sure as any rocks or hills. 

* Nostrills mnst be prononnced as a trisylla&^, a not uncomxnoa 
pronunciation in old writers. So fire above is Her, 
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T^ AirioBi foe ■» Tainlf Taantetli stiD, 
And Toweth to paraae with endless toQ. 
And not rebun till he bare got the qrafl ; 
With fire and Hword the; wiO destroj- and kilL 

Tin. 
Thoa sent'tit the wind which OTerwhelm'd them aU 
The EOrging seas c&me sousitig in again ; 
Aa in the water, so with might and main, 
like lead, unto the bottom down they EalL 



O Mighty Lord, who may with Thee compare T 
Amongst the gods I find none hke to Thee-, 
Whose glory's in holiness. Whose fears in praises b^ 
Whose chief delights m working woudeis are. 



4 



Thon Btretcbest out Thy Eight and Holy Arm, 

And presently the earth did tbem devour ; 
And Thou wilt bring us by Thy mighty power. 
As Thou ha^t promis'd, without further harni. 

XT. 

And for Thy people, Lord, Thou sbalt provide 
A place and seat of quietness and rest : 
The nations all with fear shall be oppreat. 
And Paleatina quake for all her pride. 



The dukes of Edom shall hang down the head. 
The Moabites shall tremble then for fear, 
The Canaanites in presence shall appear, 
Like unto men whose fainting hearts were dead. 
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xin. 
And fear and dread shall fall on them, alas ! 
Because Tbou helpest ivith Thy Mighty Hand ; 
So still as stones amazed they shall stand, 
O Mighty Lord, while Thine elect do pass I 

XfV. 

And Thou shalt bring Thy chosen and elect 

Unto the mount of Thine inheritance, 

A place prepar'd Thy people to advance ; 

A sanctuary there Thou ehalt erect, 

Which Thou, Lord, eatablish'd hast therefore, 

And there Thy Name shall reign for evermore ! 



The mtut exedltnt Song, lehlcli, was 'Salomon's, lo/ierfin u dKlareil tht 
true and unfeisaed love Utmtea CkrUt aad Hu Church, amlaiaiag 

CHAP, L 

Lbt Him embrace His dear with many a. friendly kiss, 
For why, Thy love than any wine to me more pleasant is; 
In smell Thou vt most like sweet odours unto me. 
Thy Name like precioiis ointment is, eo sweet as sweetmay 

be; 
Therefore the virgins all of Thee enamoured are, s 

Entice me on to follow Thee, — lo, we ourselves prepare ! 
The King hatb brought me into chamber richly dight ; 
He ia my joy, His love is sweet, the good in Him delight. 
Ye daughters of Jerusalem, although that brown I be, 
Than arras rich or cedar's fruits I seemlier am to see : i* 
Disdain me not, although I be not passing fair, 
For why, the glowing sunny rays discoloured have my laire;* 
* Leer = skin, complexion. 
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My mother'p darlings dear, with envy Bwelling so, 

Have me conatrain'd to keep their vine, thns I mine own 

forgo. 
Tell me, my Sweet and Dear, wLere Thou Thy flock dost 
feed, u 

Or where Thy little lamblings rest about midday indeed, 
Else shall I walk about, all wandring like a atray. 
And seek Thee, after other flocks, through many an un- 
known way. 
If that my paths, paragon, be so unknowen to Thee, 
Go feed Thy flock amongst the tents where none but ahep- 
herds be. M 

My True and Loyal Love, I may Thee well compare 
To famous Pharaoh's horses jgreat, which in hie chariots 

are : 
Thy cheeks bedeck'd with precious stone, most lovely to be- 
hold; 
Abont Thy neck likewise do hang great massy chains of 

gold. 
Fine costly borders, for my Love, of gold we will prepare, u 
With silver studs accordingly, of work surpassing rare. 
Whiles He at table sat, peifumes then did I make 
Of spikenard sweet and delicate, all for my True Love's sake. 
My Love, more sweet than myrrh, between nij breasts dcth 

lie, 
Or camphere that doth spring and grow in vine* of Engady.w 
How fair art thou. My love, My dove. My darling dear I 
Thine eyes most like unto the doves in sight to Me appear : 
0, bow exceeding fair and seemly to be seen ! 
The bed where we together lie is hung with pleasant green; 
The beams our house uphold, they all of cedar be ; u 

The reaching rafters of the same of fir, that stately tree. 

• riiie = vineyard. 



THE HARMONY OF THE CHURCH. 



THE SECOND CHAPTER. 

I AM the fragrant flower of brave vermilion hue, 

And lUy in the valley low ysprong up fresh and new. 

Aa lily flower excells the thorn or little chyer* of grass, 

So far My love the virgins all in beauty doth surpass. 

Or as the barren crooked stock unto the straightest tree, $ 

Ko more the sons unto my Love may ought compared be. 

To rest by His awe^t side, to me a heavenly bliss ; 

The fruit that springeth from my Love exceeding pleasant 

To cellar He me brings of wine abonndant store : 
His love displayed over me, how can I wish for more ? le 
Fill forth your flagons, then, whereof the fnme may fly ; 
Bring forth your cates to comfort me, — ah me, for love I 

die! 
His left hand clippingt close about my neck doth hold, 
His right doth sweiStly me imbrace, and eke my corps en- 
fold. 
I charge you by the roes and hinds, ye Jewish daughters 
all, 16 

Not once to stir nor wake My love, until she please to call 
But stay, methinks, this is mine own Love's voice I hear : 
Lo, how He skips from hill to hill ! lo, yon He doth appear! 
My Love is like a roe that frisketh in the wood. 
Or like the strong and stately hart in prime and lusty 
blood : so 

He closely shrouds Himself behind our wall, I see. 
And through the gate He doth disclose and show Himself to 



■ Chyer. The word is nnknown to me. Mr. Djce 
Mr. Collier says dajve or tJiiir, i.e. blade, 
t Clippiag — embracing. 



250 



THE IIAUMONY OF THE CnURCH. 



And, calling then, He saith, Come to thine own. My dear,' 
For, 1q, the clouds are past and gone, the akies are crjeul 

The flowers in the field so fair and freshly spring ; as 

The birds do chant with merry glee, the turtle now doth 

fiing; 
The fig-trees bear such store that boughs with weight are 

bent, 
The vines with blosaoniB do abound, which yield a sweet 

accent !• ■ 
Come to thiue own, My dear. My darling and My dove; 
Leave tiiou the place of thine abode, come to thine ■ own 

true love. so 

Let me behold Thy Face, most pleasant to the sight. 
And hear my best beloved's Voice that most doth me 

delight. 
Destroy the subtle fox that doth the grapes devour. 
For, lo,behold,the time is come, the vines do bud and flower! 
My Love to me is true, and I likewise His own, 3& 

Which in the lilies takes repast, Himself even all alone 
Until the day doth spring, or shadows fade away. 
Be as a roe, or like the harts which on the mountains 



THE THIKD 



1 



By night within my bed I roamed here and ther 
But all in vain, 1 could not find my Love and friendly Fere.+ 
Then straightways up I rose, and searching every street 
Throughout the city far and near; but Him I could not 
meet. 

• Acctni. Mr. Payne Collier aajB that parhapa this is tha otdf 
inatanoe in our languago wbero iicceiil ia ussil tor aceitt, 
t ^'ere = companion. 
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The watchmen found me though, to whom I then can say, s 
Have ye not seen mine own true Iioye of late come this a 

wayl 
Then passing them, I found my Love I long had sought, 
And to my mother's chamber then my Darling^ have I 

brought. 
I charge you by the roes and hinds, this vow to Me you 

Ye Jewish daughters, not to call My love till she do wake.io 
Who's that which doth from wilderness in mighty smoke j 

appear, 
Like the perfumes of odours sweet, which merchamta hold so 

About the bed of Salomon, behold, there is a band 
Of threescore valiant Israelites which all in armour stand ; 
All expert men of war, with sword still ready prest,* is 
Lest foes in night time should approach, when men suspect 

them least. 
King Salomon hath made of Liban tree so sure 
A palace brave, whose pillars strong are all of silver pure : 
The pavement beaten gold, the hangings purple grain, 
The daughters of Jerusalem with joy to entertain. i 

Ye Sion daughters, see where Salomon is set 
In royal throne, and on his head the princely coronet, 
Wherewith his mother first adorn'd him (as they say), 
Wliea he in marriage linkiid was, even on his wedding daj 



THR FODRTH CHAFFEE. 



Behold, thou art ail fair. My love, My heart's delight ; 
Thine eyes bo lovely like the doves appear to Me in sight; 
* PrRst = reail)', ptepired. 
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Thy hair surpassing fiiir, and seeniiy to the eye, 
Like to a goodly hvvl of goat3 on Gileail-mountain high ; 
Thy teeth like now-waali'd eheep, returning from the 
flood, i 

Whereas not one is barren found, but beareth twins so good ; 
Thy lips lilte scarlet thread, thy talk doth breed delight ; 
Thy temples Hke pomegranate fair doth shew to Me in eight; 
Thy neck like David's Tower, which for defence doth stand. 
Wherein the shields and targets be of men of mightyhand ; lo 
Thy breasts like twinned roes in prime and youthful age. 
Which feed among the lilies sweet, their hunger to assuage. 
Until the day do spring, and night be baiiish'd hence, 
I will ascend into the mount of myrrh and frankincense. 
Thou art aU fair. My love, most seemly eke to see ; ii 

From head to foot, from top to toe, there is no spot in thee. 
Come down from Libanon, from Libanon above. 
And frojn Amanah's mountain high come to thine own tnie 

Love; 
From Shener's stately top, from Hermon hill so high, 
From lions' dens, and from the cliffs where lurking leopards 
lie. n 

My spouse and sister dear, thy love hath wounded Me ; 
Thy lovely eye and seemly neck hath made Me yield to thee: 
Thy love far better is than any wine to Me, 
Tliy odours sweet doth far surpass the smell where spices be . 
Thy lips like honeycomb, under thy tongue doth He a 

The honey sweet ; thy garments smell like Libanon on high: 
My spouse a garden is, fast under lock and key. 
Or like a fountain closely kept, where sealed is thu way. 
Like to a pleasant plot I may thee well compare, 
Where camphere, spikenard, dainty fruits, with sweet pome- 
granates are, so 
Even spikenard, saffron, calamus, and cinnamon do grow, 
With incense, myrrhj and alo6s, with many spices more. 
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fountain passing pure, well of Ufa most dear, 
spring of lofty Libanon, of water cryatal clear T 
Yb north and southern winds, upon my garden blow, » 
That the sweet spice that is therein on every side may flow j 
Unto His garden place nty Love for His repast 
Shall walk, and of the fruits therein shall take a pleasant 
taste. 



THE FIFTH CHAPTER. 

Within My garden plot, lo, I am present now I 

1 gatheri^d have the myrrh and spice that in abonndaace 

grow; 
With honey, milk, and wine I have refresh'd Me here : 
Eat, drink, My friends, be merry there with hearty friendly 

Although in slumbering sleep it seems to you I lay, t> 

Yet hear I my Beloved kuock, methinks I hear Him say, 
Open to Me the gate, My love. My heart's delight, 
For, lo. My locks are all bedeweiJ with drizzling drops of 

night ! 
My garments are put off, then may I not do so,: 
Shall I defile My feet I wash'd so white as any snow? lo 
Then fast even by the door to me He shoVd His hand ; 
My heart was then enamoured when as I saw Him stand. 
Then straightways up I rose to ope the door with speed : 
My hands and fingers dropped myrrh upon the bar indeed. 
Then opened I the door unto my Love at last ; is 

But all in vain, for why, before my Love was gone and past, 
There sought I for my love, then couid I cry and call ; 
But Him I could not find, nor He nould* answer me at alL 

• ifauld Be would, wnulj not. 
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The watchman found me then, as thus I walk'd astray ; 
They wounded me, and from my head my veil they took 

away. 
Ye daughters of Jerusalem, if ye my Love do see. 
Tell Him that I am sick for love, yea, t«D Him this from 
Thou peerless gem of price, I pray thee to ua tell 
WTiat is thy Love, what may He be that doth so fer excell ' 
In my Beloved's Face the rose and Uly strive ; is 

Among ten thousand men not one is found so fair alive : 
His head like finest gold, with secret sweet perfume; 
His curled locks hang all aa black as any raven's plume ; 
His eyes be like to doves on rivers' banks below, 
Ywash'd with milk, whose colours are most gallant to the 

show; so 

His cheeks like to a plot where spice and flowers grow ; 
His lips like to the lily white, from whence pure myrrh dot! 

flow; 
His hands Uke rings of gold with costly chrisalet ; • 
His belly like the ivory white, with seemly sapphires set 
His legs like pillars strong of marble set in gold ; 
His countenance like Libanon, or cedars to behold ; 
His mouth it is as sweet, yea, sweet as sweet may be : 
This is my Love ; ye virgins, lo, even such an one is He ! 
Thou fairest of us all, whither is thy Lover gone 1 
Tell US, and we will go with thee ; thou shalt not go alone. 



THE SIXTH CHAPTER. 

Down to His garden place mine own true Love is gone, 
Among the spice and lilies sweet to walk Himself alone- 
True am 1 to my Love ; and He my loving make,+ 
Which in the lilies makes abode, and doth His pleasure take. 1 

• ChrlmUt = ohryaolite. t Maie = nute, 



>ook 
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With Tirzah or Jerusalem thy iDeauty may he weigh'd, 5 
In ahow like to an army great, whose ensigDs are display'd. 
0, turn away thine eyes ! for they have wounded Me : 
Thy haira are like a herd of goats on Gilead-mount that be ; 
Thy teeth like new-waah'd sheep returning from the flood, 
Whereas not one is barren found, but beareth twins a, 



The temples of thy head, within thy locks, to show, 
Are like to the pomegranate fruit that in the orchards grow. 
Of concubines four score there are, of queens twice treble ten. 
Of virgins for the multitude not to be number'd then ; 
But yet My dove alone and undefiled fere, j 5 

Her mother's only daughter is, to her exceeding dear. 
The virgins saw My love, and they have lik'd her well, 
The queens, and eke the concubines, they say she doth exoell. 
Who's she I do behold, so like the mornuig clear. 
Or like the moon wLen towards the full in pride she doth 
appear 1 su 

Bright as the radiant rays that from the sun descend, 
Or like an army terrible when ensigns they extend ? 
Unto the nuts down will I go and fruitful valleys low, 
To see if that the vine do bud and the pomegranates grow. 
Myself I know not I, ne nothing knew I then ; n, 

Let me be like a chariot, even of thy noble men. 
Eetum again, 0, make return, thou Sbulamite so dear ; 
Let us enjoy thy company ; I pray thee sojoui'n here. 
What see you in the Slmlamite ? in her what may you see, 
But like a troop of warlike men that in the armies be ) 10 



THE SEVENTH CHAPTER. 



How stately are thy steps with brave and lofty pace, 
Thou dainty princess J darling dear, with comely gallant grace 1 
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The joinU of thy fair thighs, the which so straight do stand, 
Are like to curious jewels wrought by cunning workmaa'a 

hand ; 
Thy navel like a gohlet is, which still with wine doth flow ; & 
Tliy belly like an heap of wheat, about which lilies grow ; 
Thy breasts I may compare like to two httle roes, 
Which follow on their mother's steps, when forth to feed 

she goes ; 
Thy neck like to a tower of costly if cry fram'd ; 
Thine eyes like Heshbon waters clear, by that Bathrabln 

nam'd ; 
Thy nose like Lihanou tower, most seemly to the eye, 
AVbicb towards Damascus cilyfair, that stately town dotliB 
Thy head like scarlet red, thy hair of purple hue : 
Tlie kiug in thee doth take dehght as in his lady true. 
How fair art thou, My love, and seemly to the sight ! 
The pleasures that abound in thee, they are My chief deligbtS 
Thy stature like the palm, the tall and straightest tree; 
Thy breasts, the which do thee adorn, most like to clusters b 
Upon the pleasant pahn, I said, I will take hold, 
Aud rest upon her pleasant boughs, I said, I will be hold : 
Thy breasts are like a bunch of grapes on the most fruitft 

Thy nose in smell like to the fruit of all most pure and fine} ' 
The roof of thy sweet mouth like purest wine doth taste, 
Which makes the very aged laugh, forgetting sorrows pas 
I am unto my Love a faithful friendly fere. 
And He ia hkewise unto me most tender and most dear. 
Go we into the field, to sport us in the plain. 
And in the pleasant villages, my Love, let us remain : 
Then early will we rise, and see if that the vine do flonri8h#J 
And if the earth accordingly do the pomegranates nourish. ■ 
I feel the mandrakes smeU, within our gates that b 
The sweetest things both new and old, my Love, I kept fed 
Thee. 
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THE EIGHTH CHAPTER. 

TtEat Thou wert my brother bom, that suck'd my mother's 
breast I 

Then sweetly would I kiss Thy lips, and by Thee take my 
rest. 

Unto my mother's closet sure mine own Love will I bring, 

And be obedient unto Him in every kind of thing : 

There will I give to Thee, my Love, the dainty spiced 
wine, 1 

And pleasant liquor that distils from the pomegranate 
fine. 

With His let% hand He shall support, and eke my head up- 
rear. 

And with the right most lovingly He shall embrace His 
dear. 

Ye daughters of Jerusalem, do not My love dis-ease,* 

But suffer her to take her rest so long as she shall 

Who's that which from the wilderness yon cometh from 

above, 
And in this sort familiarly doth lean upon her Love 1 
Under a pleasant apple tree, from whence hke fruit doth 

spring, 
Thy mother first conceived thee, even forth which did thco 

Ijet it be like a privy seal within thy secret heart, is 

Or like a signet on thy hand thy secrets to impart ; 

For jealousy is like the grave, and love more strong than 

From whose hot brands there doth proceed a flaming fiery 
breath : 

■ Dii-case - disturb. 
VOL. m. 17 
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TIio floods cannot allay Iiis lieat, nor water qnench hia flsBi^ \ 
Neitber tlie greatest treasure caii couaterrail the aame. 
Our little sister hath no brcaats : what shall we do or s^i 
When we shall give her to her Sponse upaa her wed ~'~~ 

day J 
If thai Bhe be a wall, on that foundation snre 
A princely palace will we build of silver passing pur« ; 
And if she he a door, she shall inclosed be » 

With brave and goodly squared boards of the fine cedu 

tree. 
I am a mighty wall, my breasts lihe towers high ; 
Then am I passing beautiful in my Beloved's eye. 
King Salomun a vineyard had in fair Baalhamon field ; 
Each one in silver yearly doth a thousand pieces yield : tl 
But yet My vineyard, Salomon, thy vine doth far excel 
For fruit and goodness of the same, thou know'et it veiy 

well: 
A thousand silver pieces are even yearly due to Me, 
Two thousand likewise unto them the which her keepers ba 
Thou that in the garden dwell'st, leam me Thy voice to 

know, u 

Tliat I may listen to the same, as Thy companione do 1 
ny my Beloved, hence away, and be Thou like the roe 
Or as the hart on mountain tops, whereon sweet spices grow. 



Thi Song of Annah for Iht Iriiigintj forlh of Samuel her atm. 
The Second Cliap. of the Firat Book of Samaal. 

My heart doth in the Lord rejoice, that living Iiof^ 

Might, 
Which doth His servant's horn exalt in all His people's ajaj 
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I will rejoice in their despite which erst have me abhoir'd, 
Because that my salvation dependetb on the Lord. 
Kune is so holy as the Lord; besides Thee none there are; s 
With our God there ia no god that may himself compare. 
See that no more preaumptuoualy ye neither boast nor 

Nor yet unseemly speak such things, so proud and arrogant; 
For why, the counsel of the Lord in depth cannot be sought, 
Our enterprises and our acta by Hini to pass are brought, lo 
The bow is broke, the mighty ones subverted are at length. 
And they which weak and feehle were increased are in 

strength. 
They that were fuU and had great store, with labour buy 

their bread, 
And they which hungry were and poor, with plenty now 

are fed ; 
So that the womb which barren was hath many children 

borne, \i 

And she which store of children had is left now all forlorn. 
The Lord doth kill and make alive, His judgments all are just ; 
He throweth down into the grave, and raiseth from the 

The Lord doth make both rich and poor; Ha all our 

thoughts doth try ; 
He bringeth low, and eke ag^n exalteth up on high. 30 
He raiseth up the simple soul, whom men pursu'd with hate. 
To sit amongst the mighty ones in chair of princely state ; 
For why, the pillars of the earth He placed with His hand, 
Whose mighty strength doth still support the weight of all 

the land. 
He will preserve His saints ; likewise the wicked men at 

length as 

He will confound ; let no man seem to glory in his strength. 
17— y 
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The enemiea of Ood, the Lord, shall he destroyed all ; 
From heaven He shall thunder send, that on their heads 

ahall fall. 
The mighty Lord ahall judge the world, and give Hia powi 

alone 
Unto the king, and shall exalt His own anointed one. 



\ 



The Song of Jonah in the whale's Mhj. 
In the Bticunil Chap, of Jouah. 
In grief and anguish of my heart, my voice I did extend 
tTnto the Lord, aud He thereto a wOling ear did lend ; 
Even from the deep and darkest pit and the infernal la 
To me He hath bow'd down His ear, for His great mercy'sJ 

sake. 
For Thou into the midafc of surging seas bo deep 
Hast cast me forth, whose bottom is ao low and wondroiu 



Whoae mighty wallowing waves, which from the flooda do 

flow. 
Have with their power up-swallow6d me, and overwhelm'd 

me tho. 
Then said I, lo, I am exil'd from presence of Thy Face 1 
Yet will I once again behold Thy house and dwelling 

place r in 

The waters have encompaas'd me, the floods enclos'd me 

round, 
The weeds have aore encumbered me, which in the aeaa 

abound : 
Unto the valleys down I went, beneath the hilU which 

stand ; 
The earth hath there environ'd me_ with force of all the 

land ! 
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Yet hast Thou still presetFed ma from all tiiesa dangers 

here, is 

And brought my life out of the pit, Lord, my God bo 

My Bonl consuming thus with care, I prayed unto the Ijord, 
And He froni out His holy place heard me with one accord. 
Who to vaiu Ipng vanities doth wholly him betake, 
Doth err, also God's mercy he doth utterly forsake : so 
But I will offer unto Him the sacrifice of praise. 
And pay my vows, ascribing thanks unto the Lord always. 



Thf Prai/fr of Jeremiah, bKinailing the Captinily of Oie People. 
In tliB Fifth Chap, of Mb Lomentatioiis. 

Call unto mind, mighty Lord, the wrongs we daily take ! 
Consider and behold the same, for Thy great mercy's sake, 
Our lands and our Inlieritatice mere strangers do possess. 
The aliena in our houses dwell, and we without redress. 
We now, alas, are fatherless 1 and stiil pursu'd with hate ; t 
Our mourning mothers now remain in woeful widows' state. 
We buy the water which we drink, such is our grievous 

want, 
Likewise the wood even for our use that we ourselves did 

plant. 

Our necka are subject to the yoke of persecution's thrall. 
We wearied out with cruel toil, and find no rest at all. la 
Aforetime we in Egypt-land and in Assyria served, 
For food our hunger to sustain, lest that we should have 

starved. 

Our fathers, which are dead and gone, have sinned won- 
drous sore, 

And we now acourg'd for their ofi'ence, ah, woe are we 
therefore ! 
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Those servile Blares Tliicli bondmen be, of them in fear Tt» 
stand, IS 

Yet no man dotli deliver ob (rom crael caidves' hand. 
Our livings we are forc'd to get in perils of our lives. 
The dry and barren wilderness thereto by danger drives. 
Our skins be scorch'd, as though they had been in an oven 

dried, 
"With famine and the penury which here we do abide. 
Our wives and maids deflowered are by violence and force^ 
On Sion and in Juda-land, sons pity or remorse. 
Our kings by cruel enemies with cords are hangM np. 
Our gravest sage and ancient men have tasted of that 
Our yonng men they have put to sword, not one at all 

spare. 
Our little boys upon the tree sans pity hangSd are. 
Our eiders sitting in the gates can now no more be fonnd. 
Our youth leave off to take delight in music's sacred sound. 
The joy and comfort of onr heart away is fled and gone, 
Our solace is with sorrow mix'd, our mirth is turn'd to 



1 



Our glory now is laid full low, and buried in the ground. 
Our sins full eore do burden us, whose greatness doth abound. 
holy blessed Sion-hill, my heart is woe for thee ! 
Mine eyes pour forth a flood of tears this dismal day to B 
Which art destroy'd, and now liest waste from sacred i 

and trade ; 
Thy holy place is now a den of filthy foxes made. 
But Thou, the everliving Lord, Which dost remain for a 
Whose seat above the firmament full sure and still do| 

Wherefore dost Thou forsake Thine own! shall we f 

gotten he ? 
Turn US, good Lord, and so we shall be tumi.'d unto Thee ; \ 
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Lord, call us home from our exile to pkce of our abode 
Thou long enough bast punlah'd ua ; Lord, now spare 
Thy rod I 



The Song of DtbaraK iwd Barai. 
The Fifth Chap, of Judges. 

Praise ye the Lord, the Which revenge on Israel's wrongs 

doth take, 
Likewise for those which offered up themselves for IsriLel'Ei 

sake. 
Hear this, ye kings, ye princes all, give ear with one accord ; 
I will give thanks, yea, sing the_ praise of Israel's living 

Lord. 
When Thou departedst, Lord, from Seir, and out of Edom- 
field, fi 

The earth gan quake, the heavens riun, the clouds their 

water yield : 
The mountains high before the Lord have melted every del,* 
As Synay did in presence of the Lord of Israel. 
In time of Sangar, Anath's son, and in old Jael's days, 
The paths were all unoccupied, men sought forth unknown 
ways : in 

The towns and cities there lay waste, and to decay they fell, 
Till Deborah a matron grave became in Israel. 
They chose them gods; then garboilst did within their 

gates abound ; 
A spear or shield in Israel there was not to be found. 
In those which govern Israel my heart doch take delight, is 
And in the valiant people there : O, praise the Lord of 
Might! 

• Del =^ deal, part. + OarboiU = tumulta, tronblesi 
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Speak, ye that on white asses ride, and that b^ Middea* 

dwell, 
And ye that daily tread the ways, Eee forth your minds yon 

tell. 
The clattering noiac of archers shot, when as the arrowB 

flew, 
Appeased was amongst the sort which water daily drew. 20 
The righteousneaa of God the Lord aball be declared there. 
And likewise Israel's righteousness, which worship Him in 

fear. 
The people with rejoicing hearts then aU with one consent, 
I mean the Lord's inheritance, unto the gates they went. 
Deborah, up, arise, and sing a sweet and worthy song : 
Barak, lead them as captives forth which unto thee belonn 
For they which at this day remain do rule like lords alonefl 
The Lord over the mighty ones gives me dominion. 
The roots of Ephraim arose gainst Amalek to iight. 
And BO likewise did Benjamin with all their power 1 

might. 
From Machir came a company which chiefest sway did 

bear, 
From Zebalon, which cunning clerks and famous i 

The kings which came of Issachar were with Deborah thoyi 
Yea, Issachar and Barak both attend on her also. 
He was dismounted in the vale ; for the divisions' sake 
Of Eeuben, the people there great lamentation make, 
Gilead by Jordan made abode, and Dan on shipboard lay, 
And Asher in the desert, he upon the shore doth stay. 

" Mitlden. Where Brayton got tha idea that this ia a proper naio^ 
I cumot imagine. The word in the arigiual, which oar tFanalatora 
have rendered ''ivdgment," is aupposed to mean "silken Irappingi " 
or " carpi-ls." Ilioagli thia may be controverted, in no vbT""" *i— * — 
I am aware of ia the rendering Midden = a proper name. 
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They of Zehulon and Nepthali, like worthy valiant wights, 
Before their foes, even in the field, advanc'd themselves in 

Ughts. M 

The kings themaelvea in person fought, the kings of Canaan, 
In Tanaoh-plain whereas the stream of swift Megiddo ran. 
No pay, no hire, no coin at ail, not one did aeem to take ; 
They served not for greedy gain nor filthy lucre sake. 
The heavens high and heavenly powers these things to pasa 

have brought ; a 

The stars against proud Sisera even in their course have 

fought. 
The stream of Kiahon's ancient brook hath overwhelm'd 

them there : 
My soul, sith thou hast done thy part, bo now of hearty 

cheer. 
The hardened hoofs of barbed horse were oU in pieces broke 
By force of mighty men, which met with many a sturdy 

The angel hath pronounc'd a eurse, which shall on Meroz 

fall, 
And those that do inhabit there a curse light on them all; 
Because they put not forth their hands to help the Living 

Lord 
Against the proud and mighty ones which have His truth 

abhorr'd, 
Jael the Kenite, Keber's wife, most happy shall he blest ht, 
Above all other women there which in the tents do rest. 
He asked water fur to driuk ; she gave sweet milk to him, 
Yea, butter in a lordly dish which was full trick and trim. 
Her left hand to the nail she put, ber right the hammer 

wrought, 
Wherewith presumptuous Sisera unto his death she 

brought; CO 
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Wben an»^ the tea^lM of Ui fcead Aa Bd^ tin t 

Re homiA Uun nnlo the earth, and at ber feet c^ &■; 
And where he fen, then etOI he b? bcnsT'd of ssna dl 
Tlie mother then of Sisen, in wudovwfacve Am 1^, m 
Doth marrel mach that this ho- Mm doth Buke aa loag S 

■tay : 
Her ladies then, they hearing that, nuke answrr bj and tj; 
Yea, to her speeches past before her self doth this rqfy, — 
Bath he oot gotten mighty epoiJs, and now dirisiaB ■ 
Each one a damsel hath or twain which he as c 



Sisera of costly colourt'd robes, full rich with needle w 

Hath got a prey, which onto him as chiefest spoils aie 

brought. 

So let Thine enemies, Lord, sustain and enffer blame ; 

And let Thy chosen blessed ones, that love and fear Thy 
Name, 

Be like the sun when in the morn his glory doth in- 
crease, w 

Or like the land which many a year hath been h 



Anol/UT So'og of tite FaWi/al for IM Merciee of Ood. 
In the ziL Chap, of the Prophecy of Isaiah. < 

O LIVING Lord, I still will laud Thy Name ! 

For though Thou wert ofl'ended once with me, 
Thy heavy wrath is turn'd from me again, 

And graciously Thou now dost comfort me, ' 



2BE EARMONY OF THE CHURCH. 



Behold, the Lord is my salvatiiin ; 

I trust in Him, and fear not any power : 
He is my song, the strength I lean upon ; 

The Lord God ia my loving Saviour. 



Therefore with joy out of the well of life 
Draw forth sweet water which it doth afford, 

And in the day of trouble and of strife 
Call on the Name of God, the Living Lord : 



Extol His works and wonders to the sun, 
Unto all people let His praise be shown, 

Itecord in song the marvels He hath done. 
And let Hia glory through the world be blown; 

V. 

Cry out aloud and shout on Sion-hill ; 

I give thee charge that this proclaimfel be, — ■ 
The Great and Mighty King of Israel 

Now only dwelleth in the midst of thee. 



A Song of the Failh/ul. 
In tha Third CSiap. of the Prophecy of Habakknk. 
I. 
Lord at Thy voice my heart for fear hath trembled : 
Unto the world, Lord, let Tliy works be shown ; 
In these our days now let Thy power be known, 
And yet in wrath let mercy be remembeied. 
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From Teman, lo, our God you may behold, 
The Holy One from Paran-mount ao high ! 
His glory hath cleaa covered the sky, 
And in the earth His praises be inroU'd. 

Ul. 
His Bhining was more clearer than the light ; 
And from His hands a fulneBS did proceed, 
Which did contain His wrath and power indeed ; 
Consuming plagues and fire were in His sight. 

IV. 

He stood aloft and compassed the land, 

And of the nations doth defiiaion make ; 

The mountains rent, the hills for fear did quake : 

His unknown paths no man may understand. 



The Morians' tents, even for their wickedness, 
I might behold — the land of Midjan 
Amaz'd and trembling, lUce unto a man 
Forsaken (joite and left in great distress. 

VI. 

What, did the rivers move the Lord to ire t 
Or did the floods His majesty displease ) 
Or was the Lord offended with the seas, 
That Thou earnest forth in chariot hot as fire I 

vn. 
Thy force and power Thou freely didst relate j 
Unto the tribes Thy oath doth surely stand ; 
And by Thy strength Thou didst divide the land, 
And from the earth the rivers separate. 
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VIII. 
The mouDtaiiiB saw, and trembled* for fear ; 
The stardy stream with speed forth paased by ; 
The mighty depths shout out a hideous cry, 
And then aloft their waves they did uprear. 

IX. 

The aun and moon amid their course stood still; 
Thy apeara and arrows forth with shining went ; 
Thou spoilest the land, being to anger bent, 
And in displeasure Thou didst slay and kill. 

X. 
Thou wenteat forth for Thine own chosen'a aate, 
For the safeguard of Thine Anointed one : 
The house of wicked men ia overthrown. 
And their foundations now go all to wrack. 

XL 
Their towns Thou strikeat by Thy- mighty power. 
With their own weapons made for their defence. 
Who like a whirl- wind came with the pretence, 
The poor and simple man quite to devour. 

XII, 

Thou madest Thy horse on seaa to gallop faafc, 
Upon the waves Thou ridest here and there : 
My intrala trembled then for verj- fear, 
And at Thy voice my Hps shook at the last. 

xin. 

Grief pierc'd my bones, and fear did me annoy. 
In time of trouble where I might find rest ; 
For to revenge when once the Lord is prest,t 
With plagues He will the people quite destroy. 

• TranU^ must bo pronounoed as n trUyUabla, t Prut = ready. 





TUE HARMONY OF THE CBUMCE. 



The fig-tree now no more shall sprout nor flourish. 
The pleaaant vine do more with gr&pea abound. 
No pleauure in the city shall ,be found, 
The field no more her fruit shall feed nor nourish. 

XV. 

The sheep ehall now be taken from the fold, 
In Btall of bullocks there shall^be no choice ; 
Yet in the Lord, my Saviour, I rejoice, 
My hope in God yet will I surely hold. 

XVI. 

God is my strength, the Lord my only stay ; 
My feet for swiftness it is He will ma.ke 
Like to the hinds who none in course can take ; 
Upon high places He will make me way. 



A Song of TJianks la Ood, in Chiil lit ahomtlli HimJielf Jiulgr of t 

vjorld in puninliing the vrUitd and mainlaiiiing the Qodly, 

In tlie zxv. Chap, of the Prophecy of IsaiAb . 



Lord, my God, with praise I will persevere, 
Thy blessed Name in song I will record, 
For the great wonders Thou hast done, O Lord ! 
Thy truth and counsels have been certain ever. 

u. 
A mighty city Thou makest ruinate. 
The strongest towns Thou bringest to decay, 
A place where strangers usually do stay. 
And shall not be reduc'd* to former state, 
* AuIuc'i^i^brDught ba^. 
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The proudest people tberefore stoop to Thea, 
The strongest cities have Thee still iu fear : 
Thoa streogthencst the poor man in despair, 
And helpast the needy in neceasity. 

IV, 
Thou art a sure refuge against a shower, 
A shadow which doth from the heat defend ; 
The raging blasts the mighty forth doth send. 
Is like a storm 'which shakes the stateliest tower. 



Thou shalt abate the foreign stranger's pride, 
Like as the heat doth dry the moisteat place ; 
The glory of the proud Thou shalt deface, 
Like as the clouds the sunny beams do hide. 

VI. 

The Lord of Hosts shall in this mount provide. 
And to His people here shall make a feast 
Of fatted things and dainties of the best, 
Of marrow and wines finely purified. 



And in this mountain by His mighty Hand 
That same dark clouJ the Lord will clean destroy. 
Even with the veil which doth His folk annoy ; 
And death no more before His Face shall stand. 



' The Lord will wipe out of His chosen's eyea 
The tears which do their faces so distain j 
And their rebuke shall now no more remain ; 
Thus saith ths Lord, these be His promises. 
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L 



Ami mnn liull »j then, la this nine is Ha^ 
Tfcw « oar Gud an Wliina we diil Utend, 
Th» B difl Lord tfaat will as still defcxul I 
W« wtQ be ^kl ami lajM Laid, m Tliee. 

X. 

Thy Hand, Lord, Itere in thia moimt ahaQ r«at, 
And cnned Sfoab ah^ by The« be beaten, 
As ID llij jadgmient Tliaa af bng dost chreaten, 
Afl in Mun«Ba* str&w of mea is thn^sht I 

XL 

And orer them the Lord Bia Hand shaQ bold. 
As be thftt owinmeth alietcheth him at leagth ; 
And by Hii power and by Uk mighty strengtJt 
The prood tai stoat by Him ahall be eoatroll'd. 

XIL 
Tby highest waUa and towers of all thy trast 
He shai] brin^ down, and lay tiiem all fiill low ; 
Unto the ground His Hand shall make them bow. 
And Uy tfay ptide and glory in the doat. 



AltVlhtT Song of the Failh/ul, vhrrnn U drdartd m isW conttltltik 

tht SalvaCkn ff thr. Church. 

In tha xxvi. Chap, of th« Prophecy of Iiaiah. 

L 

And in that day this same aball be our song, 

In Jiidu-land this sball be aung and said : 
We have a city vrhich is wondroua strong, 
And for the wulla the Lord Himself our aid. 
• Mam/ma. Ilsre again Drayton tranalatas by a proper name ; a 
fio Imlood it is rtuiiloriil in tho margin of our version "(« etraio 
thrr-ahrd in Mad'ufwik." buxtorf telln at that in Vhe j)rsseut possaj 
Hounllng to Al»u Knrn, Mudmenah ahould be tramlate J. «t(!r<^nViniu 
duiigUlli bntiuhiMBUa. HI, it i> n proper nuue. 



THE HARMONY OF THE CHURCH. 



Open tlie gates, yea, set them open wide, 
And let the godly and the righteous pass j 
Yea, let them, enter, and therein abiilo, 
Whii:h keep His laws, and do His truth embraca. 

nr. 
And in Thy judgment Thou wilt sure preserve 
In perfect peace those which do trust in Thee : 
Trust iu the Lord Which doth all trust deserve; 
He is thy strength, and none but only He. 

IV. 
He will bring down the proud that look so high ; 
The stateliest buddings He will soon abase, 
And make tliera even with the ground to lie. 
And uuto dust He will their pride deface. 

V. 

It shall be trodden to tbe very ground ; 
The poor and needy down the same shall tread. 
The just man's way in righteousness is found; 
Into a path most plain Thou wilt him lead. 

VI. 
But we have waited long for Thee, Lord! 
And in Thy way of judgment we do rest ; 
Our souls doth joy Thy Name still to record, 
And Thy remembrance doth content us best, 

VII. 

My soul hath long'd for Thee, Lord ! by night, 
And in the mom my spirit for Thee hath sought : 
Thy judgments to the- earth give such a light, 
As all the world by them Thy truth is taught, 
VOL. m. 18 
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TBB. 

Bat >h«r Tliy morj to Uw wicked imui. 

Be will OM lean) T^ ngjbteowmeaB Bo k»ow ; 
Hif chief ddi^t n sdD lo c«ne a&d Imb. 
And UBlo Hmc UmMlf he w9 oot bow. 

ex: 
The)' do not once at all regard Thy power ; 
Tfajr people's xja& ifaall let ibeta e«« kfaeir sftame: 
Bot witti a Ere Thoia eball Thy fees dovoor. 
And dean coniome them with a bunui^ flame: 

X. 

With i>eace TIioh wilt preserve as. Lord, alim^ 
For Thou hast wrought great wonders for oor c 
And otlier gods beside TJiee have we noae. 
Only is Thee we all our comfort take. 

XL 
The dead and auch as sleep ndthin the grare. 
Shall give no glory nor yield praise to Thee, 
Which here on earth no place nor being have. 
And TUou hast rooted out of memory. 



Lord ! Thou dost this nation multiply, 

Thou, Lord, haat blest this nation with increase ; 

Tbou art most glorious in Thy majesty j 

Thou hast enlarg'd the earth with perfect peace. 

xin. 
We cried to Thee, and oft our hands did wring. 
When we have seen Thee bent to punishment j 
Like to a woman in childbirth travailing, 
Even so in pain we mourn and do lament. 
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XIV. 

We have conceiv'd and laboured with pain, 
But only wind at last we forth have brought ; 
Upon the eai'th no hope there doth remain, 
The wicked woild likewise avails ua nought. 

XV. 

The dead shall live, and such as sleep in grave 
With their own bodies once shall rise again : 
Sing, 3'e that in the duet your dwelling have : 
The earth no more her bodies shail retain. 

XVL 
Come, come, My people, to My chamber here, 
And shut the doors up surely after thee ; 
Hide thou thyself, and do not once appear, 
Nor let thine eyes Mine indignation see. 

XVI f. ' 
For from above the Lord is now dlapos'd 
To scourge the sins that in the world remain : 
His servants' blood in earth shall be disclos'd. 
And she shall now yield up her people shun. 



\ EtTta^l^ follovmlh certain other Songa and Prayers ofgodty n, 
iwmcM, out of Uie Booke of Apoa^jpha. 



T)ie Prayer of Juiiilh for the DdiBeravce of the People. 
[Ill the ix. Chap, of ihe Book of Jndith. 
D Lord ! the God of Simeon, my sovereign father dear, 
To whom Thou gavesb strength and might the sword in 
hand to boor, 

18—2 



To take rcTenge oo ihose whicb fifst ihe maiden 'd vamb 

And apoilM tier nrginity with grest reproarfa ami ahune ; 

For which oSence Thoa garat np their priiict;a ui U 

■lain, I 

80 Unt their voand* with goij blood tli«u- beds did lO 

Their Mmata with their lords, each one, hare felt Tb; 

wrUfa alike. 
Who iitting in their ntyal real Thoa sparest not to strike ; 
Their wivea, their daugbtcn, and their good^. Thou gav'sl, 

for Thjf behore, 
As prers, as captiree, and as spotla, to these whom Thm 

didst lore, » 

Who, inov'd with zeal, could not abide their blood defil'd 

I hear me, Lord,^ widow poor which here do call to 
thee. 

3 past, and tfaii^ not f et disoeni'd, Thy providet 
hath wTOogfat, 
1 3hing8 present, and th« thiitge to come, by Thee to ] 

are thought ; 

. thing it pnsent at Thy call Tt^ wisdom doth 

deriae, » 

a long before Thy knowledge doth coni- 



tns now in multitude a m^ty mnnber aze^ 
t bmsemeit OD tfadr barbM horse thcstta^Tes to'^ 
^epaie; 
E-ThoT hope in footmen doth consirt, in ili^ in spear, and 

shield; 

' Tbtj know not Tbe« to be the Lud Whose force doth win 
the field K 
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Let all tlieir foree, tlieir Btrength, and power be by Thy 

miglit itbftDeiil, 
Who vow Thy temple to defile which Thou hast consecrated, 
Yea, to pollute Thy tabersacle, Thy houHe, and holy place, 
And with tlieir instniinents of war Tlime altars to deface. 
Behold t)u<ir pride, and pour on them Thy wrath and 

heavy ire, u 

And streQgth my hand to execute the thing I now desire ; 
Smite Thou the servant and th^e lord, as they together 

stand. 
Abate their glwy and their pride even by a woma,n'B hand ; 
For in tlie greatest multitude Tliou talcest not delight, 
IfioT in the strong and valiant men coosistetb not Thy 

But to tiie humble, lowly, meek, the euccouriess, and poor, 
Thon art a Uelp, Defence, Refuge, and Inving Saviour. 
My father in Tliy Name did trust, Israel's Lord most dear, 
Of heaven, o£ earth, of sea and land ] do Thou my prayer 

hear; 
Grant Thvu me wit, sleight, power, strength to woosd 

them, which advance jt 

Themselves over Tliy Sion-liill and Thine inheritance : 
Declare to nations far and near, and let them know full 

Thou art the Lord Whose power and strength defendeth 
Isi-aeL 



The Smj s/JmlUl, bafiiig ilam ffolo/eritit. 
la tlie zvi. Chap, at the Book of Judith. 
TuN'R up the timbrels, then, with laud unto the Lord, 
Sound forth His praise on cymlials loud, wit!i songs of one 



accord ; 
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I>ecl&re and shew His praise, also Hts Name reheaisc^ J 
In song of llianks exactly penn'd, of sweet and nobte i< 
The Lord He ceaseth ware, even He the very same, 
TU He thai doth appease all strife; Jehovah is His Name; 
The M'hich hath pitch'd Hin tent, our surest strength and 
J aid, 

pj^oDgst us here, lest that our foes should make ns once 

dismay'd. 

E^m noitbtm mountain-tops proud A^sur came adown, 
"With warlike men, a multitude of famous high renown, » 
Whose footmen stopt the streama where rivers wont to 

flow, 
And horsemen covered all the vales that lay the hills 

below. 
His purpose was for to destroy my land with sword and 

fire, 
To put my young men to the sword did thiivt irltb bat 

Mj children to captivity he wonld have borne aw^, u 

My virgins so by rape and force as spoib and chiefest pray. 
But yet the High and Mighty Lord His people doth def^td. 
And by a silly woman's hand hath brought him to his end; 
For why, their mighty men with arras were not sabda'd, 
Kor with their blood our j'oung men's hands were not at alt 

imhm'd, ■« 

No, none of Titan's line this proud Assyrian slew. 
Nor any giants' aid we crav'd this soldier to subdue ; 
But Judith she alone, Merari's daughter dear, 
"Whose heavenly hue hath bred his bane, and luTiaght him 

to his bier. 
She left her mouniing weed, and deck'd herself with 

gold, is 

Ib royal robes of seemly show, all Israel to behold ; 
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With odours she perfum'd herself after the quaintest* guise, 
Her hair with fillet finoly bound as art could well devise ; 
Her slippers neat and trim hia eyes and fancy fed, 
Her beauty hath bewiteh'd his mind, har aword cut off his 

The Persians were amaz'd, her aiodeBty waa such, 
The Medes at her bold enterprise they marvelled as much ; 
Amongst th' Assyrians then great clamours can arise, 
"Whenaa the fact so lately done appear'd before their eyes. 
The BODS, which erst my daughters Lave even on their 
bodies horn, » 

Have slain thetn a^ they fled Id chase, as men so quite for- 
lorn; 
Even at the presence of the Lord the stoutest turn'd his 

back, 
His power did so astonish them that all things went to wrack. 
A song now let us sing of thanks unto the Lord, 
Yea, in a song of pleasant tune let us His praise record. 
O God, Thou mighty Lord I who is there like to Thee % 
In strength and power to Thee, Lord, none may com- 
pared be I 
Thy creatures all obey and serve Thee in their trade, 
For Thou no sooner spak'at the word but every thing was 

made ; 
Thou sentest forth the Spirit Which did Thy work fulfill, v, 
And nothing can withstand Thy voice, but listen to Thy 
wiU. 

• Quamteni = graoefnl, elegant. So Chapman, Odyaaey, liii. 327; 
" Minerva, like a shepljeril, jouog, and quaint." 

ShakeBpeare Bays " My quaint Ariel," and again " Bat, for a fine, 
f liatiif, graceCuI, aad excelleat faabian, yours ia wortli tea oF it," — 
Jd-ucli Aaa abotil ^'oiliiitg, lii. 4. 

Archbishop Tceiich had well iUustratod the word in his excellent 
" Solect Gloasary," 
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T^« ^:i£X'.^=» ft--0 ifsf^r tImi* tbeir *'""■*■*"■ lar, 
UlfviM xist f->:<d&. iLe cia g gr n>us £fce wax sball mdt 

Sci '^'J '':^T f'!?^ U-r- If^rL an] in Him pot their trmti, 
7Vns> vill Ht kre. a:;-! (^ iicpuu amongst the good uid 

Ban voe br :bc«^ tl^at se«^ His chosen flock's decaj ! 
■Dw I>:-r\i G<yi will reT«ige their vrongs at the last Jndg- 

m«17 1>»_V ; 

For H^ ssrb cseachlf^s £re and gnswing worms shafl send 
Into ih^ d«£l. as shali e>>cauDe tiiem irorid without an end. 



I> tk« ixiL Chap, of EccleaiaEticas. 
L 
Lord of my Ufe. mv Gatde and Goremoor, 
Faihtr. of Thee this one thing I require ; 
Thou will not leare me to the wicked power, 
Which eeeli my fall, and still my death dedre. 

IL 
who is he that shall instmct my thought. 
And so with wisdom sliall inspire my heart, 
In ignorance that notliing may be vroaght 
By me with them whose sin shall not depart 1 

iiL 
I^est that mine errors grow and multiply, 
And to destruction through laij sins I fall, 
My fooK nyoice at my adversity, 
"Who in Tiiy mercy have no hope at alL 
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IV. 

My Lord and God, from Whom my life I took, 
Unto the wicked leave me not a prey ; 
A haughty mind, a proud disdainful look, 
From me Thy servant take thou clean away. 

y. 

Vain hope likewise, with vile concupiscence, 
Lord, of Thy mercy take Thou clean from me ; 
Retain Thou him in true obedience, 
Who with desire daily serve th Thee. 

VI. 

Let not desire to please the greedy maw, 
Or appetite of any fteshly lust, 
Thy servant from his loving Lord withdraw, 
But give Thou me a mind both good and just. 



The Prayer of Salomon. 
In the ix. Chap, of the Book of Wisdom. 

God of our forefathers all, of mercy Thou the Lord, 
Which heaven and earth and all things else createdst \idth 

Thy Word, 
And by Thy Wisdom madest man like to Thyself alone, 
And gavest him over Thy works the chief dominion, 
That he should rule upon the earth with equity and right, 5 
And that his judgments should be pure and upright in Thy 

sight ! — 
Give me that wisdom which about Thy sacred throne doth 

stay, 
And from amongst Thine own elect, Lord, put me not 

away; 



2ft2 



THE HAPMONY OF THE CnVRCH. 



For I Thy servant am, and of Thy handmaiil born, 
A silly soul, whiise life, aUis ! is sliort and all forlorn, m 
And do not understand at all what ought to be my guide, 
I mean Thy statutes and Thy laws, lest that I slip aside; 
For thuugb a mau itt worldly things for wisdom ba 

esteem 'd, 
Yet if Thy wisdom want in Lira, his is but fully deem'd. 
Thou cliosest mo to be a king, to sit on royal throne, a 

To judge the folk which Thou of right dost challenge for 

Thy own : 
Thou hast commanded me to build a temple on Thy hill, 
And altiir in the sell'-same place where Thou Thyself dost 

dwell, 
Even like unto Thy tabernacle in each kind of respect, 
A thing most holy, whiehat first Thyself Thou didst erect, » 
Thy Wisdom being atiil with Thee which understands Thy 

trade, 
Whenas Thou fi-amedst first the world, and her foundatioii 

laid, 
Which knew the thing that moat of all was pleasant in Thy 

sight. 
Thy will and Thy command^ments wherein thou tak'et 

delight ; 
Send her down from that heavenly seat whereas she doth 

abide, :i 

That she may shew to me Thy will, and ho my only guide ; 
For she doth know and understand, yea, all things doth 

foresee. 
And by her works and mighty power I shall preservM be j 
Then shall my works accepted be and liked in Thy sight, 
Whenluponmyfathcr's throne shall judge Thy folk aright, st 
Who knoweth the counsel of the Lord, His deep and secret 

skill, 
Or who may search into His works, or know His holy will 
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For wliy, the thonslits of mortal meu are nothing else but 

care, 
Their forecasta and dsTicea all, things most uncertain are. 
The body ia u»to IKb soul a WBi;;iit and burthen great, as 
The earthly house depresseth down the mind with cares 

replete : 
The things which here on earth remain we hardly can 

discern. 
To find their secret use and trade with labour great we 

learn j 
For who doth search, or seek to know with travail and 

with care, 
The secrets of the Highly Lord, ■which high in heaven 

are! to 

Who can Thy couneels understand, except Thou do impart 
Thy wisdom and Thy Holy Sjiirit dost send into his heartl 
For HO the ways of mortal men reformed are, and taught 
The things that most delighteth Thee, which wisdom forth 

have brought. 

A Sung of Jesua the .Son qf Sirach. 
In the lost Chap, of EciJeBiaBticiu. 
I. 
I WILL confess Thy Name, Lord, 
And give Thee praise with one accord I 
My God, my King, and Saviour, 
Unto Thy Name bo thanks and power ! 

II. 
I have been snccour^d by Thee, 
And Thou hast still preserved me, 
And from destrnction kept me long. 
And from report of slanderous tongue. 
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III. 

From lips still exercised with lies, 
And from my cruel enemies, 
Thou me in mercy dost deliver ; 
Thy blessed Name be prais'd for ever ! 

IV. 

From monsters that would me devour, 
From cruel tyrants and their power ; 
In all affliction, pain, and grief. 
Thou succourest me. with some relief ; 

V. 

From the cruel burning flame. 

Poor I inclos'd within the same. 

From the deep infernal pit. 

From venom*d tongues that poison spit ; 

\l. 
From speeches that of malice spring, 
From accusation to the king. 
From all reproach and infamy. 
From slander and like villany. 

VII. 

My soul, to death praise thou the Lord, 
And laud His Name with one accord ; 
For death was ready thee to take. 
And thou near the infernal lake. 

vni. 

They compassed me round about. 
But there was none to help me out ; 
I look'd when succour would appear. 
But there was none that would come near. 
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IX. 

Upon Thy mereies then I tlioii^lit, 
And on the wonders TLou haat wrought, 
How from deatruction Thou dost save 
Such as ia Thee affiitnce have. 



In prayer then I did peraever. 

That Thou from death wouldat me deliver ; 

Unto the Lord I cry and call, 

That He would rid me out of thrall. 

XL 
Therefore I still will praise Thy Name, 
And ever thank Thee for the same; 
My prayers shall of Thee be heard. 
And never from Thy ears dabarr'd. 

XII. 

Thou savest from destructiiu, 
And other mischiefa more than one, 
Therefore will 1 praise Thee, Lord, 
And in my songs Thy Name record I 



Tilt Prayer of B^ter for the Deliverance of Jixr and herptopU. 
In thn xiv. Chap, of HoBter, 
MlQHTT Lord, Thou art our God ! to Thee for £ud I cry. 
To help a woman desolate, sith danger now la nigh. 
Even from my youth I oft have heard my predecesaora tell, 
That from amongst the nations all Thou choaest Israel, 
And ohosest those our fathers were from theirs that went 

before, 
To be Thine own, and hast perform'd Thy promise evermore. 
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XaWp Lord, we have commilted ein most grievous in Tliina 

Wherefore Thou haat duliver^d ns nnto our enemies ; 
Bccatise that to their heathen godd with worship we hare 

gone, 
Knowing that Thou art God the Lord, the righteooB Lord 

alone. i« 

^'et not content nor satisfied with thoBO our captives' baude. 
But with their idols they themselves have joiu'd and shalten 

hands. 
Quite t» abolish and subvert what Thou appointed hast, 
And this Thine own inlieritanee i-vi-n utterly to waste, 
To ahut and stop the mouths of those lliat yield Thee 

thanks and praise, it 

Thy glorious temples to defile, Thine altars up to raise. 
And to induce the heathen folk to laud their idols' might, 
To magnify a fleshly king, a man, a mortal wight. 
Then let not such the sceptre sway whose glory is of nought. 
Lest they deride us when that we to misery are brought, so 
And those devices they have wrought t' entangle us withall. 
May turn unto their own decay, and on their heads may fall. 
Kemember, Lord, and shew Thyself to us in time of need. 
And strengtlien me, Thou ICing of kings, and Lord of power 

indeed ; 
Instruct my tongue with eloquence, my speeches to impart u 
Bt'fore the lion's face, and by Thy wisdom turn his heart 
To hate our deadly enemy, so wholly ben 
Destroy him and all such as do consent u 
but let Thy Hand deliver us, and help and s 
Sitb 1 am now left comfortless, and have no help but Thee. j» 
Thuu kuow'st right well aU things, Lord ! and this Thou 

know est then, 
I Uto the glory and thi: pomp ot ^ 
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And utterly deteat the bed of any heathen wight, 
Unciroumcised, most impure, and odious in Thy sight. 
Thou knowest my necessity, and that with hate I bear 35 
This token of pre-eminence which on my head I wear, 
And as a filthy menstruoua cloth I take thereof such shame, 
As, being by myself alone, I never wear the same ; 
And that at Haman's table yet Thy handmaid bath not fed. 
Nor took delight in princes' feast, nor drank wine offered ; 40 
And never joy'd iu any thing, since first I hither came. 
Until this day, but in the Lord, Thou God of Abraham ! 
Thou the High and Mighty God, hear Thou the voice 

and cry 
Of them, whose hope, whose trust, and stay only on Thee 

doth he ! 
And now in need deliver na out of their cruel hand, 4s 

And from the dread and fear, Lord, wherein we daily stand ! 



Tke Prayer <if Mardocheua. 
In the siii. Chap, of Hester. 



LofiD, my Lord, That art the King of might. 
Within WTioae. power all things their being have I 
Who may withstand that Mwvih in Thy sight. 

If Thou Thy chosen Israel wilt save) 

For Thou hast made the earth anil heaven above, 

And all things else that in the same do move. 

II. 

Thou madest all things, and they are all Thine own, 

And tJiere is none that may I'esist Thy wiD : 

Thon know'st all things, and this of Thee is known, 

1 did not erst for malice nor for i!l. 

Presumption nor vain glory else at all, 
Come nor bow down unto proud Haman'a call. 



288 THE HARMONY OF THE CHURCH. 

III. 

I could have been content for Israers sake 
To kiss the soles even of his very feet, 
But that I would not man's vain honour take 
Before God's glory being so unmeet, 

And would not worship none, Lord, but Thee ! 

And not of pride, as Thou Thyself dost see. 

IV. 

Therefore, Lord, my God and heavenly King, 
Have mercy on the people Thou hast bought ! 
For they imagine and devise the thing 
How to destroy and bring us unto nought. 
Thine heritance, which Thou so long hast fed. 
And out so far from Egypt-land hast led. 

V. 

hear my prayer, and mercy do extend 

Upon Thy portion of inheritance ! 

For sorrow now some joy and solace send, 

That we may live Thy glory to advance ; 
And suffer not their mouths shut up, Lord, 
Which still Thy Name with praises do record ! 



A Prayer m the Person of the FaUhfuh 
In the xxxvi Chap, of Ecclesiastlcus. 

I. 
Have mercy on us, blessed Lord, ^ 
Which madest all things with Thy Word ; 
Behold us, Saviour, from above. 
Illuminate us with Thy love : ^ 
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Behold UB, Saviour, from above, 
IlluQunate us with Thy love: 

11. 
And let the wicked dread Thy N'ame, 
Which never sought unto the same, 
And know that Thou art God alone, 
And like ia wonders to be none. 

iir, 
Lord, lift up Thy mighty Haad f 
The world Thy power shall understand : 
As by US Thou art sanctified. 
By them so he Thou magnified ; 

IV. 
That they may learn Thy power to know, 
As we that be Thy servants do : 
Thou art the Living Lord alone. 
And other gods beside Thee none. 

V. 

Renew the signs, Lord, Thou haat shown. 
And let Thy wondrous works be known ; 
Declare the strength of Thy right Hand, 
Let them Xhy power understand : 

VI. 

Arise to judgment in Thine ire, 
Pour out Thy wrath as hot as fire ; 
Destroy the cruel adversary, 
To spoil our foes, Lord, do not tarry : 

vir. 
Shorten Thou these wicked days ; 
Think on Thine oath at all assays ;• 

'"At aU(uia}/a." Thia eiproasioB, not tmfreqnently found ii 
VOL. OL If 



raesjiMom 






WkU Mek Ikr pMfb twdeflnv-. 



CImtc TbM A* badi «r ^^^ ft 



"nn wt «n doMB a 



»nM. 



Lord. gHfctr Jae«b nl» TWt^ 
71m tb«y Tby ai^ mai p ower My ^ 
Tlut tiwy Tbf woodioBt Toriu n^ ^ 
And to Iw TltiM tbw t ehrM ' laaj kMr. 

XL 
L'oto Tbf folk mfOU no Uaiae, 
^tliici) «Ter call'd Bpon Thj Itame ; 
T» UmA, Lord, be U>oii mild, 
Tbj on]/ beir, Tbj fint-boni child. 



Unto Jenulem tibew yit^t 
Thy Miictuary and Thy city ; 
Blew SioD wh«T« Tliy prophet/lire. 
Thy glory to Tby people give. 



oiiT dill writwii, i 
u Uju* pounli." LckUj/t. c 
bio of A<Iiiur1««)i ui<l He 
OniiiUilii Itorarum aioivui 



. "He i* a frende a 

Bulgaria, sig, v iiii, ed. IfSfl 
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xm. 
And be Thou witness unto those 
Which have been Thine still to dispose ; 
And raise them up, Lord, on high, 
Whiflh in Thy Name do prophesy ! 

xrv. 
Reward them, Lord, that wait for Thee, 
That they Thy prophets' truth may see ; 
Hear Thou Thy servant's prayer, Lord, 
As thou to Aaron gavest Thy word I 

XV. 

Guide us in way of righteouanesB : 
The earth Thy glory shall express ; 
And to the world it shall be known, 
Thou art Eternal and Alone. 

A Prayer of Tobias, exhorliag all taen to praise Ikn Lor'l. 
Tobiaa, Chap. xiii. 

Bless'd be that King Which evermore shall reign, 
So ever may His Kingdom blessed be ! 
Which punisheth and pitieth again, 
Which sends to hell and likewise setteth. free ; 
Before Whose Presence may no creature stand, 
Nor anything avoid His heavy Hand. 
u. 
Ye children of His chosen Israel, 
Before the Gentiles still confess His Name, 
With whom He hath appointed you to dwell. 
Even there, I say, extol and laud His fame : 
He is a Lord and God most gracious. 
And still bath been a FatJier unto us. 

I'J— 2 
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He wi]I Bconi^e ua for our iniquity; 
Yet mercy will He take on us again, 
And from those nations ^ther^d ehall we be^ 
With wbom os strangers now we do remain,* 
If in your hearts He shall repentance find. 
And turn to Him with seal and willing mind. 



WTienas your dealings shall be found upright, 
Tlien will He turn His Face from you no more. 
Nor thenceforth hide His Presence from your 8i 
But lend His mercy then, laid up in store ; 
Therefore confess His Name, and praises s 
To That most Great and Highest Heavenly f 



I will confess Him in captivity, 
And to a wicked people show His might : 
O turn to Him, vile sinners that you be. 
And do the thing is upright in His sight I 
Who's there can tell if He will mercy show, 
Or take corapaseion on you, yea or no ? 



I will extol and laud Thy Name always, 
My soul, the praise of Heaven's King express ; 
All tongues on earth shall spread abroad His pra 
AH natidns shew forth His righteousness ; 
Jerusalem, thou ehalt be scourged then, 
Bat He will spare the sons of righteous men. 
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vir. 
Fail not to give the Lord His praiaea due, 
And atill extol that Everlasting King ; 
And help to build His tabernacle new, 
In which Hifi saints shall erer sit and slug, 
In which the captives shall have end of grief, 
In which the poor shall ever find relief. 
vra. 
Many shall come from countriea far and near, 
And shall great gifts unto His Presence bring } 
Many before His presence shall appear, 
And shall rejoice In this Great Heavenly King ; 
Cursed be those which hate Thy Blessed Name, 
But blesa'd be those which love and like the Bame. 



Trinmph with joy, ye that be good and just ; 

Thougt scattered now, yet shall you gathered be ; 

Then in the Lord hx all your hope and trust. 

And rest in peace till you these blessings see : 
Blessed be those which have been touch'd with grief, 
When they have seen thee scourg'd and want relief. 

X. 

Those only shall rejoice with thee again. 
And those shall be partakers of thy glory, 
And ahall in bliss for aye with thee remain, 
Now passid once these troubles transitory ; 
Then, my soul, see thou rejoice and sing. 
And laud the Great and Highest Heavenly King I 

XI. 

And He wiU build Jerusalem full fair 

With ameralda and with eapphires of great price ; 
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With precious stones He will her walls repair. 
Her towers of gold with work of rare device ; 
And all her streets with beryl will He pave, 
With carbuncles and ophirs passing brave : 

xu. 

And all her people there shall sit and say. 
Praised be God with Alelluiah ! 
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